F 0 E 
| Several Hands, 


AND. ON 
| Several OCCASIONS 


Collected by N. N. Tate. 


LONDON: 


Printed for J. Hindmarſ, 2, the Golden Ball, 
_—_—_— the Koy Exchange \n 
Corwhil, 1685. 


$2 M AO 4q| 


Y gd 


wh NN 
$ 1444 __ $ $34 3 - 


[ ow TOC, 


1 Y\ 4 _ 4$©x#)1105 , 


OF Un 
VE A.THEOLOGICAL A 
S i5cING<GSRyY; 
"NEW YORK..." > 
—GIPT YROM— 
Ka 0 tal draw *& 
"GS Ct pals 


VSE& 
IL 75. »\ wi ike BiIE'8 


tort mt 


% 


40 nond' 'T'o THE 


42 Rig jofit Honoumble, 
R:rO-: BuF R +} 


a Wiſts "Baron Deincourt Lord 
vs Lieueedync-of | Snihieel; \ 


(F FRI 0 el tj! a. 
 Gannot "think his coals 
. Much Apology fog an Ad: 
dreſs of this Nature to yous 


1h 


lone” alchough from: a Strany 


110 
ger, The Patronage of Poetry 
has always belong'd to; the No, 


L11J1 


ble and Virtuous : On this ac- 
A 2 count 


' 
S" 243, 
ww" 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
-count-therefore as well as orhers 
it is dangerous PSY "_ of 
Hongur to be ſo. garl 
as your Tordlhip, C a) te 0 

"Exccllencics that ticatd 'Ehvyh 
vil M Minds arc ſyrc to. meet the 
Applauſe of. the! Muſes! which 
to ſome Tempers may bs the 
greater Perſecution. $9 r: 
radters mdced* 8g a6 "ot 
fowh im Courts chat they a ca _ 
fily ſingled out.” "PYiir Eor pale) 
thay think 'that Fhatrery Eh 
che Wold knows to 5 be Truth 


a 


I will-21ot -therefore" pretend o& 
 dray [your Lordihips Character, 
or ta\ſpcak;mors; properly; need 
nor.-, As: far ras Conſtancy of 
Tempe, Loyalty, Juſtice, and 
Generolity, in, the moſt cninent 
degree, can oblige a Natian;.,the. 
Coprtragd Age arc, indebted to 
your Lardl, te was.this great- 
nely and, integrity of. Soul ;that 
plac'd your Lord{hip above.the 
example of Nature, and againſt 


the general Frenzic made you 
declare for opprelled INNOCCACE. 
gs 3 Ir 


The Epfil Dedi.o 
Ic is therefore: n+ rwonder! [that 
ſuch endowmentscof ming Have 
paid thoFavourefthemoftfuft 
and Pious Prihce:T &ul&dcſcerid 
to particular Inftrnces bf 'Hdfibur 
and private ' Fiinflhipy OHtit'? 
defigrt no! Pancgytc, Bang'&r2 
ly . Ambitious to pay my Divo) 
tion to your Tordfhip By "this 
ſmall pteſent, Hib{&Fietbly De 
dicaredVy */ D101 Wo borig 


| 21 Þ: EB e118 036: 1 IO) [(JCi0; " 
ly Lord, 
W 1+ I "11 0 TU M14 
| Your Lori | 
Ont DSHoqQGO, wot DIL 


mo(t obtdhecs e.vart, 


e 
N. TATE. 


_—y 


44-a4«A -F* 5fT | 


CONTENTS. 


uu 5 WW 


& Fr CY AU « ampbhA 0 age yo 
: i NawiColeclion uf Potme, Woke) by = 


1 Authors. An Ode written by My. A 
| \ athand \Mojeſty,' w—_ 
ries I ; 


The. ro "By ak Bt of Bak ; if 
thing, late Biak Ry | 
on his leaving bis Mp ris. the ſa 
>> SCJP Liked Smeg), BY the ſame Aer 
Toke late Earl bf Rocheſter, wþon the nepert” 
> bit Sickweſs in Town, being newly yas >" by 
| «bin Lord ips advitt in the Conmtry, Aluſion 
-40-4he Ode —my Horace, By Sir: Ws Fane, 


P. it, 
A 4 To 


The TABLE. 


To 4 great Lord, inviting him to Court, or elſe to 
_ write 4 Hiſtory in the- - 4 
upon the” 76; Ode -_ 4 tl. 2. Bye 


yo wr'd Miftrit; "he 8th. Ode of Horace 


By t 
eatr of the 
be of 


. Amorum, 0, 2. El. 4. and Lucreti- 
Tn 4+ .\ That be lever WokeOef «ll Py 1 


To [Doro © Ouher h ring tkp ” Lay pre 


ſame, V 1 
In _ of the Song, That I love none. By 
Olinda, p. 38 
The PiGure. By Mr. Adams, By the ſame, p. 39 
4. ry Wrnten t Dabling te ap/16 's» 


« LuaYows nee Logbia Ke Cuteh fy the «ed 
one, 


Parce mep, Jupeni,, fc, Tibvihis, © mY. LD 
Tra Faxſhtjen 2 ont of Frativg, Hh Weepgs WIE 
theiſt, \ 1661119) 15) PREY 

AP floral RefledTion on Death, P. 57 


Hee Ode 28, Lib. 1. Perhcos:Odi pucr- _ 
* Paratus. +. 


Horatii Epad.. x. ad Populom\| Rominus), So 


py ne ſce ſti, TRI)S2, cn, 2*AvG "piss 
Fly. . By. P.. Ayres, Eqvinty. gs G7 
o the Neale my i.\) Wip9Fo 


On 


The T:Aj1B L'E 
fe at tare won kay + "875 
av. Or, th wok as + FLI0s 
aut AW, Rowls, Fes of ag 


i& vi, Þ.85 
13. Of the gs; of Horace, p, 87 
The Humortality of — By Mr. Evelyny To 
Lira # mc. . I, Eleg.'i5;  p-90 
"Martial fe 56. Temporibus 
ris ZXtas, Þ+ 93 
r . ic, | 
Ont of Horace, Ode 8, L, r. 
A 


jſbment, P-:10Dd 
Ajax's Speech, Ovid Meta. L I 3. P.19T 
Sannazar, | Þ- 10» 


p-198 


-$. G. P+ 109 
| mes going to his Country Farm, which be 
not ſeen for Joan o tine before; at the poke 


Lady writes theſa Verſes 
wait Love, ears oxen heve the adven- 


fakes they in making, or theſe in receiving, theiv 
Court : Conſidered in a Dialogue betwixt Corinna 


and Lais P. 145% 
Os the org: hoes the Bitl, of Exclufion, Nos 


wht of Chriſtopher Sherard, "Bl 
on \and Herr Apparent to the Right np 
Bennet 


A 


_ > 


-Tht FPAB LIE 
7 "Bennet Lord Sherard; "bo diced in 
ger 


Mis ge, Feb. 19. 16$#(+ 


oak 
Offiee of 'Credie,' 


hah | Puttads) Don'Vt - 7 
Enid Fete "w 
River in the wa Cd af? 


13. Lib. + In. Ly cen” 
"ales w5 Hndibere| F Dis_-=*7y 
EQ 49 " 


On's-Fair ly Singin Wh '$ 
The Recarithiror wot Ce roſs J 
CatrtÞd Lesbiam 5 SENNGC RN 3! 
Os Cllia's Sickneſs, 20J Y 
Arn] »4 ng \? $ 


I's,-4 .D 2b 
feta vid ot 1 LID) OOETEY 
To u-vrry to IK TT I Inv Sy, W; 
To the arty cornea Ki a: ind bj 


vere Ore "40 Ao oh 2 
Tie Grhees, or Hicrog Lheocriti Id 1 ph 
Anact6iHf'' Ortes Paraphrayd," 46 Y wi $156 


Nope,” Ec. Mr. Briſt \ th 
"\teye, on -& OI AG oft 


$342 #al 9 hwy) Ma » wu v wy 
of 144% » 


The! TABLE] 
—Y rcp 
25-0 mw nhw, oc rn Foie " 


Libr Frm, Ei Tertia, 
Libri Primi, Elegia Quintay'n\\)” 
Mr,'R. D. a Cambridge, © 
dier. Writ in April, 1684. when the 


h Voluntiers went into Flanders, ng 
oo and Eirene, ÞY2 


Divine joe. two Cantoes, B 
of gbe of the Fi 
into Verſe by a 


Canto : 
ſeen ts to Mr. Waller: \ wal 
Bren bimſel fo bis Miſtris for being 


To Liicinda, ku 0 


Per wi Lacigds,) x X wv 


Hb, tw 


The iT A BLET 


_—_ 12 1 gp 0 _ 
ther fame, wb th nn 07 
wrap 


Same, 
To. wy. Loyd. Lanſdowne, at he Imperial Camp, 


he ſrebt and Sculpture of Mr. RS 4 
wyoſt excellent 965 in AIP bad Ms.\ Jobn- 


».Þ« 2 
= --p.2 
Þ+-.z 


. p.1266 
ED P1263 

bis ri, (\ » & 4 P. 264 
FS vo 

"F =s 5! 

his th ) ves P1274 

it 979 

& p l P95 

Fjnd Ya 

457 P-' 84 

y Cyl f ' ka pL. 
J L 11 \ P.2$87 

e Lo TY \ BY i FL »89 
Fel —_—_— 
be, worſe than the Diſeaſsj:\'! +, vipongs 

"P. 2.93 

Mr opal Cant or. the' Song of Sofomon, Pp: 294 
eel parting HeQor with Andromiche and 

Son Aſtyan anx, when he went to aſſault thy Gre- 

Lap their Camp : z in the end of dich Expe. 

4 - dition, be was ſlain by Achilles, wp, 324 
To the Late Kine, at Kings Callege,: . © po-$3c) 
Cupid prod, A ls modern, 4 3J- 
A An 


C 


The! T A B-LE. 
"Hp Ode, in Imitation of Pindar, on the 
tas Henburable Thomas) Bay of 
p- at Eclo wy f Sandariun. | The 

fwoy Fowl, rat 


208 


ſec By the ſame P- 254 
The third Eclogwe, h the ame. Ce Celadon, Mop. 


ſas, - 359 
Proteus. Eclogue the fourth, 366 
Ode for an Anniverſary of Muſick on St. Cecilia's 

P- 37 
The iwentieth Ode of the ſecond Book of Hams 


P- 376 

Sanaz. Ep. on Venice, P. 377 

The Rape o Philomel. A Paraphraſe of Os 

 fexth Book, P. 378 
An Elegie on the Earl of Rocheſter, 393 

TID the —_—_— of the High and Mighty Monarch 

Martial. w 10. Epigr. 47. Vitam quz 4s 


ant beatiorem. 
A Pinderic Eſſay »wpon Muſick, By Mr, Wit, 


P-.398 
Anacreon. To himſelf. "Ov wgs pow. "407 
Another 54 wp 9434 By the jame hand, p.404 
Strada's Nightingale, P. 405. 


A Tranſlation of the fourth Chorss in — 
Troas, | 


Lyricks to Love, = git 


_ 


F-rafhl > wank \T \P: 482 
Cw « Troas Fry ary 
we guer 
INTELL 
þ of ext ded Seve, 
CHARLES [. of i\Blafſed and\ Iniendrtal 
3; Memory 094! perpiorttÞ 
+2 and, v4 arpl bark, IT 
nOM 000012) aw 90d aw hls aL 
T3388 ot 
en; of! TIS | v\ van 1+ euro 
J 4% no ould TEOOOEOTEAL) 
Ef of] eat 
2287001 \» aunt han) 3 260 String 3% 


e223 V 1 QA ASS 
DIVG \2 2 wikgunind IS@oli YEE A 1 


Sts <7 \{ Vo 
&Qf - 13 Na(ln 71 Yo bath 4 i hb wb 
Qin walk $353 TY >| $41 I KI\ta ents) an wl) 


126} vp menV .*> ,wwd or 1. {rl 


- - 


% 
% 

"4 
— 


of" TY , . T iQ » k Ft W, unMy 4 \ 1 \ S "Is yA\ \ of 
ber | 
-— c— 
'% " » B12 * v A 0 V \ail \ A DER g\ 
® bw \ vv T 1 7” waltnw; 
}c 4. TAEARL. of LICE pt { o "er vo WM ELIE 
COÞ «f! 4 11 OA 2 6bgr)d 
V'65202? && wndl) $9149t as oe oils W3LW 
QON « 20041 
I T2 \ g 3\ TY By \ 


*\ 


wal THE | 
PUBLISHER 
TO THE 


READER» 


have with ſome pains and trouble collefied 
the following Poems : in which undertaking 
T have one pretence to your Favour, which is, that 
I have in the Volumn troubled you with very little 
of my Own. Amongſt ſuch various Hands and 


Arguments, it cannot be expefted that they ſhould 
all be equally perfeft, neither if they were ſo, 
would they be ſo eſteemed by Readers of different 
Palats. It is ſufficient that we preſume there are 
none unworthy peruſal, and 1 am certam, none 
that can grve offence to the chaſteſt Ear. 
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An ODE Written by Mr. Abraham Cowley 
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Arich and; painted throng 
: | Of nobleſt wards i into my Song 3 
Into my nambers let them gently, flow, | 
Soft and. ſmooth, and thick as Snow, 
And turn the Nymbers till rhey prove 
Smooth as the ſmootheſt Sphear above , 
And like a Sphear harmoniouſly move. 
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Little do*ſt thou mean Spng i know 
That thou aft Yeſtin'd to ; 
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a. a Thouſand Songszbut few can be 
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Her rating Tongug with Thes ball gy A: 
| Thou on her Lips ſhalt {tray , 
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Fe happy &' Grove! dark and ſecure: retreat, j 
0 Sacred flence, reſts Eternal $ Seat; 


Hgyyydlyour cool and unfrequenred ſhade C = 


Suits with the chaſts retirements ew? ” i 
'Qinzih dwnd Heap gbad been fo muchy my friend, 
To make my Fate upon my choice depend; 
AIP #y ambiioniwouldtreretantne;--to:! 
And paly this Ejeny um ſhould be mine'!**' 1 

d Men by evinh 
Adgre thoſs IdyBs Witch thalt itch made? 1 
'Pupclialing "g Ricks, "with our  HiGablcats, p70 
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Oppreſt' with "Htings Which we fear roſes 
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We ſooneſt loſe what we moſt highly priſe, 
And with our youth our ſhort-liy'd beauty dyes; 
In vain our Fields and Flocks increaſe our ſtore, 
If our abundance makes us wiſh for more ; 
How happy is the harmle$ Country Maid , 
Who rich by Nature ſcorns ſuperfluous aid! 
Whoſe modeſt Cloaths no wanton eyes vin, 
But like ber Soul preſerves the native white ; ; 


Whoſe lictle ſtore her welſ-taught Mo does 
pleaſe, 


gs with want, not cley*d _ ach 
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"a from Storms whichon the great ones 

Makes but few Wiſhes, and enjoys chem a ";” 

No care but Love can diſcompoſe her breaſt, 

Love ofall cares the ſweeteſt and the belt ; Lhe, 
Whil'ſ on ſweet graſs, her bleating charge does 

Our happy Lover feeds upon hereye; ._ . ,_, 

Not one 0n whomor Gods or Men impoſe, _ ; 

But one whom Love has for this Lover choſe, 

Under ſome favourit Mirtels ſhady Boughs, . 

They ſpeak their Paſſions in repeated Vows Pe 
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And whilſt a Bluſh confeſſes bow ſhe burns, 
His faithful heart mikes as ſincere returns ; 
Thus in the Armsof Love and Peace they lye, 
Abd" whilſt they Live, their flames can never dye. 


.N0 THING, 
By the Late Eerl of ROCHEST ER. 


l. 
Notins thouElder Brother ev*a to ſhade, 
Thou , hadſt a Being, e're the World was 


And (wdl-fixt) ere alone of _ notafraid. 


1. . [yoty 
E're time and place were tifne and place were 


When Primitive Nothiag ſomething ſtrait begot, 
Thea all proceeded from the griat unte& What? | 


va «ff 
Something, the gen'ral Attribute of all, - 


Sever'd from thee, its ſole Original. . 
Iato thy boundleſs ſelf, ſ undiſtioguiſh'd fall, 


Yet ſvinerhing did thy mighty Pew: command, 
Aki# from|tHy fruitful emprineſſes tiadd; EY 


_—_ Men, Beaſts, Birds, Fire, Air, and Land. 
B 3 - Matter . 
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Matter the wickes O8-ſpring of thy PORE) 2 2 
By form aſliftes, flew from thy embrace, , 
And Rebel Light,oblcer'd thy reyerend auaky hs 
— FM _ — / ”———— om 
With form, and Matter, time and place did joyn, 
Body, thy Foe, with thee did Leagues combine, 
To ſpoil thy peacefyl.Rea/m,and ruine all thy Lp 

. \ 1 VIE ; 43 
But Turn-Coat Time, aſſiſts the Foe in vain, 
And: brib'd by thee, affifts thy ſhort-liv'd Reign} /. 
And to thy huogry Womb, drives back thy Slaves 
(again. 
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Tho* Mifteries ODS from Laick eyes, |: 
And the Divine alone witli Warrant A. 
Into thy Boſom? Ines by ft in  privilte lyes: | 
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Yer this TY "the L4h may ; Keely fag," 4 o8pl 
Thou from the, Virtuous, nothing taK'@ away, - 
And to be part of thee, the Wh vids pray, 
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Greap Negatoue} "OEe wau'd the Waſe,, 

Enquice, define, diſtinguiſh, teach, deviſe; 

Bitfthou notftand to poidttficir dll hifophien 
Xl. h 

+ or is not, 'the T foo great ends of "Sm 

And true, or falſe, the ſybjeCt of debare, 

- >potei neiggsr=3n vaſt deligns of Fate, 
$11. 

When they, wk rack'q the RoljcicjaggB Breaſt, 


Win thy Boſowme, moſt ſecurely relt, 


And when reglvg;'d rg thee Ace | leaſt uplafe 20d! belt. 
1.017 Ally 
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Boe oNetkins, why does ſomething o ſtill per permit, 


That Saered Manirchs,: thould ac&:Cguesi] Gty 
Which Perſozs highly thought at beſt for akin 
| ar )cort: 12, On 
Wy ih pp 26h 
WhiPt weighty Somerh Wo Wh abſtains, 
From Princes @oftergaadfrogy Seater ment Brains 
And Nothaig there, like flaeely Nothing reigns. : 
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Nothing who dwell - wich / Fools iti grave 
diſguiſe, 
For whom thy Reverend ſhapes, and forms 


Lawn-ſkeves, and F«rrs, and Gowns, when they 
like thee look wile. 


x XVI. 
French Truth, Dutch Proweſs, Britiſh Policy, 
Hybernians Learning, Scorch Civility, 
Spaniard; diſpatch, Danes Wit, are mainly ſeen in 
XVII. ſthee- 
The great Mans gratitude, to his beſt Friend, | 
Court Promiſes, Whores Vows, towards thee 


[they bend, 
Flow ſwiftly into thee, and in thee ever end. 
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Upon his leaving bis Miſtreſs. 
By the. ſame Author. 


Is not that I am'weary grown, . 
Of being yours, and yours alone ; 


E'9 7 
But with what Face can incline, 
To damn you to be only mine ? 
You: whom fome kinder Pow*r did faſhion, 
By merit and by inclination, 
y The joy at leaft of one whole Nation. 


Let meaner Spirits of your Sex, '' 
With humbler aims, their thoughtsperplen, 
And boaſt, if by their arts they can | 

n Contrive to make one happy Man ; 

" Whilſt mov'd by an impartial Senſe, 

Favours like Nature you diſpenſe, 

With nniverſatinfluence. 
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See the kind ſeed receiving Earth, 
To ev*ry Grain affords a Birth ; 
On her no ſhow'rs unwelcome fall, 
Her willing Womb retains em all ; 
And ſhall my Celis be confin'd ? 
No, live up © thy mind, ' 

And be the Miſtreſs of Mankind. 
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Love: and Life, a Sang by the ſan, aliubev” 


A = bat ao 17 
| The flying hours are gk ? 

Like Tranſfitory Dreamegiv*n wap | 

VVhoſe [mages argfept-in ſtores: --» 3b 1N 
By Memory alone. ;|; - 11i Nico 


VVhatever is to come, is-nots' 
How can it then-be mine ? -- 
The preſent Moment's all my Lot , 
And that as faſt as it 1s got, 
Phillis is wholly thine. 


Then talk not of incooſtancy, 

Falſe Hearts, agdbroken Vows; 
It I by Miracle canbey-;; -Þ ii\-) 1 A 
This live-long Minute g5ue they « ei; "A 
'Tis all that Heavia allows: 
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ty { 2 thiw ito, 
To 7h late "Earl, of Rocheſter, upon the 

1 report of "Hy Sickneſe in Tow 1 Going newly 
; Recovered by* "Hui" Lordſhips \davice'in tha 
Countrys Hr ery cis 4 
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{it rhicans this cumwult in a_—_ oft 

of ; _ __ d Crone —_— 
Ah ah Lord:/ — thou wound: 17 
Him whom late zhy: pity found ? _ 
Or :diifrehou fpare my Life, :that 1 if; nay 
A nobler Deathfor thee ſhould dy ? | 
It is nds poſſible, nor jult;- 14; 4O 
The litthe Offfprings of the doſt, 
The Sim extin&t ſhould himfurvive;:1o! 7.5.5 1557 
By whole kindbeams :theyre kept alive !.nf 
Ot! rather :tet me dy bolore, ' \1 298 
Periſh Ten Thouſand more, 
vid 
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To ſpy the Bounds of th indifcover'd ſhore, | 
% ng with leſs hopes ic RR 
| How dar'ſtchou bold dilcaſs ſorprize 


/ The joy, and Glory of our eyes ; 
* Manikinds delight wits utmoſt Goal, 


| ; Heav'ns Maſterpiece, ſpirit of Soul : 


We need thee not to make his Fame more bright 
| Officious Death, to lefler Sears requir'd , 


+ .- Who never ſhine ont clear, but in thy Night 


He is all Flame, all Light, 
At lives unenvy'd, though by alladmir'd: 
Free as the ; Angels | in their bleſt Eſtate, 
What nonecan reach, there's none will emulate: 
Quench Feever,quench thy too preſumtuous heat, 
Tremble to Ice at ſo Auguſt aname , 
Or if thou need'ſt wilt be by miſchiefs/great, 
Fire on, and fet the World on Flame. | 
Had credulous England, fond of Foreign News, 
And from remoteſt parts the Wotld above, 


Receiv'd the Indian Faith, which none elſe does 
[refuſe, 


Did 


C137) 
Did Men believe, that afrer their remove ' -- 
From Earth, | PIEIP <a 


©3 
With all their Wit, theic Rhetorick, and ſence, . 
Which with immortal caſe they could diſpeace: . 
What Crowds would leap into bis Faxcrl Pile, 
London would deſert, Kingleſs be the Ile ; | 
The Strand inftead of Men, would Acrons yield, 
Whhize-hall + Meadow be, th' Exchange a Field. 


—— 


— 
—— 


To a great Lord, inviting him 'to Court;'& 
elſe to Write a iſtory in the Country. 4 Pax". \ 


—_— lipox "the: 12th. Ode oo; 
: 4. by the fame.” 11/7 


Rge me tiot to be. poorly, great, 
To ſteep Aſcents inſlippery places, 
Much leſs Poſterity to cheat : a 
By Hiſtories withJenxs Faces; | 


Cagl) 

Alas! cannot at, nof wrifh, 515:!44 1518 [- 
Unficfor Counlel, or far" Eight ,.!; Ard mo 
Carelefs what mortal ſits above, 

Pve full inploytinitic ily lov'f/ wiafh1 [Us d1i 7 

I have hy title for pubfickR64ll di doid's7 
Too buſic ſtilts mind (hat WR, 7 2911019 280 '// 
Dark Proptiectc of Star affales bluow wines) 
Abit furlre fats for preſet A heoai Kvatl gl 
Divert tne it feb my (817468 BHE, Wd 


I ſhould deſtroy a Kingdom for a Kiſs. 


—  — 


Ah ! my good Lord, would you not ot loſe 
The lacopes of, oe, Golden Iles, I 1 
T ag its bis Trealilzes;; ar Pr bk 3N al Irs | 


For ong of ay Lyoymmidls Soles??: +; 
When ſhe her ftagant ligs- Tweet 


Grants and denies 
With ſcornfliRi&@rd$2Juvitidg eyes, 95! 
Nor will confirte pra lacet whine wo | 
But with her amorotisthriſt 7115-120 lol i; 
Makes me OALHeI; col1OMUH *, 


Then 


 [as'] 
Then in a fudden freakiſh Yeiu I's datodT 
Invades my hungry bps again,” | ot A 
And finding there her heedlels Preys 1 ol golf 


Sucks out my. Sou and ſpirits it-away+#) 1 [1-17 


} M 
[1 i 1% t i "wy DMA 


Would 94. oak the Council bad 
flerpatby; mndgaverteword oIT Þbl® 
And ſtart up in furious mood, | 

r ite for the Sabtick good 4 3 
Quattel with him that Poke rhe liſt, ©* 
And leave your well-weigh'd Notes for oy, 
Throw up the Land t to Pope, or Knox, | "Y 
To Wats, t5 Famine, Plague, or box? 
*Rither __ with ker one : miouſ6 joþ, - 


k on "N61 I17T0 1 
WAGER RP Ldhe Gan ff Eag2s 
. n Nor Sid an: Quneverglop, {1 


10) O1w wa 


- 


Hard — ator 24 y , ry typ phy: 

Beg of juſt Heav" n their Plagyes and Pajns, 

Their painted | joys and gilded Chains : 

And faintly ſrhile, profoundly grone, 
, Happy inall thoughts, but their own 


Though 


C46 7 
Though all the Charmsof Pride adviſe, 
And Terrors fright from Earth, or Skies ; 
Rap'd to Eziom with'a ſtrong deſire, + 
Held taſt in Snowy Snares I wiltexpire, 
And ſtill kiſs on, were all the world on 


—_— w  \ —_— 


OS O17 TITEL WOT LY 


To a Perjur'd Miſtreſs ; the $th, Ode of 
Horace, lib. 1. Imitated, by the ſame:, 


| "ap of fair ones, {wear again, 
And add to thy Tranſcending ſtore, 
of proſperous Perjuries Ten Thouſand more, 
Dull Truth becomes thee not, it looks tov plain : 
Did Heaven thoſe mortal ſins reſent! - 
But with ſome Venial F uniſhment,., 
Werethe leaſt blemiſh,on thy face, 
One Hair, or Nail out of its place , 
I ſhould believe, bur fill you riſe 
More beautiful by Blaſphemies ; 


By 


(7) 
By Diſobetlichge made divine, 
The more you ſwear, the:more: you ſhine; 
A3 if the Gods-had nought to do, 
Butito:be wrong'd, and thankful too, 
1r Them fwear, and ſhine again, 
on each falſe Oath augment thy Lovers Train, 
»"And make this Wonder plain, 
'T "s Mankind never has. more Piety 


{Than when they leaſt believe their Deity. 


hn od Eno 


"A MASK. 


Made at the "Requeſt of the late Earl of Ro- 


cheſter, for the Travedy of Valentinian. 


| "The $ c E NE. Lucine, Maximws his Wiſe, 
| ſleeping. | 


Enter % w and Favonine , uſbering i in the 
por M O ON. 


Zepby. H® ſacred Cynthia! mutable, but chafte 


As the cold Air by which thou art 


embrac'd, 
Chan- 


[13 ] 
Changing thy Shape as often-as:thy Seatiorss - 
With new [Diſpuiſes and'falſe Aligaations ; 

Or hid in an Eclipſes Vizard-ddask,: | 
Thou cheat the Gods imLave's laborious Task, 
Mother of calmeſt Thoughts and-facted-Dreams, 
The: Earthsbeſt neighbour;lendaig thy kind beams 
To plants,to beaſts. tomen,togrouads;ahd rreams, 
Without whoſe Influence; not a Hair.grows-well 
Nor {pire of - Graſs, nor Blood, nor -Waves dan 
Parent of temp'rate Paſſions ſtill allay'd ((well ; 
By thy decreaſe, as by thy fulneſs made. 

Fav. Fallly believ&\Se"s Siſter,thou'rt his Wife 
Impregaated with. fertile Worlds of Life, 
Breeding or teeming {ill,; agd bring'ſt to's Bed 
A new Fice every day, a monthly Maiden-head. 
S#thar delights in chaſte Polyg any, 

Caſts fruitful Beams on Tellus, and on thee. 
Contented Wives the Earth, and Moon repay 
Light to each other from their Husband's Ray. 
Chatte Relitrioſthe'Swrr ! thou weepſthis Fate 
Indewy Tears, and-makNthm hie in State : 


Thy 


——_—_— 


[ 19 ] 
Thy heavetily Hall with Blacks and Lamps adorn- 
Hid at his RefarreCQtion in the Morning, (ing 
Thy Splendour to thy Husband's Beams reſigniag, 
And hunibly infis Abſence only ſhining. 

Proceed, Great Queen, to thy divine Intent, 
Preferve this Loyal Wife, and Crimes prevent. 
Sweeping with gentle Gales the Cyprian Coaſt, 

I blow ſome VVhiſpers from the heavenly Hoſt. 
Herwes and Fenim were in Conſultation 

Upon their flight to the All-conquering Nation. 
"Tis timeſome powerful God ſhould miſchiefs ſtay, 
VVhea Love arid Eloquence are on their way. 


The Moon. 


Now thrice ſeven times, fince my Increa (e, have 
Walk'd round the fleepingWorld in watchful Sky, 
And ſummon'd all my ewinkling Spies to know 
Th' effeRs of Paſſions they impreſs'd below, 
(VVhere we ſow joys, & griefs, & hopes, & fears, 
As men' ſow Herbs and Flowers in their Parterres,' 
For Phylick ſotie, ſome planted for Delight, 
(And happy thoſe that know to'uſe them right,) / 
CT Bur 


[ 20 }] 
But have not found a Mortal ſo oppreſt, 

Honour purſu'd; and panting inthe Breaſt | 
Of this bright ſpotleſs Datne,now'takes ſome reſt. 
VVell done, good Somnw, powerlully repair | 
VVith thy chaſte Opiates that weighty Care 
That friendly Foe frail V Vomen cannot ſpare. 
Ah lovely Face | which juſtly-might excuſe 

Thy Prince, if he did beg for a Refuſe, 21 
And tempt thee to the Glory to deoy; | 1 
For Vertue brighter ſhines than $9/, or 1; 
But he wonld uncontroul'd do all like us, 

Poor Titular God, and envies Maximae. 

Too happy Maximus could Fortune ſtay, 

And from thoſe dangerous heights not roll away, 
Great Joys are to be-fear*d for their Allay, 

But Vertue, Fortune's Queen, preſerves eatire 
Eternal Rules ; bold mortals that enquire, 
Curiouſly ſtirring up, put out the holy Fire. 

Safe in thoſe Laws, Lacins, might thou reſt 
VVith mutual Love, Vertues beſt ſafeguard bleſt : 
But Man, that compound Mortal's ne're ſecure, 


Whilſt Souls are Qeepy, and the Fleſh impure. 
»-4 | Here, 
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[22 
Here,take theſe Lillies,arm'd for thy defence [wm 
As white and cold as Snow or Innocence — 4% 
Steep'd in the Ice-houſe of the River Styx, (mix 
Where Jove drinks Healths to ſtrangers when they 
With heavealy Beings, and muſt ceaſe to know 
Th? uneaſie Joys of the poor World below. 

Sleep on, fair Saint, with heavenly Viſioos bleſt, 
Let no black Dreams defile thy ſnowy Brealt, 
Nor Fiends corrupt thee, tho like Angels dreſt. 


Exter Mercury «nd Venus. 


Mer. Has Fleſh and Blood need of a Power divine 
To raiſe their Sympathy, and make *em joyn ? 
Isr not enough to pimp for ſacred Jove, 


But every Prince below muſt have a Love, 
Inflexible to all but Bawds above ? 


Ven, You run too faſt my Agent, Rome declines, 
The Eagles mew their wings, which heaven deſigns 
Shall further fly. The Pilot drunk with Love 
The great Ship runs aground. Shall mighty Jove 
Enrich a Prince with all the powerful Charms 


of __ Wit, and Vertue, Arts, and Arms? 
C 3 And 


[22 } 
And ſhall a wretched tialf.concoftdd She 

Depoſe a Derniy-God, cramp Vittory, 
Rebellious to her Prince, to Jew, abd Me ? 
Deſtroy an Empire for this monſttous Crime 
'Gainſt Hqpour, only fit for Plays in Rhyme; 
Idle Diſcourſe, not Attion, that gay Dame 

For all her ſhifts of Gawdery, not of Name 

Or Quality in Heaven above : an odious Broker 
Betwixt rich Vertues, Daughters of the Gods, 
And bankrupt Sins the brats of needy Morrtals. 
Doft thou, raſſiſt me, ſhod with wings repine ? 
Thy Maſter's Credit lies at ſtake, not mine. 


Me. Why,Madam Yenw,you can take your ſport, 
Cuckold your Husband, ſing, and dance at Court, 
And like a lazy Lady coach abour, 

Whilſt I muſt trudge my Legs and Feathers out. 
My Errands are {o quick, my Time ſo ſhort, 
That I can get no Wife, nor Miſtreſs for't. 
There's ne're a Lawyer, but his venſal Tongue 
Is tip'd by me : dark points of right and wrong, 


Not 
) 


[. 23 
Norobvious'to all Hearers, w clear 
To the doubt-making Judge, tell how, and where 
The puzzied:Audience with Contention ſperit 

A Bribe may ſafely make a Preſident. 

Never a Tradeſman cheats, SeQtarift prays, 
Stationer ſells, gr Poet fteals his Plays, - 
Rhetorical Foot muſt prate, or be in Print, 
Inſuring Stateſman Plot, but Merewry is in't, 


es, 1 tell thee, Mercury, thy Trade's but ſmall 
To mine, that does ingroſs ahd ſwallow all. 
Mine's like the Ocean, whence 1 took my Birth, 
All ftreams of Bug*neſs crowd from churliſh Earth, 
Breaking from Cuſtoms bounds and living Graves, 
Seek Liberty in our ungovern'd waves. 
Vices Cabal each other does ſupply, 
Pride Rapine moves, Rapine feeds Luxury ; 
But all their motions tend to amorous Joy : 
V'Vhat's more than that, for Mankind is too highs 
What makes the ſtreet-beſpatter'd Lawyer trudge? 
What oy1's the turn-ſtile Gonſcience of a Judge ? 


C 4 Th 


ey 


[ 24 ] 


Refunding Fees to their more gripiag Whore. 
When Siſters throng into the Mecting+place, 
I dreſs up C»pid like a Babe of Grace. 

The Teacher is to Repetition brought, 


' Swaddled with Neck-cloath —_—_——————_—_ | 
Rub'd, and repair'd with Cordials, he becomes - 


A ſecret Morſel for the hallowed Gums. 
If Poets write, and Love be not their Text, 


Nor Women hear them,Fame will leavethem next, 


'Tis I that do inſpire the Sword or Pill, 

Make Souldiers ſpare, and make Phyſicians kill ; 
Repairing Murders (till with Propagations ; 

T root out ſapleſs Plants, but people Nations. 
Beauty's the current Coin that none refules, 
The Bribe of Mars, Minervs, and the Muſes : 


Love's grown ſo general, more Gods ſhould be 


To carry on the buſic amorous Trade;. {made 
* [is from a liberal Art turn'd a Diſcaſc, 


InfeCting thole that have not Strength nor Eaſe ; / 
 Eachdying Letcher keeps a kungry Female 


To 


They ſqueeze the juicy Rich, and bruile the Poor, / 


F 
i 


9 & 


— 
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[25 ] 
To gaze upon, and handle, like finc knacks;' '* :; 
Religious PiQtures, pretty Saints in Wax 2/5 1.1." 
But Fleſh'and Blood abbors Idolatry, ' wt 
By Foot-men eas'd of their Divinity ; y 
Nay eyery Porter keeps a Miſs, muſt wear 
On her gay Limbs,; the Labour of « Year. 
I aa the Mother of Delights, refreſhing 
The weary Wold with Love, of Pleaſures the ſy- 
Cauſe Nature higheſt ends to it aſſign'd, (preme,. 
All others ſerve but Man, and this Mankind, 
| ids" 
Mer. Weak is the power of Wits affeted noile- 
To the dumb Rhetorick of charming Eyes. : -. 
Goddeſs you've conquer'd, and it is your Part ,;-: © | 
Both to ſubdue and i 4 ber Heart: Pa 
Pye tip'd his Tongue with all the charms of Wir, 
Wou!d melt a Rock, d.bauch an Anchorit, 
Calm a tempeſtuous Sea, tempt a hx'd Star 
From Heaven, or make a Tyzer lye in's Lap; 
Make Cynthia turn a Whore, or thee a Nun: 
Yet all rheſe words, like ruffling winds, make her 


Sit 


[26 ] 
Sit ſafer in: white: Robes of Innocence, 
Wrapping them cloſe about her: 

Try if thy ſultry amorous Heats'can make 
Her throw ther of. 


Mind 
Vex. Oh ! I have fir'd her Blood, and filPd her 


VVith the [des of all brave mankind ; (ſer, 
To which her Husband ſeems a Creſt-falln mon-, 
Put Stars into the Emperor's Eyes, ſoft heavenly 
Iato his Limbs, gentle ſurprizing Vigor, (motions 
VVhich with its {ſmooth and regular Approaches 
VVould make defenceleſs a rude Amazon, 

Or ſteal into the Trenches of a Veſtal. 

'Tis true | never call'd my Son, too ſure 

Kings, without Cxpid*s Aid, might Love procure, 


Mer. Then call him trait, and let him arm his 
Peirce and repeirce the Adamantine Fos Bow, 
With his new Darts whet on Jeve's Thunder-bole, 


Feather'd with Sparrows wings, ſhafted with 
(Mirtle 
Steep'd in the Blood of Goars, and Lovers tears : 


Barb'd 


E 39 J 
zarb'd with the/Ir'n of Nets which Vulranahrew 
On Mas and thee, when Gods were call'd.to view, 
Sharp as the Tongue of a forlakea Scale, ; _ 


Ven. Capld, come down, dur Deities controul'd, 
And bring the Quiver Fove with Kiſſes gave thes 


ind 
cr | For's New-years-gift, then ſee who dares our-brave 
er, (then 


In. [Cupid deſcends and ſboots ; the Arrow breaks. 
ly Mer. If gentle heavenly Gods cannot reclaim 
ns {| The haggard heart of an ill-manner'd Dame, 

G Let's ask Advice of Hell's great Lords, to tame) 
The only Womarofthisawkard frame. 

Pen. Riſe Pluto, riſe, with all th infernal Powers, 
Proud Mortals leara new Laws, and ſcoff at outs : 
The Honour of the Gods is now engag'd ; 

Ne're Woman was ſo cool, nor Goddeſs ſo enrag'd. 


[Pluto ri/es with bis Infernal Train.) 


VVhat trifling's this ! ſo'many Gods combin'd 
Againſt a thoughtleſs, cuſtom-ridden Female, 
Much weaker than the He prefutnpruous V Vight, 
VVho only *tauſe he prates, ahd-walks upright, 


Va- 


ſ 28 
Values himſelf *ove'other OR 

VVeaker than Beafts in pleaſures.andin fraſe; & 1 
VVeaker in Prudence'and his own a < 
A god-like Victory,,,a, moſt celeſh;al Pri 

To nflke a Female. take her wiſh 'd-for = 


The-under-ſhrubs, of Men give YYomen odds; - | 
Are thoſc Proceedings kit for Kings or Gods? © 


Ye. Vf Beauty, VVit, and Gitathefs ſhedefpiſe, 
What? more alluring Baits can'f{thou;deviſe?\/. 


Pls, Muſt thoſe be "ounzed that are mai to 
Who parlies with a Foe that WL: a Shield, (yield 
Or asks men leave.to do them Courteſi ies ? 

Clients ſometimes muſt force the gap't-for Fees. 
What faintly offer'd, ſcarce deſerves the Thanks ' 
Of the Receiver ; Gratitude t 'excite, (weight, | 
Preſs Bounties home, and make men fee! their 
Women were madeo6n-purpoſe to beraviſh'd, 
Nature had arm'd.themelle, nor left unguarded 
The Ayecnues of Love : 
Honour commands an gpen Citadel, (repell, , 
The Fraytor makes a ſhow, but.can't, nor won't , 
| | | Who 


[29] 
Who would:{tand knockingar an unlock'd Gate ? 
. Qr,, who ins:Porch can hopeco ſave his Plate? ©: 
For-ſhame dilpazeh, 'and dilgbuſe che Prigge,j),,: / 
Gize him his Plagrrhing, he'll bequiet traight;, , 
The, Eapire wilkgrow ſtrong, 12nd Armics.hghty 
And:moxe Souls tumble tg arergal night 31,1 |. 
Ambition damas mote Morgalsthan:Delight: ;. 


- *Mer. Spoketike great Pivt6;Venw, doh'rYepine 


#oldſe the Gill; #6taligp/Gur Deſizen? tinicls | 


The ritatter lies hdt'Whit| bir How £0 have; 115 | 
W hat more cab Mankind give; or Woman etave? 
None Of Wis VIA, bir with doſe ebnfeait; 
Sham akes t them, {qmetimes quarrel,ne” F repent. 


10Q75 


Was « e're am Jitious man forc *1toa Crown, | 
Hyager compell$39 feed? Are wearied men . .. | 
Said to be robb'd of Burdens? Do Lforce, ;-:1-- 
The falliog fruit that drops igto-wy band; 1, 


* , 4 
| «'y- 
= 


Vea.- Oh ſenſeleſs Males! muſt Women lole the 
Of Courtſhip, : lf-reflexion,-:Joys belide 


of 


1H 


- vc 


[30] 
OfDaltiance, and the yielding Arts.of Love, 
Embrac'd by all, whom their AttraCtions move ? 
Muſt thet rough Sex our tendar Breaſts invade, 
Without the fawning, and «h* indearing Trade, 
TY Eſteem, the Tetidernels, the Adoration, 
And take the ſacred prize without Gradation 
And due Reſpe&? Fhateſo turd # ſhift, 


Mer. Bart'ring makes Love a Bargain, Rape a 
Plainly coolenting Women bpy delight, - - (gif, 
Part with' their Pride, to pleaſe their Appetite: 
A þold lavabon docs Joarh'd:Dabt prevent, 

Love's ſweeter when 'tis given than when 'ris lent. 


Pl, Well urg't. right Apprehiative Kod of | 
re AS nt nr 


Love is the Sauce, but LufPs the wholſome Meat 
Which niceſt Stomachs ne're refule to'eat, 
Proud Beggars ne're confeſs their wants,tho ask'd; 
*Tis decent Charity to ſteal into 

Their hands an 'Alms. If heavenly Arrows faih, 
The Darts of Fleſh muſt the proud Fleſh afſail ; 


Which 


Love i is a cheat tingrols in private hands 


Iron to one Load-ſtone, Amber to one Straw, 


[31 7 
Which cure by Sympathy the hardeſt heare; 
Like Peli«'s Spear, both wound and healthe ſmart, 


Mer. to Pex, Fair ſcornful Dame, great Caluift 
in Love, 


Raiſing the price of Luſt Yenſleve Mankind, 
Playing the Whore with Grandeur apd Diſcretion; 


The ſtaple trade of Luſt, meant for the publick. 
What you deny is more Mankinds than yours, 
A Right no Veſtal e're can.give.away, 

A Right inherent, not to be refus'd 

Nor limited, *cauſe relative to all ; 

No more than Palates kept from various Taſts, 


If I have Title to a common Ground, EK 
Tho 'tis inclos'd within anothers Bound, vo 
All Laws allow free way to fetch my Shares : 
But theſe are double-fac'd terreſtrial Cares ; 


Where right and wrong lye mix'd like Earth and 
Water, 


Or Fire and Air, none can divide *em clearly ; 


Such 


C82 ] A 
Such Rubs ſtop not the Gods. . | *Tis writ abovs// 
Great Valextinian ſhall enjoy his Love! |. '\ 0:11. 


», Ven. Well, if I muſt obey, Pll ne*re aſſiſt 
Such lewd baſe As, nor lend a ſimp'ring ſmile, 
But when *tis done; I'll help to reconcile. - :*': ; /j 


Pls. We knew you would be there. Come thep, 


My Fatyrs to prepare the willing Fall, | fe call 


Wh 1? 


Aad ir in loft Dreams preach Honour" s Funeral, 


Enter Satyrs, aud Dave. p 


ts þ 
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From Ovid, R—_ bz. El. 4. ond Lat 
cretius. 1,4. That he loves Women of, +; 
1071 1all ſorts/and fizes. - 41 
on ICSSS amore 
, A Lunt canndt from my Mariners wipe, 
Nor ſay 1 wilk uprigttly when'1 flip: © 
Preſs'd' Jas Thoughts, I't6 Confeſſion fall 
to pain,” khd fad, till'T'lay oper al.” 
I fin, ati#T repent, clear off the Score; | 
Then rug? likewild; to dip again for tore: 
I cannot rols"tay {eif,"like Place hoſt ** 
Ia ft6ritls, the Rudder Bone, "anef Cochpuit ate 
No certain Shije, or Featiivel, Mor ry Mind,” | 
I Rifl for Lovea thouſindRed(bn3 |: | - 
: | Here one commend: my Vat? ” th Equity 
m | If [ pleaſe tier," flie ſurely eaſes ine. 
Bur if malicious witty thihgs ſic aid, 
I rhigk how ſhe wou'd repartee in bed 1 
D "oe 


F : 
; *, FR 
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[34] ./ 
And for the Laſhes that her Tongue beſtow'd, 


Had I my wiſh, how I wou'd kiſs the Rod. 

If 4/9 they; my Heat hit Natute doth; 

If Jen"; '& org t6 te cotiferring notes : 

If no great Senſe -6t Pubp9s thee Dartſe! ſhow, 

Still Iconclude, ſhe wagts i not-below. 

The mild one ſtays me with her' pouting Lip'; 
Yer lovs.a Shrew, becaute ſhe 5 TEND | 
I ike whom pions Edugation fools ; " @ | 
Who wauld goy ary; to put hey paſt hy » Ruley?/ 
Tho? Look demwe, ber Inglinations ſwerve, | 
And, once let.lopſe, the jiggs withoui reſerves, ; 
Who mirhout Fleme, they havethe Air of Franceg 
Not clean, or {17 meet. ATE 4a Negligence, IEIODY 
Sengine her logks,, the.Colayn high god goods, 
For allzhe reft-I teuſt her Fleſh and Blood, 
Here living; Syow, ay Paſſion ſtrangely Warmg,. . 
And ftrajtI wiſh her melting in mine arms: E. 
Whize, Red, or Guinny-Hack, or Gipley-rovn, 1 


My dearly well-beloved every, ONE. Aim 1 2d 


C7, 


_ 


SELEE 
If ſhe is #44, my Courage mounts as high, 
To ſtamp ſome new heroick Progeny. 
If liztte, Or | how quick the Spirit moves ? 
If L:rge, who wou'd not roul in what he loyes.? 
TheiLeeax provokes me with her naughty rabs 3 
Butaf ſhe's plarap, *tis then my pretry Fido, .* 
And doubtleſs, one might-ttuck convenient ſport 
With either fat or lean, qr long or ſhart: 
The :»ipping Gare [o tickles /: yet ifimadn i: 1 1 
She ſteps, Oh !chen ſhe ſwoups/me with Stride. 
That wadiferwas's Grace inidfexreſpaay . 2 -:.: 


Theſe drowfle yes are ptnfet C— 
With yelow Curls Awrors pleagd her Fop, 


And Lede (Jouve well law) wayh/act-a-t0p:. . 
The: /aak or yellow are alike tome, $ 

My Love will ſuit with every Hiſtory, 

If Clee ing, ſhe, like a Syrexe, draws ; 

If ſhe fag not, we kiſs without a pevyſe : 
Lloveto rifle amongſt Gems and Dreſs ; 

Yet lumber they,” to god-like Nakedneſs. 
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[36], 
Buzzards and Owls on ſpecial quarry fall ;' 
Mine is a gewerows Love, and flies at all, 
I like the Rich, *cauſe ſhe is pamper'd high, 
And merry Beggar love, for Charity ; 
Widow or Wife, I'm for a Pad that's way'd ; 
If Virgin, troth, who wou'd not love a Maid ? 
If ſhe be young, I take her in the nick ; 
If ſhe has Age ſhe helps it witha trick. 
If nothing charms me in her Wi#:or Face, 
She has her Fiddle in ſome other. place. 
Comeevery ſort and ſize, the great of ſmall, 
My Love will fiad a Tally for 'em all. 


The foregoing Elegy, having been 4 I, Im 
e be 


perfeft, is bere Printed from Capy. 


T'5r1 


To DOROLISSA, 
On ber being like my Lord Dorſet. 
By the ſame. . 


Dd all to Man that Man's Perfe&ion makes, 
. Woman has ſomething ſtill that ſiraggely 
; Why: run we elſe, at Doroliſſa's Call, (takes: 
In Crowds to Herſbam, and neglec& Copt- Hall ? 
But who cou'd hope, from Dor/ſet's Noble Frame, 
To find a Female of the very lame ; 
Such inward Beauty, and ſuch outward Grace, 
All inet again together in one place? 
The ſame free Looks that no diſguiſes bear, 
The ſame ſweet, generous, Melancholy are ? 
That perfe& Smile, and that half-bended frown, 
Theſe glances too-are Dorſcr's every one: 
Yet Nature, that ſhe might us not perplex, ; 


The manly Stroaks with finer touches checks, 


in ajuſt Careto the dear fairer Sex. 
D 3 Nor 


L 38] 
Nor do their Perſons only come f6 near, 
Her Soul's as high, and every way his Peer. 
| | Tho the ſamg mighty Genius ſo prevails 
[| In one, in one particular it fails, 
| To all theie Gifts of Body and of Mind, 
| A Condutt thus reſery'd is, odly, joyn'd ; 
This ſuits but ill with the Heroick kind. = 
| Great Dorſet wou'd his Love communicate, 
[ 


Not turn away frem a warm willing Mate. | 
Here wou'd we live, nor thiok of Joys above, 
Wereyou, ah! were you like b1m in your Love. 


AM 
w —* Lat. 4 \ A. 4. 4 — — > 4 Ns. ths. os. 4 


In Imitation of the Song, That I love none, 
| By OLINDA. 


Ome ſay, I for 0/;#ds dye, 

My Breaſt ſo violent Paſhon warms, 
Moſt think my hour is ſcarce ſo nigh, 

But, ah ! theſe little know her Charms. 


<—_ —  ——— —— -  — ——— <—— — 


"x9 ] 
My Heartall witty faigiones {way; acl 16/100 
And to ſad difieuley bring; [12 a3Giz9 9711 3C 
Yet none ſo cruel quuice.co Thy. - 

The harmiels, poory goed _— on 


11) hit 39 Ml 


My Heart is Love's. mere Tennis ball, | 
Here toſs'd, ghere fppdy'd up ang 094 D 
But in good hads if gocs is fall, 

'Tis lodg'd, *tis then, oo EVET, 299: 


The PICTURE. 
By Mr. dams. 


Ome gentle Love, ſis ooly,8hop 
Can'ſt Celidia's Prautics know, . : 

Thou, for he truſts none but thees - | 
Thou my pretty Painter be vt 
But no martal Colours may 

My Celidis's form diſplay. 

Fetch me then Love, fetch the ſame 
"Nature uſes through this frame. 


D 4 When 
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Or ſhe paints the watry:Bow-—:. | 
So, how ſwift thy Motions be, 


Scaree thy Darts mare.ſwift than thee, :.. 


Now firſt —ftay let me ſee—firſttry 


Thy matchleſs Skill upon her Eye ; 2 


Paint it black, and full, and —__ 
Quick, and peircing as the Light; © 
Let it ſparklehumid Fite,®” © 
Let it languiſh with defire ; 

Yet let a majeſtick Air” \} 
Mid'ſt ſome pretty ſcorn appear, 
Such as may inſpire fear,': 

Such as may ſoft Love inſiee, 


y M- 


Yer chaſtiſs 160/bold Yeſit# © oy =} 


As may threaten yet invite,” 
Temp'ring Te&ror' vi Dalight?! 
Now let's ſee——well this might 


Could'ſt thou pu the Motivn 66; n of 2Ud 
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Next, let her faultleſs Noſe deſcend, 
Which Eavy, Nature cannot mend, 

But now, gentle Love, oh now! 

Thou thy Skill, thy Art muſt ſhow : 
Canft they ſomething here deſign 
That may Sweetneſs breath divine? 
Can'ſt thou paint thy Mother's Smile 
When ſhe would ſome God beguile ? 
Then might thou attempe to feiga 

Her well form'd Mouth — Yet then in vaio, 
But for once thou ſhalt be try'd : 

Let the Lip with humble Pride 

Gently fwell, in Bluſhes dy'd _ > 

Of native Purple, and let there 

A perpetual Dew appear, 

Such as flows on opening Roſes 

When the Morn their Sweets diſcloſes; 
While Fancy forms in every Kits, 
Joy, Rapture, and'immerral Bliſx. 


C42 ] 
O ! ſtill the Grace, the charming Air,. , 
The melting Softnels, 1s aot there. L'4 
Well, prithee ga an, o're her fair Bycg- 0: » 1 
Let her lofty Bopechead rife 5! 111, 164 1166 
Like ſome Hill-of\$how, whoſe heighs:!: j:; 
Above the Sun oantemans his heet. 
Now let on her Checks be laid 
Such a White and ſhckva Red, ' 
As the new-fleee'd Snow goes wear, 
Unſully'd by theneicher Aix; 
As moſt ſweetly is diſplay'd 
On the poor timerous, wiſhing Maid, 


Whom ſome bleſt Youth does firſt invade, 
Then let her diſhevel'd Hair | 
Here curl, and there diſappear ; 

Here return, then dowaywazd ſtray, 

As it fain would loſe its way ; 

Black let that be, black, as made 

The beauteous Piece's decent Shade, 


C437 
As if ſhe were eawrap'd.in Night 
Thy gentle Sealon of Delaght, 
Then O! thea draw her ſwelling Breaſt, 
Where Gods, where amotous Gods would reft, 
Yet ne're by Man or God ye preft. 

Let it ſuch mation ſeen to-figd, 

As Seas ſaluted by the Wind, 

Which the lov'd Waves juſt Kiſſes ore, 

And whiſpers Paſſion to the inclining Share, 

O Love ! methinks this is not well, 

Methinks it does not panting ſwell; 

Nor is the lovely Mouth the ſame, 

Nor darts the Eye the well-known Flame. 
While thus I ſpoke, Love angry grew, 

The Tablet tore, and down he threw 

The Pencil, and away he flew. 

Whether the God himſelf did move, 

And Love did operate on Love , 

So fear'd to ſtir my rival Flame, 

Should he draw her too much the ſame : 


C44 7 
Or he thought I ſhould vex more 
When his Pencil ſhould come lower ; 
"Twas that the little God well knew, 
The Painter ſo his Mother drew, 
And to the Waſte her form did ſhew : 
But then he ſpread a circhng Wave, 
As Modeſty had made him leave; 
Tho'*tis mot ſure his Pencil he ſuppreſt, 
Becauſe he never could deſcribe the reſt. 


— i... Mt m—_— 4. es. 4 


A PASTORAL, Written at Dublin, 
in May 168 3. 


Coridon, FFT"! Hyrſis,fice here we be together laig, 


Where theſe kind Trees embraces 
( weave a Shade, 


Sing gentle Youth, and with ſome tuneful Lay, 


Beguile our Labour, and deceive theday ; 
Thelzon will feed our Flocks ; and when they're 
Th-1:on our Flocks will to the River lead. (fed, 


Thyrſis 


[C45] 
Thyrfs. OCoridon. Who ſhall preſume to ſing? 
Who to this Groves ſhall forciga Numibers 
(bring ? 
Where once great Spencer did triumphant reign, 
The beſt, the ſweeteſt, of the inſpir'd Train; 
Scarce from the God of Wit ſuch Verſe'did flow 
When he youchſaf'd to follow Sheep below: .  / 
Here ſigh'd the love-fick Swain, here fed hi3#ktecp 


Near Mull Stream, whoſe: Waves he taught to 
(weep: 
While hungry*ſt Herds forgot the flowry Meads, 


And the unſhora Hills inclin'd their lifPnjng 
' (Shades; 


Oft as I've heard the Muſes hither came, 

The Muſes lighted the inſpiring Stream, 
Chatm'd with the merit of their Colin? fame : 
While hoarſer Goatherds in ſome wretched ſtrain 
Invok'd the abſent Deities in vain. 

Ah! liv'd he now, whar Subje&ts might he chuſes 
The deathleſs Theams of his immortal Muſe, 

Of God-like Ofſory his Song would tell, ( he fell, 
How much belov*d he liv'd, how much bewail'd 


In 


[46] 
Tn War unconquer'd, but betray'd aft Peace \' 

By fraud of Death, arid ſnares of a:Diſcaſe/ 1 // 
Then he'd to late Poſterity deelare, 
How well Great 44» did the fofsrepair ; © & 
That when Good Ormond would his'Ape releaſe 
In no mean Pleaſirtes, no inglorious Eaſe, *** 
He with like YVertoe ruPd, with like ſucceſs: * 
So when old #r{ar eag't his ſtoopinig Years, 

Atkides only could ſupport the Spheats. 

Well haſt thou choſe, Great Monarch | wellde- 
So vaſt a Burthen for ſo vaſta Mind! _ ,( fign'd 
Heallthe worth of his long line does ſhow, 
As Rivers largeſt when they furtheftflow;. ' | 
No falſe Cabal his, Vertue could engage; / | 
Flowing uamix'd through a Rebellious Age, ( 
Lnmix'd and pure, as the ſwift Rhivedos take 1 
His liquid way, through dull Gezeve's Lake,;,.: | \ 
But whither am I brought by uaknown ways; 
Forc'd by the mighty Curreat of bis Praiſe ?.. ; 


* 
4 
” & 


- 
4 


C4] 
Saytappy Bait! mmmortal Spexcer tay | 
WikdanplerrwoaldWiheurkbok, whar Praiſe 


AF 1 9 | Ut 499 (dilplay, 
When of drwagh thy, ' mighty Song, ſhould bes... 


Atmaght. whi Inhocence fectires fre wrong, 
In whom the pbos-are rich, the weak are firong, 
The VYadows Pleary,; and the Orphans Song... 
Armagh.' the good, whom Men and' Angels:love; 
Chief Prieſt of Then, and Chick Pricft of Jour : 
'Tis ho, my much-lov'd Coridawi! *rig he, ' (fees 
Through whom my Flocks thus wander as you 
He too permits my Verle, nor.does diſdain 

The humble Tribute of a grateful Swain. 

© coul@ TY! could F my fow meaſures raiſe, 
VVorthy his Name, and worthy of his Praiſe ! 


VVhile weary Flocks rejoyc'd in Shades, while 
(Mowers 
Of ſiletit dew reviv'd expiring Flow: ers, © 
VVhilt breathing YVinds ſhould low "Gro, 
i 905 C'yonder'6 
And Shepherdelſſe ſhould ſubmit Love; 4 
LL | 


4Ar- 


£44] 
Armagh ſhould be the Univerſal Theam; (Manie, 
Our Mountains of themſelves ſhould ſpeak -his/ 
And all the ecehoing Plains, th attentive Weods 
Of Armagh ſing, of Armagh all the Floods.” '* 


le 
Coridon, Thrice happy Youth, vhy Gratitude 
The humble meaſures of our rural Reeds; i: «il 
O may he oft youchlafe thy Verſe to hear, | 
Whea noble Pleaſures ſhall unbend his Care 3. \-. 
But ſee, the Day Night ſilently invades, | 


And the departing Sun doubles the encreaſing 
| (Meh 


——_—_—— a. y_ 
DR — —_— 


Vivamus mea Lesbia, &s Catulls.., ; 
By the ſame. 


 & 4+ FR 


Er's live, my Lesbis, while we may, 
In Love let's paſs the thoughtlefs day, 
While Impotence and Envy rage 
In a ſevere cenſorious Age : 
Yonder Sun which ſets to night, | 
Returns to morrow with new Light ; Bug 


[26 F- "Y 
But when once CE goes down; 
All our Mirth; our Joys are gone, 
One ſmall ſtroak our Hearts will ſever, 
And we ſleep, we ſicep for ever. 
A thouſand Kifſes then, thy-Dear, 
Ahhundredinore, nay yet I fwear |. - 
Another thouſand does remain, | |. 5 1.4, 
Now the hundied'o'te again, | v1ES i 
" | Then another thouſand mote; - : 7/7 
' Þ| Thena hundred as befoto;! 0: -/: 1 
\ | Thus when manyithouſand paſt, - 
1 We'll mix, well ſhuffle'em lo laft, 
” | That nor Thou, nor I may know 
" | Whatis done, or what to-do; 7 | | 
And no Envy blſt oof Blifs! 3 7 1, 
When oue JpFarrnaBake * ur[no9f 
| fn] 011.901, « 
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SONG. 


L 
O faith, No, I will not cow';/”: 

Could'ſ thon notone, not one Repulle al+ 
| What a ſilly Whore artthou?. | (low? 
Have a care of Care, of qultPertaiffren; / 


Women may rale us, 
If they pleaſe to fool us, 
Make us ſigh, and make us wiſh on, 
II. | 
I hate the coming Maid, | þ 
Love is by nauſeous fondnels over-laid, \ | 
Becalm'd as in the Marriage-Bed, E 
Give me a bouncing tempeſtuous Beauty, T 
Let her pet and grumble, T1 
Bite, and toſs, and tumble, © 
Or Tm flow as HusbaneS upon Doty. 


IL 


[51] 
IT, 
Call H6nour, Fame, and Modeſty, 
All the airy Guards of nice Virginity, 
Throughall de force each lach of thee, 
Inhance thy ſelf by frequent denial, 
__ Make us think "tis ſomewhat 
We labour fo to cone at, 
For who; O who would ſeek it if he knew all ? 


F 


_umm. 


Parte mes Juveni, &c. Tibullus. 


YPare gentte Beaſt ! ah, ſpare my lovely Boy, 

SJ Whether thou do'Rt the Hill or Plain enjoy ! 
D6 not | ah d&'not thy ſharp Tusks prepare 
For fierce Encounters and relentleſs War ! 
Thou gentle Love, his faithful Guardiafibe ! 
Thou gentle Love, preſerve hint ſafe to me! 
Curſt be the Dogs, curſt be the woody ſhade 
Whoſe ſolitary Pleaſure can perſwade 
To follow Beaſts, and fly a dying Maid ? 


E Z What 


[52 ] 
What Fury ist? Ah! what is thy Deſign ! 


While thou the nets round ſome rough Hill doſÞ' 
gain, 
To hunt thoſe Hands, thoſe tender Hands of 
thine; 
Where is the Pleaſure of the ſureſt Trace, | 
« VVhile the hook'd Thorns thoſe ſnowy Legs 
(l delace, 


But yet, ſo I my ſelf might wander too, 
So 1 with thee my. lovely Youth might go,” 1 
My ſelf ſecure of any futute fear, 
O're craggy Rocks the twiſted Nets would bear } 
My ſelf the Fleeteſt Deer would nimbly trace, 
And the {wift Dogs uncouple for the Chaſe ; 
Thea, you bleſt Woods, O then ye'd pleaſe me 
If I might with my lov*d Cherynrbus go. (190 
If in your amorous encircling Shade 
We, might rogether by the Toils be laid, 
Then ſhould the Beaſt ſecurely march away, 
We'd only be our ſelves each others Prey, 
No care of (port; the Boar ſhauld then deſtrgy 
The {wget Perfection of our eager Joy ; , 


Ther 


wi 


her 
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Then ſhould'ſt thou have no other Love but me; 
As I would only ſigh and burn for thee ; 

That ſo my Dear, after Dians's Law, (draw, 
With a chaſte hand thou might'ſt the chaſte net 
Yet if by cunning ſtealth ſome Rival Maid 

Should the ſoft Pleaſures of my Love invade, 


May ſome unknown misſortune meet her, may 
She ſuddenly become ſome wild Beaſts prey, 

But thou, fair Youth, ſuch rough Delights for. 
And let thy Father oſthe Chaſetakg care : (bear, 
Thou ſofter Pleaſures follow, Thou and T, 

And quickly to my Boſom, quickly fly, 


_ 


=> —_—— yore —_— — py it. 


A Tranſlation out of Statius. 


To SLEEP, 
caſe f 
Hat horrid Crime did gentle Sleep dit- 
\ That he refulſos mg the common eaſe 
Of Bird and Beaſt? nay, ev'ry breeding Tree 


Seems but tonod with Sleep ro waking me. 
. | K 3 Fiereo 


LL 54] 
Fierce Rivers ſoftly glide, Seas faintly rogr, 
And roul themſelves aſleep upon the Shore. 
Seven times the Moon has meaſur*dqut the night, 


Seven times my Eyes out-watch*d her borrow'd 
; (Light. 


The ſhining Stars, as in their Qrbs they move, 
As oft have ſeen me waking from above. | 
Still my Complaints reviv'd, Aurors hears, 

And mov'd with Pity, baths me with her Tears. 
How will my Strength to bear my Grief ſuffice ? 
Like Argws, I have got a thouſand Eyes, 

That may alternately their watchiog take, 

His Body never was all o're awake. 

Perhaps fome amorous Youth kind Slcep denics 
To lodge, at preſent, in his wanton eyes : 
With waking Arms heclaſps the yielding Dame, 
And quits his Reſt to eaſe a reſtleſs Flame. 

Let the ill-treated God take Wing to me 

Who have ſo long beg'd for his Company ; 

I will not ask him a whole Night te ſtay, 

A happier Man muſt for that Bleſſing pray, 
Let him but call upon me in his way. 


The 


o 
o 
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The ATHEIST, 


L 


Ev knowing Hero | Who dares boaſt 
A Conqueſt o're the Lord of Hoſt! 
Thou wear'ſt a Soul that ſcorns to be 
Corrupted with the Notion of a Deity ; 
Thou know'ſt this World was made by 
In thy eternal Atoms luckey Dance, {chance, 
That intheir beedleſs motion hit 
Art laſt on thee, thou mighty Man of Wit, 
Thy ſhufM'd Atoms that thus joya'd, 
, And to make a World combin'd, 
By the laſt Trumps inliv'ning ſound (round; 
Shall be without bliad chance calld from the world 
And when they're all together met, 
Shall the Agony beget, 
| Then thou ſhall be 
Rebuilt to an Eternity 


E.4 


[567] 
* Offtill begidnirg/miſery, 


And thy great Nature too ſhall fall like theg] 
| II, 


Nature, God's Steward, only can disburſg 
Events which he before ordain'd, 
And uncontroul'd ne're goyern'd us, 
But like the Cauſes too is chain'd, 
If God from Nature ſhould withdraw his hand, 
The feeble 4:1 reels, and: cannipt ſtand. 


[IT 


Proud Fool! recant thy vain Philoſophy 

That of thy God ſo long has conſir?d thee : 

Thy pinion'd Reaſon, Fleſh with Faith and Soap 

Above thy Reaſon,' Natures God tatore ; 

This will'corrett thy Reaſon'and thy Pride, 
And ſhew thee the Eternal, crucified; | 

Tho you before did think his Blogd did never 
But in'a Picture from his Sjde : * (elidg 

Ad that God gal Y ing pious Romance dy'd, 


"57-3 


This ſurely, Lord, thy Torments muſt renew, 
And crucike thy God-head too: 


For tis a double Pain | 
To dye for Man that will an Infidel remain. 


! 


—_— 


APaſtrl | Reflexion on Bon 
Steephon and Damon, 


encath a gloomy Yiew's unhbealthy:Shade, 


W hole noxious Coverts ſhun'd by Bird and 
( Beaſt, 


| The wretched Damon lay, with Arms a-croſs 
I” His labouring Breaff, quick like a ſickly Pulſe, 
His Heart with Paſhon ſcem'd to,thrgb and þeat. 
- From's half.clog'd, eyes there Gale a falling. tear”: 
| Aloog the fallow Eurrows. of his Cheeks,; ::-/| // 
et | The deep ingraven, CharaQters of Grief,(»;;1 4); 
ds | The Pipe which hg with tunefyl. Breath ipſpirtd, 


«2 


And 


[537] 
And made the vocal Organ of his Lays, 
Lay broke, and (ilent by, the dire effe& 
Of raging Sorrow, for in that was loſt 
The Wonder and Delight of all the Plains, 
As Strephos chanc'd to ſhape his courſe that way, 
In queſt of two loſt Ewes that lately ſtray'd, 
He ſpy'd the Shepherd ſtretch'd upon the ground, 
Amaz'd at the fad SpeQtacle of War, 
He ſilent ſtood, then Damon, Demon, cry'd. 
Being thns provoked, he rais'd his giddy Head, 
That ftrait recoil'd, and gently ſunk to reft ; | 
At lat, with's Elbow pillow*d from the ground, | - 
He gave attention to his ſpeaking Friend. | 


Strephon, 


What makes my Daemon ſecretly retire; 
Reſoly'd in private to poſleſs his Grief, 
When Damov's Sheep require their Demon's care? 
Laſt night I heard the Wolves run howling by, 
That with fierce eyes devour'd all our Flocks : 
Their Fear above their Hunger ſcarce prevaild, 


A aA £Aad: ad 4 


For 
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Far two Lambs in my view they almo ſeis'd. 
In yonder Village tqo I heard this day, 

That Thieves have baſely viſited our Folds. 
Riſe Demon, riſe, and leaye thy Cares behind. 


Damon. 


All this cannot provoke my Diligence, 
For fear more rav'nous Wolves have ſeis'd on me, 
And make my panting heart their wretched prey | 
That vaialy ftrives to ſhift the cruel Pain. 
My Breaſt was ne're infeſted with wild care 
As long as dear Mirtillo liv'd, whoſe Charms 
Cou'd calm the rougheſt Tempeſts of my Mind. 
A diſcontinued Sun-fhine I enjoy*d 
Till dear Mjrtill ſet in his dark Grave. 
Now there's ag lucid Interval of Peace, 
Or pauſe of Quiet to my troubled Mind. 
Sad Death muſt be the Period of my Woe 
And Life, then Demos, like Mire:o, dye. 


Strephon. 


[60 ] 


| Strephos, 


Thy Soul, fond Shepherd, is with Paſfien craz'd, 
And thy diftemper*d Reaſon falfly takes | 
The dreadful King of Terrors for thy Friend, 
Shou'd he but lay his icy hand on thee, 
Aﬀeighted Nature'wonld recant the Wiſh, ** 
Which yor introubte made with toomrnch haſte; 
Andiike the Graſs' before the Mowers Sythe, | 
Wou'd] bending,” try to *ſcape the fatal ſtroke, 
If Deaths fo pleafant, why ſheu'd you lament 
Mirtilts's Fate 2 


Strephon. 


Becauſe the lowly Youth 
Wou'd willingly have ſuffered tedious Life. 
The ſtrong Convullions of his Friendſhip wero 
More fierce than the laſt Agonies of Death : 
His parting Soul by ling'ring here below, 
Did ſeem tocatch at Life to ſtay with me, 
But whea refiſtleſs Fate had ſummon'd him, 

oy He 


He 


Kr 
He kindly fx'd hiscloliig Eyesonmlne * © \ 
Then beckon'd me to follow' to # | 
This makes me'think "tis hb Tara SY 
For karmlefs Shepherds, while unſpotted Lives 
Are innocetit'#s are the Plocks thef leet? 
Fear is but the Rifle of Gull, a 


» "I. 
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hg; hana 96207 Th 
Death has lis Terrors chibly amv Cai 
And Virtus ednidifarmthegaſtly Foe; (* 5 
Yet Nature tbo-{till fears to be dilolv'd; 

Like tendes Lambs that dread the Butchers Kaiſe 
Althdugh thgy-cotbing fear beyond the Blow. 
For who canibeaſt a perfe& Innocence; © '* | | 
Or run the nimble Race of humane Life 

Always along a ſpotleſs milkey way ? 

There's no fich Path but In'the Heavens above, 
Which we at perining time fo plainly ſee, 
Methinks I quiver whilſt I talk of Death, _ 
Ding almoRt 'Frighted with. my own Diſcoutſe, 


wil. 4 . Thus 


[ 6 } 
Thus I anticipate the fatal hour | 
That muſt ſaatch me from chaſte Dorinda%s Arms, 
And the dear pledges of our mutual Love. 

When I am dead, who'll teach iny lovely Boys 
To uſe the Hook, or help the labouting Ewe: 
Dorinds, Boys, and Sheep, muſt all 

Be left a Prey to Man, that unto Mari 

Proves the moſt ſavage Wolf, the ftrong 

Worry the weak, remorſleſs Avarice, 

Urging the hungry Miſer to opprels ; 

And wild Ambition treads upon the Poor, 
Its footing ſure, and that which will ſubvert | 
The il-laid Greatneſs of aſpiring Man. | 
Such Thoughts as theſe 2rtilo had, when Life | 
Did, as you ſay, ſcem pleaſing to the Youth. 


Damos. 


Why wou'd you abrogate my firm Reſslve, 
And with theſe Fears repeal the _ hes of 
Did you but know how ſweetly they repoſe | 
On Beds of Earth that are lodg'd under ground, 


Un- 


E633 
Ulaintercepted Reſt they all enjoy, 

And with the wants of Life are bleſt by Death : 
Thiey but retreat to a far greater World. 

For how few tread the Surface of the Globe, 
Compar'd to crowdiog Colonies that Fate 
Sends daily to the Bowels of the Earth, 

That has been peopling ever. ſince old time, 
Commenc'd the ſubterranean Univerſe, 

Still gapes to ſwallow down the upper World. 
But when my Body's earthen: Pitcher's broke - - 
By Nature's ſtroke of Fertuge's random blow ; 
My Lord,like Gideon*s Lamp from his crack'd urn, 
Shall Death's black Night tutn to eternal Day ; 
For all the Spots of my poor ſullied Soul - - - 
Shall be waſh'd_off by Heav'ns eternal Lambz 
Whole tender Veins ſpouted. a Bath of Blood, - - 
The ſacred Laver of all faithful Swains. | 


Strephos. 


When youſhall tread the confines of the Graye, 
And your Soul is to a ſtrange ſomewhere bound, 


{For 


C647. 
(For Nature ftill will combate lively Faith) 
"Tis great relief to have ſuch cheerful hopes | v1; 
That will repreſs the horrory of the Mind : 
We only by the Opticks of our Faith 
Can travel to the promis'd Land above. 
Yet we miſt not precipitate gur Fate, (pray; - 
But wait Heav*ns Pleaſure, therefore (Damon) 


+ . 
For my lake live to night, to morrow dye. = 
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Horatii Ode 28. Lib. x. Perf rcos Od hor 
apparatus, SC. 


HE Perſian Bravery I hate, he 
'Boy ! 1 will not drink ia fate. 
No Roſes *bout'my Temples twine, © | " i 
Seek no late Roſe, but roſie Wine : -— > 
But be ſure, get the Myrtle Tree, 
For that becomes both thee and me, 
When underneath the Mother Yine 
I enjoy her Daughter, Wine. | 
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Horatii FD t. 4 Popubiti 
| Paeduo oem © 


| Hither a Fe roll Witt mw __ 
Or why / te try! DEC: 1 £mMot 21 et 1O 
To your rightRcAds your elf theath'a Sword ordy, 
' More rp ne phrw Ina 


How log 8, GRE EU MAY and Siam 
: EE PTOOTe 
O! can chey both fo quickly 7 Beſt 


-For ſuch | Oph W's Xx 
Agaiaſt the purſe- proud Fol RAY 299577 | 
7 Lk your minor —_ 


= awt 4 ot 
+ | Or, if you wanta 'nobler Þ ” 


The warlike French engage: 
Who 6agerly do long to ſce 
21 | You fall by your own land, 
Thiey covertly keep you in pay 
To cuine your own Land, 


r 


- 


{ 66] 
A ſalvage Madaeſs yet unknown 
*— To the wild Welf or Bear; —- © 
Lyon.on Lyon ne're does prey, .. 
All Beafts their kinddo ſhare. 
Is it blind Fury, or hard Fate, ' 
That makes you diſagree ? | 
Or is it ſome unpuaiſh'd Crime ? 
. Pray, Country- men, tell.me. . 
Silent with Shame, they allwax pale 
Amaz'd with Guils they, ſtand; 
But I have found why avgry Heaven, 
Has Cury'd our native Land : 
Great Charles his Blood muſt be reveng'd, | 
Juſt Heaven has ſo decreed p - 
For ſuch a murder'd Monarch's Death 
A Nation ought to bleed. 
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Rather than lid futh s Life at thine, 01) © 
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Ater I cou'd ne're endure, 


Tho ne're ſo chryſtalline and pure : 
Water's a Murmitrer, 46d they © - <4 £4] 
Deſign more Miſttief than they fay,.1-2"- . \ 
Where Rivers ſmibotheſturey'und'cleaz, . : 
There's the Dahger, amtratbnd 21720 / 
Bit Tl not- grieve to dyCinr Wine, | -' idv7 evi 
The Name i is [wet the fund Wiviiesbbyd 10 
ng "BBs fri the WG PS v 

yaa ba 1211 enV Anith 07 nate] 
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I. ates 


Dull Fiſh in Water live we know, 
And ſuch inſipid Souls as thou, 
While to ſip of the Grape fo mertily fly 
Many, many, ſuch pretty Birds as I. 

Tis Wige makes nic gay, as the flowers afteyrajn, 
It purifies my Blood, and iaſpirgs my Braiw; ; 
And when the'Twy=Boyodo merridy Sing, - 
T joyn in the Chorws, and Buz for the King, 

Thus from the Wine-Pot, &c. 
i HH ML Ml por 3 1 | 4 
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l—_ more beloy'h thao mand 

All Creatupes)ſhunthy Company. - 1101 
Unbid, go Enogech;jolly Feaſts) - I 6 
Where I Jay-for.no Grace, hus-fall gn the beſt; | 
Thus while I feng andiquefishe-cboicelk, Winey | 
On Puddle-warer than doſt dive; .; - - (thing ** 
Whighgnakrs.vhma lach-aphlegmarick croaking Iv 

Learn to drink Wine, thou Fool, and ſing. 

Thus from the Wine.Pot, &c. 
6 7 Iv. 
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In GaterisT ith £8 Hay” 
Amoagſt the Planters ling and play 5 -— -.- 
Thy Tune no Mortal does avail, 
Thowart the Davch man's Nightingale: © L 
Would'ſt thou with Wine but wet thy Throat, 
Sure thou would'ſt leave that diſmal Note : 
Lewd Water bas ſpoil d thy Qrgans quite, . 
And Wine alonecawferrbemaght; * 
rh} Wi Par, as. 
(465 915 ed 01 


\\ 


No Comrades haſt thou five ate Frogs, 
Thy Rendezvous Saw-pits,old Ditches,and Bogs; 


&; While to Citiezdad Cours my Paſſage is tree, 


Wine makesmeam inſet of Quality!.. // 


Thou ſpleaatick Wighe,. did't thou orice-bur 


know 


IDE 42a ranſports the Juice of the. Grape does | 
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2P1J 
To be ſtopt in a Cask thou would'ft never repine, 
As Clarence the Peer was ih Muſcadine. 


Thus from the Wine Pot, tec, 
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44 "Ittle chem ofthe 1 gf e6d 12147 bwal 
_ in'\Myfich ——_ 1 boA 
{Þ 18 Deſþes 


No pom>—r 
opp Cynthia's Fe a 
by doſt thou fing to hear me cry, 
Wanton Song, rell me why ? 

2947] bn: : ® / (91s) j (t "2 1M OT 
Ti 110 9s . [ nA var 
Vu thou dire atimy Deſire?” 1 10 

Will theſe ſnail Organs never Tive 2:01: 
Natoretiid theſe Shades.prepate / > 1 voaT 
Not for thy Muſick, but my Care, = 
Then why wilt thou! perfift to ſibp;,"7 
Thou beautiful malicious thing. : 


er 21 
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VVhen 


C3 

When kind Awrors firſt qppears, 

She weeps in pity to my Tears. 

If thus thou think'Kt to bririg Relief, 

Thou never knew'ſt a Lover's Grief. 
15) 2 Why #rtle Chirmer, kei! 

Ms 
iT 2s ih __ 


91 Y Then feather'd Atom; wherein thiee' +12 | 


1 Y Can be compriz'd, fuxh-Harmany 2: 111i 1y9 1 
3 Yin whoſe nal Fabrickalogsrnamain: 11cm blu 
\A Y What Compaligigagangenaim wo yn no! 

All Griefs but mige are ta fend? ;'-!mmuntl 110! 


When thy ſurprizing Tunes command. 
How can ſo ſmalf\aPipeantiThroat/ 11959 $40) 
Expreſs:{o'lbud: ind {wttt Norte 7-7 0 
Thou haſt more variobsPdingar will; 27 41 
Than Orphexs had with allNisSkilld {15:97.0 
119Þ 1044 Why linte Chirmer, %c. 
ok} lids 1d los ] 
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Great to the Eaz;;the {mglraſight sols cud 
The happy Leyer3 deaxdalight,. 920) 10420 vorlT 
Fly to theBowlr, where yeh ee laid, 

And there beſtow thy Serenade : 

But from my Sorraw haſte away, 

Alas! there's ddngerjaithe Gapyh thts not T 

Leſt hearing me ſwoſ ebmipkein; S$11qmc2 29 it od 

Should make thee chan thy 'cheet fat Strain, // nl 

Then timely from My OrRfFrcthbbg4'n9- 350 V 

Thou harmleſs Sr0wdfetic Groves" 1d «t2i1372 IA 
| nm}? eonu T garxingL! 111 not 

Ceaſe pretty; GhamrieoigaheAlng:! 0! i. 2 10H 

No mote Mwboir:{penk thedMote'! 5:1: 4 
With me thatlgpguile laÞBfaipanyon: 1c! vodT 
Oppreſt hyt CyaiH##4ly Blave bad Scorn i: T 
The da aguther'peoti Boon deny, 
| ak but Silence white I dye, 


.To the- Wins 1053 09 
| D 1114 '# echt 387] 
bs pens ylato! 12qlidw bal 
- | ; b*dort ect! 9} art 
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IT E Winds; that bn your tulhy Mitt" wo 
- Juſt kiſs the Leaves, and then away, 

"lf The Leaves that tremble with delight, 

T And mutt; 2 a. ſhort a ſtay : rw nad T 
T Stop bers, WiSma bnberar 


þ: Give POURING: if 
oH 
4 ,91641l09-e1182t Fon yigonianud (o'r! 


a7} Condoling' 'Kir fv {rot thee 1 foeak, - 
iT Since the is 1s ; deaf to all my Grief. 
Shs that caus'd my Heart to break 
You never wrong'd, yet bring Relief. 
Om ſure you grieve to hear my Pain, 
For when I ſigh, you ſigh again. 


1. 


£947 


- 242 way IIL 


Go gentle Air, fiy co my Pear,!; /, 
- That has with Love enflam'd my Breaft, 
And whiſper ſoftly in-her Eur, {\ 
"Tis ſhe has rob'd my Soul of Reſt : 
Expreſs (if poſſible,) ſuch moans 
May 19K4 iy: dying Gt9ans, 1, 1 1 yd 
(414% nals bag, 22 77. L od etizl ul 
12ilb Aviv 1 mo17 26001 2959 ] 2fT 
Then with a fotlghBPEreith' mall Betts 
TWtbk the Y9afires of het Hltr, 
Till thi@ Joſt ev} OW! unfold,” | 
Which cunningly mens Hearts enſnare. 


Re es Eu 1 hoot) 
Fill 1, like RE, my tr Ped _— 
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I RON. 


By F e | ſame. TIN 
Bag WIGMAbiid cteckbRAL & oP, -Y | 


Sate Philom*t to Wn < hep. Grief, and ſing, 
Tuning ſuch various NOK there ſeem*d to nelt 
A Quire of little Songſtery in her Breaſt : 

Pleas'd Eccho at the cloſe of every Strain, \ 
Return'd theMulick Note fpr Note np 7 
The jealoygBizd who'neirehad Rival own, 
Not thinking 4hg fweetIAceents were her own, 
So filPd wie ylation, grewe.that ſhej. ,; 
Expreſs'd her.qutmolt Art, and Harmony 3. ..... : 
Till, a5 ſhe eagerly. her Conqueſt ery'd,, . ; 
Her ſpadow in the Stream below ſhe ſpy'd, 
Then heard the Waters bubling, but miſtook, 
And thought the Nymphs were laughing in the 
—_—_ With 


T 76 
With that Conceit ſhe drop'd into the Welt, 
But UHer'd thele foft Accents as ſhe fell : 
Not Tereus ſelf &re of? d ſuch 4 wrong * 
Nymph, rake - Life ce you deſpiſe my fn. 
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Lave's new Priloaphy. 


{117 


——_ aLover is of Ates * 

May cothe and: learnofimg'' 

A new Philoſophy," 

Suct as no Sehools did ere impart. 
Love all my other Notions does conttont, 

And reads theſe new ſtrange Le&ures to my' 


(Shut. 


11, 


(91. 


13, nu I; L 11497901 4 
This God Wer nc tolye, 
The Truth of former. days defluazes, 
Caacludiag all by Subtilty ; 
Whilſt with ſuch Art his Syllogiſns areaade, 
As Solomon himſelf could ne're evade; cc: (| 
IT. 


So wond'rous is his Craft and Skill, 
His paioted Reaſtis ſerve as Darts, 
To pierce Mets Intelle&ts and Hearts, 
All Maxitns he deftroys at Will : 
Plato he blinded f, he riade him chink 
"TI was Water, when he gave him Fire to drink; 


IV. 


1573 tloud 


That Water canextinguiſh Fire 
| Paſt Ages did allow, 

Love contradiQs the notion now, 
And ſays, .it, makes his Flames rage higher > 
Which 


CC 7$ ] 
Which truth my ſelf have prov'd for many years, 
Wherein I've wept whole Deluges of Tears, 


I $i 0? 30s WV. -- Is L'x 
. Mien Sonb and Body ſeparate; | * 
Tis ſaid; vhs Mani forthwith muſt dye ; 
This'Maxim'too | aſt defy, 
> My Soul's with her who rules thy Fate; // 
Yet ſtill my-Organs move, a/Proof to give, © -/ 
That Soul and Body can divided live. 
A... [. 


— the: Cauſe, EfteRts will ceaſe ; 
11 1,,This was an Axiom, too, , 
| N hich to my. Grief I kgd untrge. 
Cyngbiarobs my Soul of Eaſe ; . 
Yer, wheat this fair Djſturber of my Peace 
Is fartheſt from me, then my Pains encreaſe. J 
VII. 
In Love; Exrteams themſelves are joyn'd, 
Joy and Sorrow of my Breaſt * 
i paid 6 "Together (tind polſeſt,” 


A nEbet With Ct A VVIbtny Midg:* 
i; 1/4 Thus 


299i] 
Thus when I view the Source of all my Wrong, 
I fgh my Muſick;-mix-with Fears-my-Song-— 
VII. \ 


VVhilſt in this Torment I remain, 
\Toe,and oot {9 be--+;, o1] 
No longer is a Myſtery ; 
Idye to Joy and live to Pain. 
Thus, without Paradox, 1'may' be faid .'7 (7 
To be and not to be, alive and dead. 


+ A 


' Now, go my Song, —yet ſhun the Eyes/ 
...; \ Ofſuchas never felt Love's Flame : 
And if my Cy#thia blame 
Thy Arguments as Sophiſtries, . - , .. ) 
Tell her, this is Love s new Philoſophy, | .. ;. 
VVhich none can underſtand but ſuch as try. 
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The fourtethth Mylliiihy of "Theocrit:vs 
Ievitated;”! © 47 
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By W. Bowles, Fellow of KA4v CN. Cathbr, |] ! 
heat by 94 01 10n bn: 2doT Nd 
Thyonicus, Zſchines. 

H, how does my dear Eſchines * Oh, iow | 
' \ 461 13H +32 JO 7 
' Sotris Care," my Friend, his heavy on 
» G11 SVOLNC en 191: " (Bro 
1111» iſehimer i 
Cyniſca, Frierif, tiasThowin the tied coueſt, | | 
AG: x E 21113 , 91.10 
And Peic6atid Joy 1re baniff% from my break 2 
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Hence this wild look, and this diſtrafted Air, | gy 


Staring your Eyes, your Face 0're-grown witli, 
(Hair | 


Juſt 


— 
= 


{ 81. 1 
Juſt ſuch a rofle; Gracias here 45tivf 114 v9yy 
Some pew Finthaſiaſt ſars;, or Flood reviv'd z11, 
With Juch a Meen he came, , with ſuch a/Gracgy 
So long bis Bead, {9 dry,, ſa pale his Fage-!,.; A 
omMs2 ?oftcle? gi! * Bfebbies.” ; 212.89H woA 


. 2Msn eto1NiM 21 59 (we.l oil 1 268 037) 
You, Sip. gfe mgry 6 bg plag Lode, 1819 
No Cure,qog Eaſe, to my flftemperd Mind: .”- 
br T0835, APA Dy 8, Fpuland Epics tot, roy hr 
" JAgdeallinyaig my Reaſapjn. my Pafign loſts | 


! vd 12v0.l Thyonlots, baoitT dO. bramn1 


| "Falwa o& 6 Aas $017 exjow A va UH al-vd 
i No ag Frey En oli? 
| ['3 1 ſhogd plain appear. 21 wave.) 


v0? yilivg = "JBfokizad 2mu/4 wel not 
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it 2259: 1 xrebbas omed? widw ?,0.-l 15d bYeul: WP, 


With- richeſt! Wines; © the Bdard'way! thown'd 
# with choiceſt Meat ,.. , 1 tAirw ! zbourd 


Baz fair Cyniſcx molt adagn'drhe Feat, 1119 v1 
In all the Charms of Art and Nature dreſt. 
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[82] | 
Cywiſca alt obr raviltd Senfes' fd; 1 1! vl 
We ya#t, an we'ador%d the We Maid © 
With Wine and Beauty all our Hearrs were fed; 
And -fair Cyniſte fill new Joys infpirtd, 1 vi 07 
Now Healths we drank, ang as the Glaſſes came, 
(Such wee the Law) each did his Miſtreſs name; 
Charminf Cniſts 1001 laſt was Preft'* «7 
To wittle the T.bvtr "in ther favwar Be, ">? 0/4 
k VVoman, ſuite, ſhe hidp's, might b&excudt 
The th&te1 they arg'd tier, ſhe the mblt tefug'h:* 
Refus'd, Oh Friend, aud 1.her Lover by ! 
Guels if my Rage, with V Vine en 'd, grew 
Silent ſbe lar, and with her Eyes: ny d; (high. 
Lyems is Handſome, Tall, and Young dey cry 
When Lyc«s Name buritoych'd her guilty Soul, 
Mow down her Cheeks4he liquid Globes did raul! .. 
Confus'd her Look, while Shame and Gwilt ”__ T 
Shifted +ha. whole Qomplcxzon of hen-Race... Its 
Gods ! with what rage was my” Sac4Sout for. to 
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C83] 
tagrateful arkiinftumane Thou | begodk; * - 
Go hug the Maty whoſe' Abſence you bernoati ; 
No more will 1; deluded by 'your Charmy\ 
Chebiſh; an abſene Mitreſsin my Arms; / 
Swiftly;. as Swalldws'to their Neſt; ſhe fled, 
When |1inflerchd Young lye gaping; aht'unfed] 
Swiftly ſhe fledz: with rby: Exdibraces coy” 4, 
Lytws ſhe bn hae lov*d;, andlohg enjby*d: - 

A publiek Jeſt, and ktiown-$0 all alaſs ! 

(The Cuckold laſt perceives his own diſgrace) 
Yet orice a Frithd ateusthe'guilty Mxid, © / 
And to my Fans? uflitard the-fital News cork 
For I, a m&Hkbild; deluded Ser '- (vewd? 
* I PG Hhtien Weſre etamiin'd;- or forgot: 

Now, utidift&rb; wirivaPd Lycid teigis; 
Enjoy#HisCorkqueſt} at derides/my Pafns; 

"1 Two Months ere" peft; ſnice' initegarded © 

[li teſerte#Bed; abd Hopeleſs, lye! 

Lorig with ehe& mighty Pairi oppreſt}-1 ſtood; 


vs: But ah | whit Kmedy for itifurld-Lovet' 


In- 
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£847] 
In vain I-ſtruggle wittithe fierce Diſeaſe, |; 2h 
The fatal Poifondoes my Vitals-ſeize:/': ;.:\ 9) 
Yet Demas did from Travel kad Ralief, 1511 071 
And Abſence toon: remov'd the raging Griof,-'' 2 
Ia Fires ike mine ſucceſsleſs Dum burn'd; (i 7 
Diſeas'dhe parted, and he ſound rerurn'd;o'i”/ 
I too fli-incertain/Remedy will trygi! ol! 1 hiv J 
And to leſs ys TIEAY fly. wail 
"2906 * Thyonicws. x þ F 3” | 
"For Flanders han. Gacp you'r -refolv'd, Prepare; 
Flanders, the. Sccue of Glory.and of War } ; bnAll - 
Or, ,if, a better choige and nobler,Firg, ,, | +51 
Docs greater Arms, and greater thoughts inſpize; 
Hung azjax Rebels; and lanchriſtian Foes, | 
Tis a vaſt Figld of Honour Friend, oppoſe... .,;., - 
By God-like-Polend; born, and.Larrejm ſpon}... 7 
The Croſs ſhall triumph o're the waning\Moon.ff - 
There yqu the cruel ravage may admire, . ... } . 
And Asſtria delolate by Barb'rous fire, 


May) 


. May curſethe Ulre Effet of civil Rage; * © 


"fs 7 


"> 


Oh in what Ills Religioi? tai engage 1 
T here, fare wyirtyMorror your diverted Mind 
Some Truce may with this fmaller Paſſion find. 


A ſchines. 


Cymiſca, off akin! farewel, I go, 
By thee condetnn'd to diſtant Countries know; : 
go, where Honour, and where Dangers call, a, 
From a leſs barb; rous Foe'to tempt a nobler Fall, 


Written May 
23. 1684, 


| 


NO "— 


Saphs's: Ode out of Longinus. 
By the ſame. 
L HF | | 
HE' Gods are not more bleſt than'he, ' 
Who fixidg- his glad Eyes on thee, 
With thy bright Rays his Senſes chears, 


And drinks with ever thirſty cars. 
dy I'S G $ The 


"£867 
The charming Muſick of thy Tongue,  - | / 
Does ever hear, 39d ever long3/(1! + 1: HO 
That ſees with more chan humane Grace, :- ! 
Sweet {miles adorn ahy Ange Face, Jig 


Il. 


But when wjth kinder heams you ſhiae,.. 
And iq appear much more dipine, | 
My feeble ſenſe and dazPd ſight, _. 

No more ſupport the glorjous light, 
And the fierce Torrent of Delight. 

Qh ! then I feel my Life decay, 

My raviſh'd Soul then flies away, 

Then Faintneſs does my Limbs ſurprize, 
And Darkneſs ſwims before nl byes. 


Ill, 
Then my Tongue fails, and from my Brow 
The liquid drops in ſilence flow, 
Then wang'ring Fires run thrangh my Blagd, 
And Cold binds up the upid Flaad, ' 
All pale, and breathleſs then 1 bye, 
l gh, 1 cremblg, and [ dys. 


(18 


LANS : 


Ode 13. of the Fourth Book of Horace. 


3} CLUE | I, 


Te, the Gods have heard my Pray'r, 
Lyee the proud, the charming, and the 
Lyce is old | tho wanton, (till, and gay, (fair, 
You laugh, and ſing, and ply. (lire, 
Now Beauty fails, wigh Wine FT raiſe de- 


And with your trembling Voice would fan our 
(dying five. 


In vain ! for Lovg long fince ſorſogk 
| Thy, foowy Hair, thy falling Teeth, and Wie 


He Chis's blocmingl Face (thering Look; 
| Adorns with ev? ry Grace, 


9: [ 
Her Wit, her Eyes, her every Glange are darts, 
| That with reſiftleſs force invade our Hearts, 


J4 4 G 4 IIL 


"£3 ] 


W 5! 


og 


moM \ 00h ©) wat 
Not all your Art, nor all your trek, 
( Tho grown to a ridiculous exceſs, 
. Tho you by Lov ery ſpoils ace! fine, 
"\fa richeſt Silks, and Jewels hs, 1; 
King with their borrow jig ight 


Ti 


* Srprize the wh di 2a Ser 
IS Wo 


an RT , Teca fog 
_ Which, ing Fimg pn. i ol ERR il 


aniyb ) 
IV. 

ARFroh {where 1 areal ity Beauties (Maid 
| * Where allche charms that ſo adbrn di the tender 
T where the nameleſs Graces, that were 

In all hy n f motions, a and! thy mheen! (feet 
p " Wharpow, oh 7what 1 IS of that 'Lyec lets, 


By wth tor — was of my ca and FOE & 
( bereft 


ISS * V X 
| 


[ betJ ] 


— — 


FIG 
20904 to yiilemomem. 5nT 
Of her, who with my Cys:re ſtrove 


And ſharW'mY doottfutFove 
Yet Fate, and the laſt ynrelegting hour 
Seiz'd her gay OILY 'dthe ſpringing: 
But 2987 Heaven tus relexv'd thee (flow'r. 
That ye you with rage might ſee, 
With: 7498-pight ſes Yau — 


/ Es ot 2 !L 
Fr And wort pee and $3 xyrannous | Pow "ihe 


© 111de 10h mel 15 VE 


Thar your r inlficing Loy, ers ; might return. : 


212 G1 1ug! 
Pride for your Pride, "and with retorted Naik 


Glut their. Royetigo, pd ſaviare all their;Paid; 
74 Witheryelyeaſure, and with ſharp diſdain 
_ Mightlaugh;to fee that fire ybigl oncedo barn'd, 
y Shot ſuch regayets Flames, to Aſhes turn” d. 


Mo. } nNiifigh & 97090) vine) / 1201 1A. 
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The [morality of Poeſie. 
By Mr. Evelyn. 
a To Enyy. 
+ Ovid. Amor. Lib. 1. Ely. tx. 


Nvy, how dar'ft thou ſay that I in vait 
Have ſpent my years, or with falſe Names 
"The ſacred Produtt of my fertile Brain ? (profane 


Tis true, in th* Art of War Iam not skill'd, 
No Trophies did l e're attempt to build 
By gaining grianing Honour in the Field, 


I never try'd to learn the tedious Laws, > 
Ar ſought iu pleading of a deſiſrats Cauſe, 
To fell my Breath for lnt'reſt or Applauſe. 


Such little chings ſcorn, I nobly aim | 
Ar that which may ſecure a laſting Fame, 


And through the World immortalize my Nee 
O 


T1 
Old Chancer fall; for kix faderious Aye, 4 
Be read, und praigd'by zparlike-Briegiar, vrdile- 
The Sea enriches, and defergds dieir ide. - i/! 


"While rhe whole Earth roſounds £/j/'s ame, 
Who. aw'd the French, anddidithe Spanichdetame, 
The Engliſh will remember Spencer's Name, 


While Flatr'vers thrive.and Paraſites ſhall dine, 
While Comnonwealths affbtd x Cordine, 
Laborious Jobuſon ſhall be thought divine. © 


Thee Qhabeſpeer Poety ever ſhall adote, 


Whoſe wealthy Fancy left {6 vaſt a tore, 
They till refiae thy rough bur preciqus Ore. 


Sa long ſhall Conley be admire abore 
The Croud, as Devid's troubles pity move, 
Til Womey ceafe ro charm, and Youth to love. 


V'Vhile we the Fall of qur firſt Parents grieve, 
And worſhip him who did that Fall retreive,” 
Milton ſhall in majeftick Numbery live. '' 


"MO? Dry 


Dryden. will laſt as-long as Wit and Senſe," tC) 
White Judgment is'requir?d'to;Exctllence, 1 - 7 
While.petfe& Lavguagie charms an Audience; | 


2GAs/long as Menara falſe,! and: Wormen vain, 


Wits Gold contiriuts' to. he Vettues banc, - 
In painted Satyr: Wicherf ſhall teigey \ 4 + 0 


20When' the aſpiring Grecign inthe Eaſt, Pf 
And bayghty Philia.is forgot:ilth? Weſt; iv, 
Then Leg and Orme Works ſhall be fuppreſt,”... 


While, Faxbersgre-Jevere, audgeryantscheat, 
Till Bawds and/Whgrey-can live withour deceiry 


S$jdley, 29d, calls Errridge ſhall bg great." +, ir 


Stones. will confume, Age will ng-Metals prey, 
But deathlel Verſe, nq time can wear away:;iT 


That ſtands.the ſhock,of years withqut decgy. 


_Wheg Kiogdoms (hall be loſt in Sloth & Luſt, 
Whes, L;gaſurev fail,and glorious Arms all uh, 
V-rſe only, lifcs. iz ſxlfiaboye the-duſks ,." 


nd Come 


[99] 

\ Come bright 4polo.then; let) me drink'ddp.1 

har ble Spring thowdoſt for Poets keepy 2 /\ 

Vhile in ignoble caſe the V,Vorld' aſleep. ydT 

1 toi) "1 nat 
; wreaghs of reader Myrtle, crown my hed, . 

me be Rill by anx1ous Lovers read, AUT of 


apy” d alive, | but honour d when I I'm dead. _ 


: >Tittafter Dearh, Deſert was wever &vwahtl,” 
VNhen tny Aſhes are forgocgty under” gioundy! 
Then my-beF ipart will'bs Immortal _ 2H 
NIE 2182h Ln 


| —- 


(991! t 2211219qqQO v0! 3 3! | 112014 DoItt 


Out: of Mattial Lib: $. 1 Epige yore »y 


125d 118d 2189 65 144 ; 11 
| Teagoribus noſis ras... 
oy Ay! 7” | 12 90 
112181 By the ſowe, it 11w hn / 
; Li othet 'Ages'! fince our Agdexcels, (fell, 
, > Andebtiquting Romeo Þ much greatneſs | 


. You wonder What's becbriie of Flzro's Vein, 
That none write Battels in ſo high a ſtrain. 


Had 


C94 ) 
Hat V Vit its Patrdns Flaw dow a-des 
As qnezit had, more would comend for Praile; 
Thy Fall) would a/ofighty Generale. | / 
VVhen Yirgil was oppreſs'd by civil hate, 
Robb'd of his Flocks, and {trip'd of his Eſtate. 
In Tyt'rms «refs beneath a Beeclt he ſate. 
VVeeping in ſhades thus was the Poet foudd, 
Till-brave Meveper rais/d bien fronthe Ground : 
Knowiagthat wand would greateſt Mindsbettay, 
He foar/da Malo: {a Gollilike ſhould-deeny o 11! 1 
And drave malicious Poverty away, 
Freed from the want that now oppreſſes thee, 
Thou ſhalt forzever Prince'of Rees be. 
In all my Pleaſures thou a part ſhalt beaf, 
Thou ſbalt:with wie /itly d&xrt HMESY Fhare, 
The eharming Youth ſtood by, his Maſter's board, 
And with his Iv'ry Raids black Falern pour'd ; 
VVith rofie Ligs gach Cuphe fiolt aſſay'd; , 
Ofſuch a Draught Jeve. would himſelf be &lad, 
And for, Alexis change his Genyaved: 


TEE 


Bow 
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wn go the rude: Bueokeks ot the Bloor, - | (| 
and Haryeſt, now he writes no-miee; © | 
ſe humble Muſe had fung che Grear:whees 
Strait a RIG 
The Romas' ſtory; and his/Hero: fingy, / 
Mean thoughts, wpon » ante trandndgs" 
Favour and Penfiert make @& Laureate. 


"To Mr. &c. : 
to hand re £137 22070 
Ear Friend, —————— 
A Mar .cajoy: Dilcaſerlilte you, 
Your P— breaksour i Verſhand:Profe,. 
And with your Rheums/yaur Fancy: flows ;: - || + 
Your Diex-drink for Mefconpalles, 
And Hot-houſs is 40: you' Pirneſſie, 
There, as on Muſts ſacred Hill, 
While Cyrherean drops diltil, 


L96e) | 
To pitchditingdyan wiſe-yoar Nis 0, aws 
UponabeaSooktrrumphantbr;icH bs cod 
And graw:inmortalwybile you — <1) dl 210d 
Ihdbelbermyaderayouo Forehead, :11 £5 5:1 116116 
It makes noryaragtiGrlibdels faritly: woA dT 
If ong gp igbonsy/erthed 2 Node 2:12 nooM 
You ſtrait braakffearth. io. ſ\ogrh kgads,.... 1 all 
And ev'ry twikghtat liovier Hecttho© bas 1wors? 
produces ſharper Epigrams. 


Now Ovid, Virgil, now you grace 


With ns = 11 epypliant Phraſe. 


Sometimes with Juvenal you bite, 


Oftner with Horacgg/Qu gelight 


No torment can diſturb your Mind, 

So ſteadyrris;| and KohnfdYir boi 165 
That Gree:e noy fibbocouldinemerſbetrt 4. — 
Such LeanningbandttoulFoampel zoo! - ©! 1v0Y 
All thewdgherang damdbrhein Sdibolsyy 11w baA 
Thew hghtingoghdehein wriging Fables: C 10) 
Haye left us naſhclegtniropaRuleeuc:i-:0H baA 
As from you onlyi!yt may KagnyMM no zs -,212dT 


VVho calmly ſweat WItRaQuichongoidhn .) lid Vs 


1 You 


- — 


ny T7” "on lo OUR LD 


LIFT... 
You in Love's Bower do poſſeſs 
Unenvy'd, perfeQt Happineſs. 
Where you your felf, your ſelf employ, 
And in a Tub the World enjoy. 
Theſe Verſes to you, deareſt Friend, 
From ſtent ſhady Groves I ſend, 
Leſt you ſhould think your ſelf forgotten, 
As the Dead are, becauſe you'r rotten. 


Morofe. 


Why ſhould men think me melancholly, 
Becauſe I ſleep, and eat, and walk alone ? 
My deſign is to run from the, Worlds Folly, 
To trouble no man with my own, | 
To know Mankind, and be my ſelf unknown: + 
A Fop now plagues mewith his dreſs, 
Bids me the price of Kiband gueſs, 

Tells me how much he paid for Point, 
How oft he in the Glaſs did look, 

And what exceſſive Pains he took 

Te hang ridiculous things on'every Joynt. 


It 


[98] 
One tells me where he ſap'd haſt night, 
What Wine he drank, who was ith right 
About the cut of Dice, and who ?th* wrong, 
Whether the Deux er Quater ran-more ftrong. 
I am not rid of this Feol long, 

But another ſings me a damn'd empty Song, 
E're þ could well creſs the Street, 
Who the Devil ſhould I meet, 

But a young Lord out of a Chair ? 

With Arm in ſtring, and many a Scar. 

He talks of Duels, tells me who 

Was only ſcratch'd, and who run through: 
Who ſhould I light on next, but one 

That's the worſt Poet in the Town ? 

His Pocket's ſtuff”d with Guins of Rhyme; 
He tells you to a Hair what time 

*Twill ask to make a'Play, or Prologue, 
Song, Satyr, Mask, Lampoon, or Collogue. 
He'll inform you on his Word, 

What he had of ſuch a Lord, 


[997 


of ſuch an Whors, of Fuch bt Bull,” W 


For Bombaſte lines, ad Aattirk ring 60h.” | 
That a great Perſon had the Conltieh&e”"" 


To give him nothing for his GafLnfe : 


What a fiew BUY worth, What a vamp'do one; 'H 


As God would hive it by cotties” 


—_—__r_ _—_— 


—  — — 
' 


Out of Horace, 0de'$. L. I. L 


Lidia dic per omnes, &c. 


f 


By the ſame. 


Idis, 1 conjure you ſay 


Why haſte you ſo to make away \ 


Poor Sybaris with Love ? 
Why hates he now the open Air ? 


Why Heat, and Clouds of Duſt to bear,” . 


Does he no more approve ? 
Why leaves he off his martial Pride? 
Why is he now afraid to ride 


Upon his Gallick Steed ? wy 
| 2 


[100 ] 
Why ſwims he not the-Tybey g're ? 

Or wreſtles as he did before ? 

Whence do his Fears proceed ? 

Why boaſts he not his Limbs grown black 
With bearing Arms, or his ſtrong Back 
With which he threw the Bar 2: 

Is he like Thets Son conceal'd, 

And from all manly Sports witheld, 

To keep him ſafe from V Var ? 


The PuNnIiSHNENT. 
By the ſame. 


N Hebrius Bank as Orphene late, 
Mourning Exridice*s hard Fate, 
The Birds and Beaſts did on his Muſick wait, 
And Trees and Stones became compaſſionate ; 
Yet he who all things elſe could move, 
VVas quite inſenſible to love. 


= i .y & 0 oat 


| | [191] DE 
Thereſare; ye Gods, ye juſtly did ordaio,.. by 7 
That he who Love and Women did deſpiſe, | 
'To the fair Sex ſhould fall a Sacrifice, 


And for contempt of Pleaſure, ſuffer Pain, 


— dl. 


Part of 4jax's Speech, Ovid Metam. 1. [1-8 
By the fame... ; | 

_— Princes fat, whom martial throngs n= 

| Cloſe, * 


When 4jex Lord o'th* ſevenfold Shield aroſe. 
With juſt diſdain; vhd vncad?d Paſion ſwell'd, 
Sigewm, and the Navy, he Ay 

Then lifting up his lands,” 5: ! faid he, 
Before this Fleet, can my Right queſtion'd be & | 
And dares Ulyſſes toocontend with me ? | 
He, who when He#or all our Ships bad fir'd; 

Far from the danger cowardly retir'd, - -- 


"I While I alone the hoſtile Flaine ſuſtain'd,  » 
bf And fav'd the burning Navy with this hand. 


H 3 Hell 


[1 02 ] 
He'll therefore find it much his ſafeſt Courſe, 
To truſt to T ropes ind' Figures, not to Foree 
His Talent lies in Prating, mine in War, 
And yer you ſo unequal Judges are, 

That you prefer his Pedantry, arid Art, 
Before my conqu'ring Arm, .and gen'rous Heart. 
Of my Exploits l nothing need to lay, 

For they were all perform? d in open day, 
You ſaw them ; his, if any, were all done 
By night, told of himſelf, but ſeen by none. 


S.. 


pt! 


rs 


Ma — — — has 


Qut of Sanzezar, 
* amy faw Venice on the Adris ſtand, 


Firm as a Rock, and all the Sea command. | 


Think thou, O Jove! ſaid he, Rome 's Walls 
excell ? 


Or that proud Cliff whence falſe Tarpis fell ? 


Grant 


[ 103 ] 
Grant Tyber beſt, view both, and you will ſay, 
That Men did thoſe, Gods theſe Foundations lay, 


M— Y —_— — 


Remedy of Lo vt. 
By the ſame. 


VV? you be quite cur'd of Love ? 
From your Miſtreſs's ſight remove. 

To the open Fields repair, 

Cool'd with Abſence, and with Air, 

You will ſoon be ecas'd of Care. 

Seek out in another place, 

Something fit for your embrace, 

Perhaps in a lefs charming face 

You may find a pleaſing Grace, 

Wit, or Motion, Dreſs, or Art, 

Thouſand things that may divert 

The torments of your throbbing Heart. 

If in this no Eafe you find, 


But conſtant Love ſtill plagues your Mind, 
H 4 To 


C 104. J 
To your former flame return, 
See if ſtill her eyes do burn 


With equal force, you"ll find perchance, 


Leſs warmth in ev*ry amorous Glance ; 
Seeing oft what we delire 

Makes us leſs, and leſs admire, 

And will in time put out the fire. 

Viſit her betimes each Morn, 

Stand by her when ſhe does adorn 

Her head, perhaps ſome borrow'd Hair, 
Some ill-contriv'd, afteCted ſnare, 
Lewd Song on Table found, or Pray'r 
Nonſenſical, may let you fee, 

That what you thought Divinity 

Is but a piece of Puppetry. 

If ſtill thy Paſſion does remain, 

And unſeen charms thy Heart inchain, 
If ſhe break thy Sleep by night, 

Fly again the Witches ſight, 
Opium take, that may invite 


©» Fw Ii5tO 9T”T = wal 
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F nog J 
The gentle God to calm thy Soul, 
Peaceful ſlumbers Loye controul. 
Have a care of purling Brooks, 

Of ſilent Groves, and awful Shade, 
They but to thy Torment add, 
Love does there-with caſe invade ; 
No Muſick hear, no dying Leoks 
Behold, read no romantick Books ; 
Books and Muſick turn the Head, 
Fools only ſing, and Mad-men read : 
hey with falſe Notions fill the Brain, 
only fit ro entertain 

Vomen, and Fops that are more vain. 
vve and Folly ſtill are found 
n thoſe to make the deepeſt Wound, 
ho think their Paſſions to allay 
y giving of them leave'to ſway 


\ while; but they like Winter Torrents $row, 


ad'all our Limits overfloyy. 


[. ro6 J 
Never truſt thy ſelf alone, 
Frequent good Company, and Wine, 
In gen'rous Wines thy Paſhon drown, 
That will make thee all divine. 
Better *tis to drink to Death, 


In Friends and Bottles we may find 
More Joys than-in all Womankind. 
A far enjoyment Women pall, 
Intolerable Plagues they'r all, 
Vain, fooliſh, fond; proud; whimſical, 
Diſlembling, hypocritical. 
Wines by keeping them-improve, 
And real Friends more firmly love. 
If one Vintage proves ſevere, 
We're doubly recompenc*d next year. 
If our deareſt Friends we loſe, 
' Others may ſucceed to thoſe. 
Women only, of all things, 
Have nothing to aflwage their Stings, 


Than ſigh, and whine away our Breath. 


L 7 
Cursdi is the man that does purſue": / | 97] 
The ſhort-liv*d Pleaſures of their Charms z ' / 

+ I There is no Hell but in. their Arms : 

'Y For ever damned, damning Sex adiey. 


Written on her M a s «. 


By the ſame. 


| Vy=" may*ſt thou, envious Mask, be proud, 
That doſt ſuch killing Beauties ſhroud! 
Not Phebus, when behind a Cloud, 
Of half thoſe Glories robs our Eye, 
As behind thee concealed lye. 
Jy! would have kept thee, butl1 find 

My fair E/;/a ſo unkind, 

Thou wilt better Service do 

To keep her Charms from tamane view : 


ſ 73. 1 
For ſhe is ſo ſtrangely bright, © 
So ſurprizing, ſo divine, 
That | know her very ſight 
Soon will make all Hearts like mine. 


pp— 


To Mr. S. 6, 
By the ſame. 


Air Vertue, ſhould I follow thee 
I ſhould be naked, and alone, 

For thou art not in Company, 

And ſcarce are to be found in one, 


Thy Rules are too ſevere, and cold, 
To be embrac'd by vig*rous Youth, 
And Fraud and Avarice arm the old 
Againſt thy Juſtice and thy Truth. 


He who by light of Reaſon led, 
Inſtrufts hitnſelf in thy rough School, 


j 


[= | 


— 
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Shall all his life-time beg his Bread, - 
Aad when he dies be thought a Fool. 


Though in himſalf he's ſatisfied 
With a calm Mind, and cheerful Heart, 
The World will'call his Virtue Pride, 

” f His holy Life; Deſign and Art. 


The Reign of Vice is abſolute, 
While good men vainly ſtrive to riſe; 
They may declaim, they may diſpure, 
But ſhall conticue poor, and wile. 


Honours arid Wealth were made by Fate 
To wait on fawning Impudeace, 
To give inlipid Coxcombs Weight, 
And to ſupply the want of Senſe, 


Mighty Pompey, whoſe great Soul 
Aim'd at the Liberty of Rome, 
ln vain did Ceſ#r's Arms controul, 
And at Pharſclis was o*recome. 


b ® 
| His 
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His Vertue conftant in diſtreſs 
In P:o/omy no pity bred, 
Who barely guided by Succeſs, 


Secur'd his Peace with his Friends head 


Brut#s, whom the Gods ordain'd 
To do what Pompey would have done, 
The gen'rous motion entertain'd, 

And ftab'd the Tyrant on his Throne: 


This god-like Br»t#s whoſe Delight 
Was Vertue which he had ador'd, 
Haunted by Spettres over night, 

Fell the next day on his own Sword. 


If when his hope of ViErry loſt, 
This Noble Roman could exclaim, 
Oh Vertue ! whom I courted moſt, 
I find ſhe's but an empty Name : 


Ina degen'rate Age like this, 
We wiſh more reaſog may conclude, 


That Fortyne will attend on Vice, 
And Miſery on thoſe who dare be good. 


AG: 
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CP 


A Gentleman going to his Conntry Farm, which 
he had not ſeen for ſome time before, at the 
Requeſt of a Fair Lady writes A 4 erſes. | 


Amynt 4s. T Ell me © Damon, lovely Swain, . . 
Prince of all-our youthful Traum, 
Why ſuch a mighty Stranger grown - 
To all our Pleaſures, and your own? 
What Paſſion draws your Thoughts away 
' YFrom all that's lively, brisk, and gay ? 
-E Why now no more upon the Plain 
Where you ſo well, ſo long did reigy'; 
Where all our Youths and Nymphs appear, 
So kind, ſo innocent, and fair: 


. £ 


Damon. My Phils is not there. 


Amyntas, There"s Daphne, Cloe, Lidia, 
 Wivſhe more fair, more ſweet than they ? 


Damos. 


Cr) 
Damon. Yes, ſhe than Daphne lovelier feem: 

Softer than Cloe's gentle'ft Dreams ; 

And with more artleſs Modeſty 

Than Lydia, all theſe Charms does try : 

Such Charms could oaly Yeaw ſhow, 

To Paris, one Mount 1ds's Brow ; 

When ſhe with all her Graces ſtrove 

To prove her ſelf the Queen of Love 4 

And did with Beauties more divine, 

Two Rival Goddeſſes out-ſhine: 

Such Venus, ſuch does Phillis prove, 

Phyllis, the Queen of Me, and Love. 


Amyntas, Unhappy Denos ! then 1 find 
You have your Liberty reſign'd, 
And only can the Honour have 
To be a tame and gentle Slave, 
And a good-natur'd Priſoner, 
To one as cruel as ſhe's fair. = £ 


Damon. Amyntas no, Tm now ſet free 
From the uneaſigſt Flavery, 
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But now *i2 HR Wh BSite la 
A Priſoner in a Palace r " a: 
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Only the modbtidama'dPretghicers > 11) 7 107 


Of Maiden-head and dariocenge?! 22 bits yino 1! 
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Angurs. They fapey,Dower gow Thofs 7 
Since you {o conſtant, ſheſo! nd, - 200 


Let Cupid doubly, gild that Dart, .. is of 
With which he wounds her. render heart, " 


Damon. See my imuts, "tis for her prong 
That of theſe Flocks 1 take ach! Ge: © a_ 
For her alone *tis thatl bind,” ada 
About this Efm this atnofous Vin 77 CY 90: 
May thus my Phils, round he wine, 111 bob 
For her | dig, and plough, arid low, lwilcalnd 
Things ſhe and L brit , ſhoul _ is hb 


For her I graft ehjs Ls Lab =. _; 
As theſe, ſo ma my _ | 


Thele Peaches Lionofulate, | | 
And wiſh bur one thing more « of Fare. 
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Thus all my Thoughts does but j jmprove 
The World's great ManufaQture, Love, 
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vantage; they i in making, or theſe m 
receiving, their Vire : 


Gpverr dina Dialogue betwixe Corinne 


and; Lai... 


3 


_ Written by Mr. G. Mt. 


J Lu. "OR furely'Men im Love have muck'rhvs 


ſtart, 
Theirs is the plea fanter and braver part ; 
We (Paſhve Creatures) muſt a Siege maintain, 
Which won, the Viftors as o're Vaſlals reign. 
Where ere their Appetite does lead they rove, 


top Where they hike, when Nature prompts 
( make Love. 


With. boundleſs Will, and Fancy unconfin'd, 
Sail through the Air, and wanton in the Wind, 
Until chey ſpy ſome beauteous, tempting Dame, 
ea, /awith full Sails, purſue the noble Game, 

L 2 Briſtle 


[146] | 

Briſtle each Feather, all their Wings diſplay, 

And gripe in eager Arms the panting Prey. 

Whey they are cloy'd, they mount, "Y ſoar, 
are gone, _ 

And leave the injyr'd lighted Maid ro moan, 

_ If any dazling Beauty fires the Town, 

Each'Spark can'try to make the Prize his dwrr;/ 

No muſty Cuſtoms his Delight controuls, 

To her, with-Lacqyes clog'd, the Chariot rolls 

We by dull Rules (contriv'd by men) confin'd, 

Muſt not purſue gur Fancy, pleaſe our Mind, : 

But modeſt and demure, receive at home 

The formal Viſiranes that dain to come : - 

And att our Happiaeſs dependeth till, 

Not'on our own. but on anothers Will; [| 
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Corinna, 1 grant Meo under leſs conſtraint than 
But *cis conſtraint from Cares and Miſery : (We 
For, the exerciſe of this their boaſted Power '// &f 1, 
Plunges in Woes; we never fecleach hour, 
Whea before any ftubborn Town they fit; 

If chem the haughty Dame will not admit $1 
What 


In 


IN 7 | 
What Torttires they endyre, what lively pain 
AMits thelt Soull;and racks each trembling vein? 
The Pangs of Love are of fo quick a fenſe' 
As ſcarce the enſuing Joy can recompence. 
But we by happier Fate ne*re ſuffer theſe, 
Embracing the Þ ropeſals if they pleaſe.” 

It is not always in their power to win, 

But always is in ours to let them in; | 
s & Wecither love nbt, or our Love obtains, | 
d, I Enjoy the ſweet of it, without the Pains. 


Gre, 
Liz, Alas ! they often mock with feipn lf de- 


1} And warm the jnnocent Maig with painged fire. 
'/ F} And whea the blyſhing flag does ſhew ſhe's won, 
Their work that only came to abuſe, is done. 

/ I The ill-natured Creatures Jeave.the melting fair, 

wal To pine; and ſigh her ſpotleſs Soul to Aip. ,, 
Yo They, pleas'd (like Nero) ſeg the Beauteous Rome 
"Yn Flames their cruel hands did light, conſume, _ 
Jt IEG +1 (Name, 
Corinna, We praftice 'this under a difterent 


In us*tis Honour, but in them a Shame. 
I 3 With 


(..118 1] 
Wirth falſe enticing Looks we gild the Bait... =: 
And having caught them,ſcorn,triumph, &hate; 
Enſnareto ſhew what powerful Charms we bear, 
Then flight, and damn them to a wild deſpair, | 
And who the grateful Pleaſure can deſpiſe, 

Of ſeeing humble Slaves in modeſt Guile 

And awful trembling to approach our Eyes; 
And by adoring make us Deities, 

Catch at each Glance, and hang on ev*ry Look 
As if from us their Deſtiny they took. 

Rate ev*ry Smile above a Monarch's Crown, 
And dread ours more than angry Heavens frown. 


| 

] 
Las. But add to theſe,the anguiſh of our mind, JF | 
When forc'd to be te the dear Man unkind. ) 
When Parents envious Precepts do oblige, 
Againſt our Will, ro hold out ten years Siege: 
Till all their dull Formalities are paſt, 
Toyield on tedious Articles at laſt, 
To force our Nature, and belye our Heart, 
Stifle the raging I lame, and hide our ſmart, 
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Not 


Not 


_- 
4 


k, 


E 5979 

Not difitig WHieho84abrf Rarfrd e6 Guin 
ConffAi?d on Wit) we taigtif for, wo fib Wn,” 
This this i is the Extremity of Paig, 

To Talks without power to complain. 

In Love (as in the State ) they only feel 

The Rack, who dare not their hid thoughts re- 
(veal. 


COHRL. why ſhould weft qeaint o our Na-/ 
ture-fight, > 1 


And vex our ſelves with this falſe Povkies 

flight ? } ,1 | ' 30914 20 21113 | hO 
Let us. Go more to/Forms and. Shadows arike, 
If we ghe generons Adailant. like, pad | 
Admitchim ;; ne*re diſturb our felvcs to ro. 
Nor: make him. waſte his Vigourzo obtain. 


Lai. So things would runtog faſt ; the Come 
of Love 


Does grateful with this Diſidvantage prove * 
Tis fuch —_— ſport, ſo draws us in, 
As *tis 3 What w6ul it be if Alt ſhould w in? W 
Did wenot ſtopit this, and make i it keep : 
Within due boulids' the Play *'6uld be too deep: 


I 4 And 


[r14p, ) 
And all our Stock and Fortune laſt ego ſopns 1614 
Methinks, as vim 
11x41 51 i hey. 


Corinna, *Tis beſt then, thit continue as.Fhey 
1 Tf! 


Reformery ſymgrimes mend, bur p Qer Eh 
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On the Lords rejefting the Bill of xn 
November the 15th. 1,6'/$0-1 

Ods ! this 1s "mF Theſe, theſe aaider 

Who truly; thus, theirndble Blood diſplay} | 

And by the Soul which theyithisdsy haveſhewn,!' 

Make'alt the Glovies'ef theit Line their own tn4J 


Theſe are'O0/d Enzlana's Peers! Heatrs'thary/ 
deſpiſe 


Tv be'6 re-aw'd by Number and by Noift; 
No, they're tog Braye, to Loyal, and |tog Wiſe, | 
Beauchamp and Howard's Courage, Cecits Brain, 

The Faith of Vere, (till in the Houſe remgin z,.' ,/ 
Nor on the Churches Sears do leſs appear... +: 
Grave, Morton's Piety, and Prudence berg, .- 1, 

Such 


Such the lay-hands that dare ſupport a Crown, 


[x1 


And 
Thus did their mighty Anceſtors combine (line. 
When force miſpldc'd the Crown from the.right 
re fret vir faſt to Truth, apd never YAO 
Fw [bd Roſe ofe ' of Tork preyait. 
lab in ml ſad Diſpute appear ? 
No, we ir ttoch too yoting for PlatNyear.” 
Out "Reborn" d Peerage Wilf not have ſt ft; | 
The Dexi-Gods and Heroes thunder, Nb. 
What remote noiſe is this ? Hark how it grows! 
Nearer ab@louder now the Torrent flbiys:" 
All Eaepeithouts.a loud :! Spring-T ide of Joy 
Salute the Brvargh if; havk how they-ery 1 
«* Fame 'noxw' (is; yore, more fem one Law 
relns'd, —__ of 
6 Rn the: numerous Laws —_—_ 
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On the Death of Chriſtopher Sherard, "Els 
Son and Heir Apparent to the Right Heo- 
noxrable Benner Lord Sherrard, Who died: 


in the Sixteenth Tear, of bis oO Tei, '9- \ 


168 1. 


ND is be dead? Is.he already dead? 

Ah, tag {urprizing News, ſudden as fad !/. 
When hopeful Vertue does abortive fall, 
We weep pyr own, and, gothis Funeral : 
The loſs is ours, and all the Tears we ſhed 
Are more for them that tive, than for the dead. 
Let it not then be ſaid, untimely Fate 
Robb'd him of Honour, Title, or Eſtate, 
Or ( what is more to Youth than all beſide ) 
Of an adored Beauty for his Bride. 


Such 
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1.409]. * * 
Such Bleſſings waited him, ,not few nor ſmall, 
Yet our loſs we may truly greater call; 
For we are robb'd of him that's more than all. 
| Inſolvent Fortune ! let us count our Woe ; 
Bankrupt of much which time will ever owe, 
A ſteady Friendſhip, Madeſty above 
The Age we live in, A true Engliſh Love, 
A generous Heart, with an Addreſs compleat, - 
Great in his Lineage, yet more good thani great : 
And above all (as the moſt ſacred thing) 
A Soul devoted to his God and King, | 
This Treaſure had been ours had Fate delay'd, 
'Twas promis'd all, and had been ſurely paid. 
But he is gone, untimely raviſh'd hence 
la the prime Bloom of Youth and Innocence! 
He dy'd a Virgin, free from modern Crimes, 
Clear and unſully'd in licentious Times. - (here, 
Bring Flow'rs, ye ſpotleſs Maids, and ftrew 'em 
Strew all the Beauties of the blooming Year : 
Hither your Roſes, mix'd with Lillies, bring, 
And on his Grave fix an eternal Spring ; 


Which 


* Cas) 
Which watet'd with:your Teats,may be eacreaſt 
Te 2 Perfurne beyond the Phenix Neſt 2 f 
Yet all choſe-Odours/fit leſs ſweet will be 
To us, than/his own Name and Memory; 
Farewel; Dear YoutlHitiad you chis Age ſur. 
And tothe years of ourfieft Parents liv's, (viv'd;. 
Yet whenat hiſt yourrhread of Lift had faiPd,. 


Yaw might, have apmnarars 32056: #463 more. 
a bewald- 


Thus young Marcellus, fell Rome's darling Name, 
Ever lamented and beloy'd by Farac ; 2 

And,thus ( Ah, Simile too like !) thus died 
Henry, Brigannis $ equal Hope and Pride. 
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On the. Romantic Office. of Credit, propoſed by, 
Dr, C. and þis — An, Da 1682, 
_ CY" 7; Y 
Ell me, © wn by has beard... 
How mankind liv/d&re Str» worea beard; 
Tell me, ſome-grav& Phylofopher, whoſe ſeale 7. 


Knows more of things than their bare rate in 
'Pence ; In 


1KTI.00 
ln the Warld's innocent Lafancy! what Trade 7 
Among its firſt labablvagts wer made?:s i 
Was, it. aot then, bythe firſt«r4dingGbarver,! 
Thatall Commerce was but Exchange $cBaetes ? 
No Bankrapts chenynpuethes for Truſt ditlptay, 
Whenthe ſame thinglqrv'dboth.jarSaleand PAy. 
He who had ſomething; inefe bad al 1 104 
The CredibOfficechan was generals> ©. 1: 1 
Honey fot Yiuol, and Sheep for Camels wear; 
All Payments true, all taken on content. 

Love was the price of Beauty then, not Gold ; 
Ang Friendſhip was far Friendſhiponly-fold;\; 
Nothipg of Fraud.ax, Counreniajy wag ſhown - 
This was the Golden Age, ere Gold was known, 
But when from'Earth the ſhining Metal came, 
And all Mankind throng'd to adore its Flame ; 
Iategrity was loſt ameng the Crowd, 

And Fri, as myfteryf Trade; ty / 
With Mbndy, which hs 44213'thuſnane Eyes, 
Came*he Defe&s arid Cheats of Merchandize, 


Re- 


(146.5) 
Renown'd be-then that Man; that wiſe Phyſiciah, 
Who cures our Trade iti this Jecay'd Condition. 
Ever Renbwn'd be he, 'whoſe happy 'Brain 
* Can, wichout Money, ſhew a way to gain. 
"Alas! qur Trade he may perhaps reduee, 
' -Andcure Commerce to its firſt genuine uſe 
Bat Love, 'with Gold, is fo allay'd and baſe, 
He ne're can purge from'that this new Dilgrace, 
TTitl Plato's year turns back'the World's firſt face. 


—_ 


Occafiontd by a Sight of his Majeſty, walk- 
ing near the River, 'in the time of the 
Oxford-Parliamenc. 
[. 
wu on his Banks Mejeftick Panh'efſpy'd, 
Old 16s ſtop'd the willing Tide; 
See there, bleft Waters, ſee (he cry's) 


My happy Arms contain 


Their Great-Good-Mafter once again ! 
Such 


ay 


[ny 3 

Such was the youthful Vigour which he wore 
When once my Royal Charge before : 

Go on, bleſt Prince! the power of years defie j— 

And could no more, but wept a while for Joy. 


II. 


Flow on, at laſt he ſaid, loy'd Waers, flaw, 
Tell it o're all che Plains below ,1 1 » / 
Io joyful Murmurg as, you go... / 
Bid the ſad $»4ins.no,mors(+ \.. 
The Dexgers of their Flocks deploee: 
They idly form imaginary Fears, 1014 
| Indulging Dreams of Wolves and Bears. 
Tell 'em, while they Hu ſacred Reſt annoy, 


Th' abuſe. ghan $4f*t bi _ — 
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= ( Wete you itichl/#to AY 
Might tore e4lw4e yout' $$ 
Yet we, that Hunwih aid free pup 
Whictyyvd thake'nfe"bf. arid] Fg 


More ebeerfull dhey.” With (+) vii l2 AT 
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mat with ea dave 1 
And ſpoil the Countries where they come, 
A dreadful Name Cobtain ; 
But they who gentler Methods uſe, 
Who ſtrive by Parle to reduce, 


The ſurer Conqueſt gain. 


+,.p_l T3257 24 ind 


To a Gentleman, bk Friend, whotoutd decy.. 
pher any Qharager. mn) a] 
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fnrint Camr Spots! rep 
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115wh% Uhe lol we for proud Buke/ feel, 
Your boundleſs Wis 'ahd Judgment henceforth 


Some other Myſteries to reveals. 1, . CIPOF» 
An Univer ſal Gharafer, ge negdlels now 
What this my, Friend, Das. found,. Ai il Fo 


: Feoqggy H Ak JU wn *viaY, 2 


9811 3On Liu) Ln, lo avi) 112g To 


With apaligious Subtl-ty confound = | 
Mi1.bsf 
The awkward Hebrew with he Greek, 
Scarce wilder Chara&er? than thoſe abound 
 Ingty extravagant. Arabick 3 amane)l 9/LT 
His wondrous SEE, by Demonſtrathongy)ll 


: 


gecide, | 
yo ,_ 


'nt eb05.7t ins 21H : 
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| Let Fgypt's Prieſts their Mor al Sexſe'convey ' Ml © 

In ſome Hierog yphtk Drefs, 

Here write a Dove, an Exgle there let fly, 
(Dumb Creatures! fure they'll not confeſs;) 


Los 


"Mir by'the Poſture, ahvd/tlie Pig hr, — 
| (Strange. Augury! ) what ſage remarks wi 


I'Y. | 1 

"—_ held viel wid eoaitit ofa, , 
| {iid yl 6440942 diſttet's, " 

*Or the Ejuivoratiins cbulld tinfold © * | - 


The Quibbling God of Wit propos'd ; (ply, 
Their God of Wit, himſelf could not have made re- 


Had they propos'd to him this mighty Hye). 
V. hp 


' The Indians, who tonfburided once food by, | 

Ape it was by Megict done, \ 

'Whed ffoin'His Litter they Yaw one deſcry c 
'* | His diſtant Friends Intention ; 


Could 


[rigs] 
Could ahey fe#.7b4 parform's, they [gh wil 


My Friend, thy harmleſs Magick, Pn) 
VI 


Could (a3 they ſay) the Sympatherick Stile, 
Swiſt as the Light that gilds the Day; 


To the\ſame {afar many a thoulgnd Mile 
Opr, Wil to abſent. you (pnvey ; 

Truſt gjegypu'd kyay irs Errendr novler it gals 
As Men the Light ir, ſelf confine to, th* "0 
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|| 


UVſneſs ! Awake it poiſons all ny Joys, 
Aſleeg all pleaſant Dreems deſtroys ; | 
Where're I g6,\or-whatſde're 1.doy | 
Curſt rthing'k"t'does in dreadful Shapes purſue, 


K 2 All 


[1&7] 
| No Caunter- charm can Jive me alk 
No Amvlet can me releaſe * 

From this Dad#'s Hag that rides and fortwres mit; if \ 


\% 
S\#- &# 
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I joyn'd with Wits, proclaiming Open W#' © 
*Gainſt Bus neſs and difttaQting' Care; | F 
Their Wize (faid'T) their Wit atid Jolbty,"* 
Will quite ſupplant my cruel Enemy: © 
In vain I uſed thoſe Ales 
Their Wine and Wit im prov'd my Thought 
My cruel Fancy ſoon was taught, 
Ahme! exquiſire Torments to deviſe. 


£5 


III, B 


Shall I in cloſe Retirement drive away a U 
With Bosks the Troubles of the Day-? 1-77 Þ (4 

There I may hug my ſelf, and;/sfth hear +. 

Thoſe Storms abroad where others Shipwrackt are 


Dag! 


_ Ambition itt an-Entrance find; 
Tho from. without no Storms furprife,” 
And ſbake the Learnedand the Wiſe, 

© Within, that Vapoary often ſhakes their Mind. 

) . IV, 

_ I Stall I chen try the hoppy Shepherd's Life ? 

3 He knows not Bus'\neſs, Care, or Strife ; 


Few Trowbles, and ſbort-liv/d; aMit his Mind, 
TY $0 ſeldorn *ris his Cloris proves unkind ! | 
F heardonecry but yeſterday, 
Wringing hishands, Wbdone, Undone ! 
gh But; oh, the Cauſe of this great moan ! 


The French had raken What All's calpt, they 
| by i» (ifap 


Bugneſs! to fly thee. I would wildly roam 
{ Where only the wild Herd does come, 
Unthinking Beaſts | — Yet *ewere in vain, I fear, 


(Who would have thought the Shepherd other 
[were?) 


K 3 For 


[C194 7 
For I ſhould ſonn bewearh rijieſes- + | 
The Buſt Inſet: laden mavegr1011 
And Ctefal Architetbs abavk, - \. 

' Some building; ſoine ſurveying eWry: Tree, | // 


VL 


'Tis trye I might in this forlora Retrece | - 

Like thoſe of old, the Arras cat : 
But, oh ! I ne're ſhould ſee thoſe Goldes dey, 
When free from Cave; like Gods, Meg liv'dih eaſe! 

For while I laid me on the ground, 

And only meant to reft, my Ear 

Would 'difant: noiſe of Bur neſs ltear, 

And with Advenrage catch the killing ſound | 


"Pa3s/] 
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Har. Gia, Lb 4+ mh _— 
/ Vetylans zy: 


Audivre, Lyce, Du Tranſlated. 
I, 


Tagore has beard my Prayery, a laſt 
My Prayers are beard, .apd, Lye, knqw 
1 foxes your bar#'row Reign'is pal, 
Time writes Old Lady on your Broyy.z, 
Yet ſtill y'affeft your wanton Plays... 


Sill p&;p4 and perch, and would leery gay. 
Drink lewdly ſtill, and with an awkward Voice 


Court Love, that hears unmov'd the tuneleſs 
HI. | 
- Love better pleas'd op Chi4's\ Face, | - | 


we; | Where till freſh blooming Glovies arigge./. 


Whoſe charming Tongue hits ev'ry Grace, 
Revels whole Nights to hear her ſing ; 


K 4 


(-nn6] 
But from hy fading form he flies, 
- (Which, like old Trees) ſbarp Winter dries,) 
Thy rotten Teetb,' thy ftightfdl with&r'd Brow, 

Nor truſts his Fire too'near thy Hoery Snow. 


ny, 


In vain rich Silks are dawb'd with Gold, 
Fewels aſſiſt thy Ezes in vain, | 
' When New-years-dey locks up the ola ** | 
” No helps of Art releas' again.” * * * 
; Where are thy Charnis, thy Whiztand Red, 
Thy lovely Mien? Ah'! whither fletl * hour's 
What poor Remuins arc left of hilt bright bt 
_—_ was ul _—_ thar of my felt robb'd me | 4 | 


G '1 
: racty | [ | Tv. 


Next Ciners's peerleſs Face and mine 
None could boaſt ſuch winning ways, 
But Fate, toher ſeverely kind,” | 
To ſhvrt- I Baary march' her Days! pa. 
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. On a Fair Lad ſinging. . 


VV 16s Murmurs firſt did reaeh my car, 

| nothing but its haſty fight did fefr's” 
Whilft li{Paing to.the Syrewe\Streams I lay, - 
My;Lafe, like them, did gently glide away, . 
But wheah' inſpiging Notes from Cela-came, 
They kindled in me ſuch a mighty Flame, 

As did my vital heat put out, ſo ſtrong, | .. 

Its very name would almoſt burg the Tongue. * 
I thought I could; Cemekiem-like, have liv'd,, 
On-ſuch ſweet Air,, ah me,! 1 dye decety 'd, 
And. cheated of, my Life; who'd think t have 


foun 


Death 3 in her Voice, i in ſuch a balſam VVonnd ? 


F% 


Thus 


$ had 
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© OTTER: 


warm 
His Voraries, warns too often.to their harm. FA 
Whaz, vasiaus methods. Fage's decregs fyllfl1 ++ 
Where is not Death if geatle Celi« kill? 


—Y 


—_ nd ts. _— 


The Recantation not atcepred, 


Vo Bo, rd been with dreadful 


And ſtill Bi Murdreſs would deny mere 
VVhenFriends in vain had try'd their R 

And neither"Art ior Nature gave me « 

I thought, I'm fiite I'wiſt'd,' my end 

And tho I eould not live in Love, yet 1 
Firmly reſoly'd in Charity to dye: 

And thus beſpake«rhe irgrf Deity, 

Love, I forgive thee, thou haſt been but juft, 
Since thou wilt have me dye, I will and muſt, 
1 do confe(s I have deſerv'd that ſmart, » 
And reſtleſs pain, which preys upon my heart, 


And 


LY 
me F 


| 


C 339 ] 
And now to thee for cruel Mercy come, 
Diſpatch, and quickly execute my doom. 
i For what P'ye ſaid, unfdignedly I grieve, 
| Y Have pity then, condemn me not to live. 

The angyy God heard this, and ftrair reply'd, " 
- Þ Fond wretth? hqw oft did' thou my power de» 
Tho bath by Verft atid Temper too enclin'd (ride, 
7» My ad Motnage to alt Womankind ? © (unds, 
ight Plats thou could" with cal 
hy felf the greater God o'eh? ro; 
eluded then by thee, | 
tone, my Laws, and Majeſty.” 
It of their Offences bear, 


| 11 force thee to deſpair) 
brighreft Glocies wear. 
Wnalt love, but ſhe take no return, 
Such Hereticksasrhon Thould always born. 


[61 
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 Carall ad Leah s. 
(Res live, my Lechia, whill wo may, 6 


And without Love Dogpile ae ay; i 
Old;Cynicks Cenlures let's deſpiſe, -- 1 ++ 
Whom none, belides themſelves, think wits, - 
The lame Sun ſers ang. riſes, true, 1 
But, *twout be ſq. with me and youz.., -; ; 
For when our Light,is once withdrawn 
Ne're hope to ſce another dawn, , .. 
thouſand Kiſles I would haye,.... , 

next, my Deaz,'a hundred crav 
And then another dhpuland, thou 
Another hundced muſt allow, | ; 
A thouſand add, a hundred more, - 
(I would not be in Kiſles, poor.) 
When this w'have done, we'll mix them fo, 


* | 


That we our ſelves ſhall never know 
What we to one another owe. 


—" ti n} 


There is no fear of any charm, 
The number will defend from harm. 


WO) 
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On Czlia' $ Sickneſs. 


Orgive me Heaven, if I now accule 

You of lnjuſtice, ſince you thus abuſe 
That Goodneſs which deſerves much more 
Than you can ſpare out of your wealthy. Store. 
If (what I dread to ask) my Crimes alage « 
1d thoſe Evils ſhe hath undergoge, .. 
: make me feel the greater-{mart, 
me in this beſt, this tender'ſt part, 
her in my ſelf, than her, . 
uch above my own oor 
diſcompoſe her Mind, but] 


dear it, fo you'll paſs her by. 
lict whatever'can be due, 


vr 1 indeed have injur'd her and you.. . 
Pm ſoon diſpatch'd, if you'll but cazry.on 
Tl.at Work,, which: ſhe already hath, begun. ..; 
But now I think o8's,; both of-us are, free 
From future ſtrokes ; ſhe by Divinity, 


And 


[138] 
Thus the rig'rouhemthar Draka heane ſhould 


warm | 
\cheir harm. my. 


His Vataries, wros too often.to 
Whas,vaviqus methods Fare's decreps fullfl! +: 
Where is noe Death if gentle Celis kill? 4 


_ end ws... AM «4 


The Recantation not atcepred, 


Vie bs, rd ah with dreadful Ill op 


And ſtill Bi Murdreſs would deny mereſt, 
VVhenFriends in vain had try'd their Remedies, 
And neither”Art tior Nature gave me eaſe ; 

I thought, Pm fureT'wiſt'd, my end drew nigh, 
And tho I eould not live in Love, yet 1 
Firmly reſolv/d in Charity to dye* 

And thus beſpake«the wngrf Deity, 

Love, 1 forgive thee, thou haſt been bur juſt, 
Since thou wilt have me dye, I will and muſt, ' 
1do confeſs I have deſerv'd that ſmart, 

And reſtleſs pain, which preys upon my heart, 


And 


it = 
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And now to thee for cruel Mercy come, 

Diſpatch, and quickly execute my doom. 

/ For what Pye fajd, unfdignedly L grieve, 

Have pity then, condemn me not to live. 
The angry God heard this, and ftrair reply'd, ® 
Fond wrtth'? hqw oft did' thou my power des 
Tho bath by Verft atid Temper too enclin'd (ride, 
To fly ad Mimage to alt Womankigd ? © (unds, 
My beſt-wraught Platy thou could't with caſe 
And thought'ft thy felf the greater God &*th*rwo; 
Some eaſie Fovls deluded then by thee, 104 

Spurn'd at my Throne, my Laws, and Majeſty. | 

* I Thou ſhalt the guilrof their Offences bear, - 

| And ſhe (becaufe I" force thee to deſpair) 

" I Shallall her Sexes brighteft Gloties wear. 

Thou ſtill ſhalt love, but ſhe take no return, 

Such Hereticks'asrhon ſhould always born. 


Ss 


Call an Leah 5. v1 a 


Ev live, my Ledbia, whilf 9-moy. 06+ 
And without Love beguile the day ; ;... 
Old;Cynicks Cenſyres let's deſpiſe, 1. 1 + 
Whom none, belides themſelves, think wi 
The ſame Sun ſets ang. riſes, true, 1 ., 
But rwont be {q.with me and you, -; ;./r,7 ls 
For when our Light, is once withdrawn, 
Ne're kope to ſee another dawn, | . 
thouſand Kiſſes I would haye,.... ,,, 

next, my Deazx,'a hundred crave, 
And then another vhouland, thou 
Another hundred muſt allow, | 
A thouſand add, -a hundred more, 
(I would not be in Kiſſez-poor.) 


When this w'have done, we'll mix them fo, 
That we our ſelves ſhall never know 

What we to one another owe. 
There is no fear of any charm, 

The mumber will defend from harm. 


TI 
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. On Celia” Þ) Sickneſs. 


Orgive me Heaven, 4f I now accuſe 
You of lnjuſtice, ſince you thus abuſe 

That Goodneſs which deſerves much more 
Than you can ſpare out of your wealthy. Store. 
If (what I dread to ask) my Crimes alage 4 
Procur'd thoſe Evils ſhe hath undergone, , 
And you to make me feel the greater ſnare, - 
Would wound me in this beſt, this tender'ſt part, 
Chaſtiſe me rather in my ſelf, than her, 
Whole Life1 much above my own prefer. 
The Pain may diſcompoſe her Mind, but. 
Will gladly bear it, ſo you'll paſs her by. 
On me inflict whatever'can be due, 
For I indeed have njur'd her and, you.. . 
Pn: ſoon diſpatch'd, if you'll but cazry.on 
Tl.at Work, which ſhe already hath. begun. 
But now 1I thiok 0g's;; both. of-us are. free 
From future ſtrokes ; ſhe by Divinity, 
And 


[166 ] 
And 1 by Fate fecur'd, for I am dead, 
My Soul long ſince to her, my Heaven, fled. 


—_— lt. 


A SONG. 
1. 


HE God-like ſhe ſhall ſtill poſſeſh 
"My Soul, thoT in vain 
Implote her help in my diſtreſs, 
'Yet Ill enjoy my Pain, 
In hamble Accents Il adora 
The Beaury I admire, 
Tho 1 can never hope for more, 
Who would not ſo expire ? 


LL 


W ho ſtraiz gives o're when he is eroſs'd, 

Deſerves no Mercy ſure, 1 
But he, whoſe Love does then ſhine moſt, 
When he deſpairs of Cure : 


T1431] 
From Luſt, orbaſerinired, may. | 1 5 
But he who truly- doch obey TL, 

Rejoyces when he dies. 

111. 

Whilſt angry Death-doch for bias waig, 

And ſees his Byavery, MF: © by 
The Flames thaz.threaten him wiah Bate | 

'Do tremble more than be. 
SpeQtators, when they (ee-him. tain, 

His loudeſt Prajles-ling,. 
So, of the Martyr-mpake « Saint, - 

And fall ca worſhipping, 


mY { 


»/ 


4 F*Þ 1B.» 


Ts burd ties {pace we whby | 
Betwixtuhe Cradle add the-Qreve ; 


Yet are our Caves'and-Evils oh; 
That ePirthariiulewtoomuch. 


Here's 
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Here's nothing teak we may gem 7; 1 | mov 
To live, but then that Lifts!s dream.' > 
We talk as if we ſometbing/iwere, 4 2ud 
And whilſt we tal we diſapptar- 1 1 
"Tis an ill Omesz thought by ſome, ; 


If when into the World we come, 

We fall not headlong from” the Womb{!li:! /; 
And 'tis not likely what's Begun © 

With raſbnefs; Mould be*earried/ on 1ÞÞill 


Without Precipitation.” a 
For one, we fey is dead, we' bfieve,* 11413 292 


Yet know not what'it is toivet--& 197 
We think that by'bur'Sighs we Thew >! 15 ,02Y | 
The Love which we to him"did owe, a y 
And kindly wiſh him to remove k 
From his moſt bleſs'd Abode above. : T 
Then, that we mby pfeſqrve þis Fame, | Y, 
With Praifes we embalm his Name, Ye 
The Tomb.ſtonetarries'og the Cheat; © 17 W 


| And falfly ſays? Here lies the Great 5 i © 
When ſordid Duſt is there alone, / ©: - 246 2») 
The Soul's to a firange-ſormekabere gome-- 1, | 


fo 
7 }] lt ſees, png... thus 
Bemoan his Loſs who pities us. 


or 
> ; ' 2.3 
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; To a mach-adnired Lay: 


"elite IT 
i ] 59699 Ertor pliply now; for I, 
. Fool-that I yas! thought you at laſt mult dye. 
Tolgave this buſi. World behind is Dearh, 
*" ÞÞ But that I've ſound will vaniſh with your breath 
Or ſhould ſome few, by mighty chance ſurvive, 
OY 3 chiok*rwould ſcarce be. worth theie while co 
Vertue I'm ſure, would not-be underſtogd, (lives 
| Nor gould men know what'twould þe to begogd. 
Tho now. they may.to ſome Perfetion grow, , 
Jt when you're dead, whee a2n: Fownali ? 
Your preſent Influence | alone can prove, |. 
eprops 


E. 


! 
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"7 "vr very acromply /bedEady-— | 
ER OY AIBK \ 


Vy your trankendent worth. 1. would 
(commend, 


Methinks the feeble Praiſt 1 upwards TEhd;* | 
Lite pdhtin Mit, Sen@th's HT, 'goth iſe, 
Tis Wing'd with Teal! yer Whilf aſpiringz aids 
' Ie fitives' ro'reath (bur !worth;obart youb ped 
"Dh baifte all ade fbendeaveutsabt rhe 
Wb if ol MAR vefbl att her blvength tw thy, 
*Attho HOMME ere Aklenipees aye! 911) 79'/ 
A RIPHAALR Het rfts ta lf 46am Gn 107 
Sh& 9 bow?! br WHAT onlt eb 
OB EF 116k bin. hevb MER meer pi 
The nid RRORBreſs Prat ebareſgrg amt 
>YOO BR RRC Url 6h yo eIReks 8640 
Or thoſe which in ſoft pleaſing Accents flow ; 
heſe muſt to one anather yield, for we 
"Tn both diſcern the ſelf ſame Harmony, 


= 3 © .>y 484 OO ” % JH SP 


I >» 


C4]! 
Your well-fram'd Body ſeems to her ſo fine, 
She thinks your glorious Soul doth thro? it ſhine, 
D6ubfs which oth two ſhe highe®\oughtgoſet> 
The precious Jewel, or the Cabinet.” (thence 

6 op ty your uoſtain 'd whitensis ous from 


F hers inward RYE: 11189 A 
J, ine gh \ Einiles Foul Vitae Mearly 
dhe dor 


And TER your Tony in your t feardhth& of; 
Know ahow all Yexgpes by your Logs are dreleg, 


Qr in.xgſembling Charattergexpro TRAV 


$; 

Gr Bur lay 4 while , yﬆ boſd gpbappy ME, 
cf And ſee whom thou thus humbly doit-abuſe : 
Y, 
/ 
/ 


"me ſage thou votunpitd*nablioffend;um 110” 
And needs hultoomerudinghumocigend;. 1": 
Unleſs het Marco) all thoſerpaihſecnd) nao # 
pir /Aot 03 e2i39"0 5 121 yd Leimong os! 
ot voy nu bus ;£ gmo? 21: Is bas blaoW wiT 


zl: 107 wileqad yigo ov beob atorfl oveirt 

W bnrt 2g61161bA evi os 1 2261 neudo185t nol W 

, Anda yoriiob yi): dboqmo. ; om ba/To 
vYO1R ibng8 Ur [321M ,20G.3 voy nt. 
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Tod the ſame , hes. n——_— 
| Death of «a Relation, ..., (1 


P vain you keep your Sorrow freſh with Tear, 
In yain renew your Trouble and our Fears, 
For moon | ſake leave, your Love no more 


By making Grief ſo long out-live your Friend. 
Whilſt thus with Hideous! groans anddoleful cries 


You wound the yielding Air, wich Tei you 
| ugpe$izoL 110 ir 
qYou muſt what ſhe to Naturegwld hl 
.Or clſ&repine ſhe dy'd no more/in Debts: (+1 / 
. "When ſhe in Baptiſo. her firſt Vow'did: make, 
She promis'd by her Sureties to forſake 
The World, and all its Pomp ; and can you now 
Grieve ſhe is dead, who only keeps her Vow ? 
When ſearching Fate ſhall its Advantage find, 
- And moſt compendioufly deſtroy Mankind, 
In you alone, Mirth then will Scandal grow, 
And all men mourn, or feign that they do ſo. 


C1497} 
Should cach of thoſe ſhed but one ſingle Tear, 
To whom you're known, that is, to whom you're 
The World would in an inſtant cover'd be fyeir, 
With Waters, once more periſh in a Sea. 

Think then what fears already fill the Breaſt 
Of ſome, what haſte you make to kill the reſt. 


Ge et———_—_ 


Secret Grief. - 
[ | 


Arewel, fond Pleaſures, I diſdain 
Your Nets of Roſes, looſe my Chain, 
And ſet my ferrer*d Powers free” 
(For you and 1 ſhall ne'rt agree) 
Tempt me no more, *tis all in vain. 


 MFÞ 


The eaſfie World with Charms afſail, 

Of Triumphs there you cannot fail, 
On thoſe to whom the Cheat's unknown _ 

You wiltiafallibly prevail. 

. Putlet my Solitude and me alone. 


L 3 nll. 
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| . WM, ay 
Lex the fad Comal crown my, | Head, 

The deadly Poppy.on my Temples ſhed, | 

Through all my Veins its Juyce Ca... 

Could Lretrieve my former years,., 

Fd live them ore again in Tears, 

I'V. 


In ſecret Ill enjoy my Grief, 
Not tell the Cauſe, nor ask relief. 
Though ne're ſo high the Streams ſhould grow, 
Yet *tis not fit the World ſhould know 
The Spring from whence my Sorrows flow, 


” 
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Mart. L. 1. Ep $8. | 
(Lite, 
Ould Flaccws know, if I would change my 
What kind of Girl I'd chuſe to make my 
1 wou'd not have her be ſo fond toſay - (Wife, 
Yes, at firſt daſh, nor dwell tooilong on/Nay.' 
TheſC'two'Extreams I hate,” thin let herbe' 
"Twixt both, not too hard-hearted;-nor too free. 


. 
, my - 
: 187, 


& vil Sannge vil; The 


_— a a.» io 


| Dig 


=— - = 
4 . 
_ X 237 "WT 
—— RY | FL HTS 1; SBAYK Dt 


The Gu, ABS, or y + ns Thearit 
1 1Idylb26. 


Toh, Str Edward Sherborn, 


5 


fatty years ago. 


on Muſes, and the Muſc-inſpired Crew, 
This always, as their beft-lov'd Theam, 

The Honour of inimortal Gods toraiſe, {purſue 
And crown the Attious of Guod Men witk Praiſe. 
For Deities the Maſes sre,; and uſe 
(As ſuch) ro giveto-Deities their Dues. 
We Poets arebur Mortals,” ſing we then 
The Deeds: of god-like, tlio but, mortal men, 

None kindly: yet our Graces entertain, 
But ſend chemunrewarded back again. 
This made:the Girls, when bare-toot chey came 
Chide me, for idly ſending thear toroam :(home, 


On ſleeveleſs!Errands : wentied hereto: ſtay, 


They ſigh theit my Souls woage 
_— . 4-6 \ la ” They 


[i323 
Ehas lah their ſordjd Lodging, fume and fret 
*Cauſe for their Laboyrs they can nothing get. 
For where's the generous Mortal now a-days' = = 
That loves to hear a Poet's well-tun'd Lays? 
To find one ſuch I know not ; ſome, ?tis true, | 
Lovete be prais'd ; none a gqod Deed will do. | 
They value not their Honours, as of old, | 
But are meer Slaves to Avarice and Gold. 

Juſt or unjuſt, all PraQices they try © 
\ For heaps of Treaſure, but will rather dye 
Than part with the bare Scrapiogs of its Ruſt, 
To ſatisfie a needy Poet?s Guſt; | | 
If any chancea Boon of them tobeg, 
They cry, My Kee is nearer than my Leg. 
Of what is mine, my ſelf alone ſhall ſhare, 
For their own Poets let the Gods take care. 
Who to another's Pray'r now lends an Ear? 
Not one. This Truth Homer toall makes clear; 
The beſtof Poets! tho the belt he be, 
He gets not yet one (lingle Croſs from me. [Gold 

Mad men ! what's Wealth, if ſtill the hoarded 
From others under Lock and Key you hold ? 


FTY 
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None wiſe thinks this is the true uſe of ir, ; 


| Some part for proper latereſt we ſhould fit, 


And ſome apply to the Support of Wit : 
Some'to our near Allies we ſhould allow, 


To Strangers ſome, ſome to the Gods ſhould vow, 
Set ſome for Hoſpitality a-part, | 
To treat our Friends with open hand and heart : 
But chiefly to maintain'the Muſes Quire; 

That when to the old Grave thou ſhalt retire, 
1hou may*ſt among the living gain Renown ; 
Nor mourn inglorious near ſad Acherosn, 

As ſome poor Ditcher with hard brawny hand, 
That cannot heavy Poverty withſtand. 

The great Antiochws in plenteous meaſure 
Supply'd his Subjefts Wants from his own Trea- 
So King Alevas ; many fat Droves went (ſure, 
Into his Sealls, and from his Stalls were ſent. 


.Iafinite Flocks large Paſtures did afford 


To furniſh Crion's hoſpitable Board. 
No Pleaſure yet from all this Princely ſtore 
Could they receive, were their Souls waſted ob 


Ln Charon's Boat to the dark Stygian Shore, 
Bur 


C254 ] 
Bur in obſcure Oblivion they would lye, 
Depriv'd of all their Superfluity, _. 14 
"Mong ft wretched Souls. whom no Time can, nor 
Froin their ſad Miſcries e're diſengage, (Age 
If the great Ceian Poet had not been, 

And with his Praiſes made them live again. 

- Ev ache ſwift Courſers at th? Olympick Game 
Are regiltred in the Records of Fame. * 
Who of the Lyc/an Princes e're had heard ? 

Of Cyrnus with his flaxen Hair and Beard, 

Or Prizm's Sons ? , forgot they had been long, 
Their Wars, and Battels, had not Poets ſung. . 
Uiiſſes, who full ſix {core Months was toſt, 

And Time and Wealth *mongſt ſeveral Nations 
Who weat to Hell alive, and by a flight. (loſt; 
From the fierce Cyclops Cave, made his ſafe flight, 
Had never been remembred bur for us, 


y *ncA 


Nor poor Eumeus or Philetius | oo . knowd 
His Shepheard, and, hrs Herdſanan, "Who had 
That to great Sould Laerees he Was. —_ 


Had noc the lonian Bard his Aland Name 
InrolPd.in the etergal Baok of Fame. : 


Glory 
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Glory on men is by the Muſes ſpread, 

The living waſte the Treaſure of the dead: 

But eaſier 'ris for me to reckon o're ( Shore, 
The Waves which the Wind drives againſt the 
Or waſha Blackmoor white, than e're per{wade 
To good, aSlaveto Avarice once made. 

Thea. farewel ſuch vile Scoundrels ! let them 
Obſcur'd in baſe Illiberality : . (lye 
Doating upon their vaſt, and ill-got ſtore, 

Still vex'd with reſtleſs care of getting more. 
Agood man's Love to me's a greater Grace 
Than many Mules or Horſes for the Race. 

Yet willingly a man I'd ſcek, would make 

Me, and the Mules welcome for my ſake : 

But thoſe ſweet Singers, without Jove*s Advice, 
Will find the way too difficult and nice. 
Yet has not Heaven lefr oli to turn its Sphears, 
Or ceas'd ro meaſure time by Months and Years; 
And happily there will a Van ariſe 

May need, our Verle, . cor will pur Songs deſpiſe ; 
One, ,that ip Attions greater may engage 
Than, ax did, or ſtaut Achilkes wage ; 
n 


[156 ] 
In Simoir Fields - within whoſe Plains extent 
Of Phrygian Ilss ſtands the Monument. 

And now a Panick Race, near the Sun's ſet 
From Libi«'s Confines Wars dire hortors threat. 
Now Syjracoſftans their ſhort Jevelins try, | 
And Wicker Targets to their Arms apply. 

And *mongſt them, Hieron, equal to the beſt 

Of ancient Hero's, ſtands in Armour greft, 

A Horſeman ſhadowing o're his glittering Creſt, 
Oh mighty Jove ! Father of Gods ! Heav*ns King! 
And thou who from his mi&#wiv'd Brain did'ſt 
Honour d Minervs! and thou Proſerpine ! (ſpring 
With Mother Ceres! under whoſe divine 
Fr-tettion (till che mighty City ſtands, 

Firlt rais'd by wealthy Ephyrean hands, 

Near Lyſtmelia's Lake, dread Pow'rs ! expell 
Sciliz*s Foes : That they return'd may tell /fell; 
Their Wives and Children how their ſlain friends 
And let the Towns by hoſtile Arms deſtroy'd, 
By former Dwellers now be re-enjoy'd; 

That they may dreſs their fertile Fields.and breed 
Numberleſs bleating Flocks therein to feed. 
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Let their horn'd Heards, call'd home at night 
| __( from grals, 
Urge lazy Travellers to mend their Pace. 
Let now the fallowed Fields be ſown againz 

- And freſhly flouriſh witk fair Crops of Grain, 


Whilſt labouring Mowers the rich Meadows 
ſhare, 


Shrubs ecchoing with the ſhrill-voic'd Graf- 
hopper. , 
Nt Letev'arhe Name of War in ll oaths caſe 
Beno Artscheriſh'd bus the Arts-of Peace : 
Vit Let Spiders ruſty Arms io Cobwebs dreſs, 
ng Let Poets Hero's glorious Atts rehearſe, 
And ſpread his Fame throughout the Univerſe; 
"Mong ft whaem DN Gng for one ;' tho I not reach 
So high as ſome whem Jove's fair Daughters 
Who love Sicilian Arcthaſa's Name: | 1 teach; 
To chant, and Hieros*s valiant Afts proclaim, 
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- JAQTF»:111 9 { 
1 Like the Youth that does i improve: 
- His Blood with Wine, his Heat with.Love 
I like th&Murr that Age beguiles, 
And owes his Wrinkles wo bis Stniles:3' i; 
That. hiszdry'd-Veins- with|Grapes-tepairs, 
And gilds with Oyt his whit'ned Hairg/| {1 
Thas keeps dark fuller Care his Slavey /':; 
And dattepdown 1gtortht Grave, +. iff 07 
; He, though his Head\un Snow:bedreſty.  V/ 
F Freſh, fipu"ry Youth kteps in his Breads.) 0 ( 
” Freſh Youth he keeps, and ſweeteſt Fire, 
Life's heat maintaining by deſire. 
So Atns's Head is filver'd o're with Snow, 
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AGE. 
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"*But Flowers {mile,and Flames break forth below, 


CO © 


08. 34 M5 4a 299% oe. 
Ho in 2 pale Whites m y Face ap ap 


S(1hes 


r 
. Tho x thine the jo: Flowers wer, p ! 
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Tho Winter he here, t Ere ; Surner grow, 


"_ 7 wour] 1! 


Fly not, thy Fe wil Wi Pai my Snow 
s 1978 (Mit's er) *yIWwe 
From my warm Snow no more r ctreat, 


z 


The Sun, when w pit, "Oarts > fy TR Lite 
My paler Loc NA @ hh, #hi 

And edn fo ea SiNVEr eihe, f 

See how pi WAKE me?! 2! r20T 
See how the Roſes red a6 Wee frets omit re 


Married in this Garllad kw ma 9700 = 
And gro ing Sno 293% Blbod en ij " 1 
Such ſhould'our GY EGbauet L 1 


Chequ'ring Anzereon with thee. 
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Ill up the Glaſs, when I drink deep 
My drowned Cares, before me, ſleep, 
Pll know no Cares, nor Grief, oor Tears, 
Sweet Oyls ſhall ſwim above ſalt Tears; 
SinceI mult dye, come, let me live, 


Garlands and Wine the Vitim give. 
Garlands, which, like me, muſt wither, 
Then let's ſmile, then fade together. WF 
Wine, that's mortal as I, Wt 

'But let it not before me dye. . f2T | E 


Fill up the Glaſs; while Care's $ aſleep. T 
Pll drink it, as my cold Grave, " Ro 7 
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Ovids Amorum: 
=-ool vbeT into 


ENGEISH 


By Mr. Ballow, Fellow of Fs Colledge + 
inCca M B R IDGE 


fing of Mar and His Heroic Trains | // 

My Maſe beghti, and in becoming ſtrains, 

With equal pace the nombers'took their way | 
Slow, but Majeftic, grave withomt delay. 

M 
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While Cupid at the fond endeavour ſmil'd, 
And of « Foot the later Verſe beguil'd, _ 
Ambitious Boy ( ſaid I ) Cuſurp a power, 

O'er Poetry the Muſes only Dower. 

As well may Veg claim the right of rms, © © | 
Pallace preſide o'er Love and Beauty's 2s 
Ceres for Woods forgo the fertile Field, 
Woods with Djans to the Fields may yield. 
Mar: with Apol/o change his deadly Spear, 
For the ſoft Muſick of his warbling Lyre. 
Too great a Rule already you polſleſs, 

Nor does your wild Ambiyion Govet leſs, 
Or is your Lawful Empire'y nd, 

And by a right to all, our Temple joyn'd? 
Scarce now Apollo is your Harp ſecure, 
O'er mine already he has ſtoln a power. 
When great Heroic Notes my Strings would play, 
He ſtrikes; the Strings to lofter Notes give way. 
Tyrant ! to force me thus to ling of Love, 
Which my unskilfull Breaſt did never proye, 


No 


POBMS. 
{ No tender Maid affords to me bleſt joys, 
Nor gentle Youth my ſofter hours employs. 
He heard, and from his ſounding Quiver Go 


WA RIEL dart 


A ſubje& fit rimploy bis wounded mind. 
Wretch that I was! to tempt that Archey «kilf 3 
Ah now what Tyranny. of Love I feel | 
Farewell all Warlike numbers, warlike things, 
Love tuneg my heart ca my eneryare (trings, 
With Myrtle Crawn'd,my Muſe,on meaſures move 
Soft and uneven, fit ſor gentle Love: 
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Hat's this that thus of Sleep bereaves 
© Vi - - my'night > * 


The Cloaths upon my Bed uneafie fit, 

Unwonted hardneſs ddes:my pillow feize- ' ' | 
And to'thy toſling head affords no eaſe.' 

Am I to-Love mſenlibly berray'd; ' 

Which has this ſuddenaulteration. made ? * 


'Tis Love I {ce by cunning treach'rous art 


Has ſhot his ſecret Arrows to my heart, 

And muſt Iyield, or ſtriving feed the Flame, 
Which by complyance gentle grows and tame ? 
$9 motion does incenſe the Torches fire, ak. 

W hich of it ſelf would quietly expire. 
The, Ox qt 4ſt impatient, of the Yoke, 
Urbans with the oft regeminated {troke. 
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The wiling Hozſe with calic bridle plays, | 
Whillt the ſharp curb th unculy mouth "obeys k 
{ Þ $0 whilſt we iruggle with the Yoke of Loye, 
\ & It by reluctance does more grieyous, prove../..» 
*J 1 yield, I yield, your,new got ny '. 
\ B Into your Chains my willing hands 1 give. 
Ceaſe the no. Victory with Arms;to gain,, |, /, 
Who naked {ues/your: Mercy to; obtaio. þ 


| } Go too, about'your Temples Myrtle twine; 7 
 & To the light airy Chariot fuly: joyn. 
Your! Mathers. Doyesz methioks with graceful 
pride, 


Iſce you through the Streets i in Triyoph ride, 


IS 


Wirh dextrous art the yoaked couple guide, _J 
A goodly © Train in long proecthon go 
Of vanquiſh' d Men and Majds, a Pompous ſhow : 
With theſe I'll mix my ſelf, my Boads no leſs 
Than Body ſhall my Captive Mind confeſs. 
Wiſdomand Honour, Modeſty and Scorn 


Your foes, 'betim'd in Fetters ſhall be born, 
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All things your awful preſence then ſhall fear, 
The _— your Conqueſts with applauſe de- 
Madneſs, enticing Flattery, Miſtake, ' i; | 
(Switzers to'Love )your Martial-T ram fhdll malre. 
With theſe ah eafite ViRtory you gin, 

(Weak without theſe) o'er Gods as well as Men; 
YourMother then with joy from Heav'n ſhall pour 
Upon your head a rofe/fragram Shower... '» 
A Golden Mantle ſhaVf your ſhoulders wear, 
And Gems bedeck your gaudy Plumes and Hair. 
Your preſence then will no few fires create, 

As flames to all that's nigh't diſperſe their heat. | 
Your Carts unbidden then their flights ſhall take, 
And as you paſs new bleeding Lovers make, * | 
So Bacckxs Triumph'd from the Indian Shore 
You Birds, Him fierce Armtnian Tygers bore, 
In me to throw away your power, ſpare, | 
Who might a part in this your Triumph bear, 
Sce how the Godlike Ceſar your own blood, 


To thoſe he Conquers gracious is and good. 
| ELEOY 


E LEG Y..k 
By the fame. 


7 Reat Goddeſs Venus hearken to a prayer, _ 
) Whoſe juſtice may deſerve a friendly ears 
Let her I Love ( what juſter thing can be } 
A gentle Paſſion entertain for me. 
Or by her kind compliance make me wear 
For ever her ſoft Chains, which now I bear. 
te, | $0 would I never wiſh to be ſet free: 
, Ah pleaſing bonds! ah ſweet Captivity | 
Me for her conſtant Servant ſhe'd approve, 
Knew ſhe with what fincerit y I Love. 
What tho no ancient names my Lineage grace, 
Nor can I boaſt the Author of my Race, 
My Fortune ſmall, no Parents for me fear ©) 
To ſpend, what would inrich their growing Heir, 
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I bring you Phebs;, and the Siſters nine, 


A Love unfcign'd, which makes me only thine, 
Unwav'ring Faith, an! unpolluted name, 

- Naked Gmplicity, dngenuous Shames. © 

You, you alone ſhall pleaſe, no Rival Love 
Yours from my conſtant breſt hall ever move. 
With you the years which Fate allows Id live 
Nor wilh you dying, longer to ſurvive. . 

Be thou the happy ſybje&t of my Mak, 

Your name a worthy Genius will ipfuſe. 

To frighted Io maugre Juno's hate, | 

My Verſe ſhall give an everlaſting dare, 

Ages to come ſhall tell c allifts $ Rape | 
Secure of Hurt ynder 2 feather d ſhape. 

How to Europa Jope in Horned Shrowd, 

Soft, gentle fires i in hollow murmurs low'd. 


We two immortal ſhall remain, when dead, 


And future times our joyned names ſhall read, | 
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By che fame). | 
Y 


our Hysband too, with yy is bid a gueſt 
To Supper, may this Supper be his ha 
And muſt [ but an dle winnels be, | | 
Of his rude touches, which I leaſt wmanld. le? | 
Your gentle. head withio his boſom laidz:, ;'+: /- 
With bis fouk Azms about your Neck diſplay'dy/ 


No wonder now that Sayage Monſtrous Gueſts 


Staind with: their Gaore-- the Thracies: _ 
Feaſts, 


Iogenuouſly bred, and form'd a Man,.. On 
I ſcarce my nchzng hands from force reſtrain. 

Yet now before a Lovers Leſſon hear, 
Nor let the Winds wy vain Inſtruftions bear ; 


» IF 


Steal 
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Steal out before, let him be ſure come laſt, 
May be you won't repent your early haſt. _ 
When, to the Bed you go, where he is laid, © 
Whth Jooks demure givs me the gentle tread, ' 
Obſerve my Nods, the Language of my Face, 
Which can ſo well my inward thoughts expreſs. 
My eyes and hands (hall a& the vocal part, 


By their dumb Rhet'rick you may learn my 08 
If to your fancy ſome kind thought has brought 
Th inbanced pleaſures, which my Love | adj 
wrought, | 
With gentle taps upon your cheeks, declare, 
When L ſhall ſay or do; what you approve, 
The Myſtick Ring about your finger move. 
When to your'Husband ſome il} hap you pray, 
Fear not upon the board your hands to lay. 
What's fill'd by him, (ip, and give him the reſt, 
When e're you lack the Boy will pleaſe you beſt 
Return'd by you I firſt beſpeak the glaſs, 
And where your lips has touch'd enjoy the plac 


Shou' 


POEM 8. x71 | 
There tobeſure I'll meer you; or be met; |, 
What ever Hold you can, be fareto ger;) « 121 // 
Shov'd you to meltling kiffes once give way, 
I fear my injur'd Love i ſhould betray; 11 (1 (+ / 
Fly out; and framiock cry, ceale Wanton, diiow 
Thoſe kiſſes tomy (elf are only due. 
Yet this T'd fee 3; did be but fo much dare; 11> /! | 
But more my patience would, or could ane bear, 
wht And cus my fears (6 numberteſd are grown, /- 1c 
ad Who all the ways and arts of Lovehave known. 
| No fear of this/in you, yet ev'd roſhugon 0! 1 
Suſpicion, keep your Garments always 'dowtsy- | 
Still ask your Man to drink, bur let no kife'': »- © | 
Purchaſe the favour wich unequal price. ! +4 ![z!2 
'» | Whilſt yet hedrinks, into his Cup infuſe 1:1! \// 
More Wine, inviting ſleep and ſoft repoſe,:' 11: 
ſt, | Occaſion then it ſelf will teach us, how 
We ſhould improve it.to the beſt employ. 


n 
. " . 
_ : -, 


When you begin to rife, we'll all riſe too 
Midfſtofjthe Preſs you leaſt obſerv'd may go, 


And 
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And thus for Plots induſtrious 1 have been, +: , 
Which a few coming hours will render vaio. .-/\, 
The night now envious to my hopes, comes on, 
And I divore'd from her muſt lye alone, 

Her Hugbands Prisner ſhe muſt be all night z 
Yet to the door Þ1i follow her in fight. ow 
Then he-ſball claſp you io his: rude embrace; 
And' rifle all the {weets upon. your. face, 
Exa@ the pleaſures which to Laws you Owe, | 
But freely to my Love a gift beſtow ; 

Yet do not eabie,; but as forg't comply 

Ta the obld duty of:a drudgery, 

If wiſhes can prevail, a ſtarv'd' delight: / / 
Shall be the Harveſt of his toilfome night, |// 
Whate'er his Fortune is, to medeny | : 

That he enjoy'diyou, T'l] believe the lye, 


ELEGY 
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By his Gini 
|) (i 
Of day in Summerabaus twelve at Noon, 


Upon my Bed for caſe I laid me downs 
The Window half ſhut,gave a doubtful light, _ ; 


Such as paſt Sun-ſet and before 'tis Nightz-''" 


As when in Woods through the thick boughy 


ſhade, 
Same glimmerings of broken as yy 
Such as emboldens modeſt Virgins ſhame, .,, , ., 


When tomy, Chamber ol. Corame came, | |..{'// 


Like fair Sewirewiito her Alame,.., - | | 
To meet theſweet embraces of her Love. 
Scarce cover'd with a thin and looſe array, 
Her Hairs diſhevel'd on her ſhoulders play; 
1dil 
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Her covering ( tho ſuch as did not quite 
.Conceal the bliſsful objet of my light ) ; 
Striving to pull away, ſhe'd ſtill retain, 

Ang ſought 9 coveywhat 9 ſeeny | 
Till ſtrugling ſhe, unwilling to o'crcome, 

By her own Treagherp'at laſt, laſt ſhg's yon, 

When (lo!) uncover'd as ſhe ſtood and bare, 
No faultin all her Body did appear, 

Whar Shoulders, Arms, falute-my dazled c 


+ - bread. 
ce | 


Tapes her Waſte, her Belly ſmooth and plain, 
Which two plump Pillars proudly did ſaſtain. 
Whatneedsthere more? when nothing there] (ee 
But rais'd my fancy to an extabie. 


What follow'd'after, is-not hard to gueſs 
Weari'd, we pamting lay, and took our caſe, 
Give me ye Gods, many ſuch noone as theſe. 1: / 


| : 
: . 
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| Hen firſt of Arms,and bloody Warsy 
I writ, 
la lofty numbers, for the Subje& fit, 
And every Verſe did run with equal fees, © |» 
The God of Love laugh'd at my vain eflay, 
ve | And in a humour ſtole one foot away. 
* {Who gave you cruel Boy,o'er Verſe ſuch Pow'rs? 
1 I Weare Apolo's Subjedts, and not yours ? 
What if the Queen of Beauty ſhould invade 
Mineros's Province z She uſurp her Trade? 

; £ YHow could rough Armour ſuit with ſoft defire? 
{4 YOr bold Virago's gentle Love inſpire ? 


=y Should 


176 FOE OS: 


Should Ceres Rule in Woods, Diexe in the 
- - Field, 


Wild Beaſts might range at large; the Corn no 
Crop wou Ia yield. el 


Who'd Arm Apollo with a pointed Spear, 

Whilſt Wars fierce; God plays an the Muſe 
Lyre. 

Great FRugen Child, too great Four rgrrbe] 


Why ſhould your fond —— wiſb for 
more? | 


Hi it 'caaſe every thing muſt acab to aa \W 
Nor even the Muſes Songs and Groves be free; " 
No ſoonet was my Poem well begun, 

And the firſt Line did promiſe much to come, © ( 


But the blind God my well-tun'd Harp 'un( 

" (trang, 
I have no Theme, which ſofter Airs require, //| — 
Suctras ſweet Boys 
And lovely: Virgins can alone inſpire : 
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Thos 3-complain'4: when Love from's 


A well-choſe Arrow to my ruine meant, 
With all his the ſtrong-knit Bow be bent, 
Which at my heart the fatal weapon threw. 
Then ſaying with a Smile Malicioully ; 
by There is a SubjeQ for your Poetry : 
—J Alas,alas, it was too ſure a Dart; 
for 1 burn, and Love Reigns in my Conquer'd heart : 
# YO for the tender Elegiach, vein 
FJ And long adieus to the Heroic ſtrain, 
AN Deck thee, my Muſe, with Mictle from the Shore 
bacred ta Vexus, and her young Amour: 


Libet Prins > 11911 doit 
E L E GI A- Secunda! 
Hat can this mean, what makes a7, 


Thus naked He without a Coverlid x ey 


What makes me paſs the live-long nights away 


, 


L 


In tedious expeCtation of the day, 
Whilſt my Rackt Limbs with never ceaſi ing pain 
7 
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Turnto this fide, and then'to that a2dn 7 


-wf 
Sure I ſhould know,it Love diſturb'd my Reſt ; 4 
Unleſs it (lily ſtole into my Breaſt ; , 
'Tis ſo, for now I feel the pointed Dart: . 


Tyrannic Love raging in every part. 
What, muſt I yield to the incroaching bane? 
Or by ReluCtance aggravate my flame? 


Well, 


or" EIR "_ 
| PDEMS 179 


Well,1 wilt yield; wy Chains with Patience wear, 


The burden $ light which we're reſoly'd to bear, 
So T've obſerv'd reſiſted Fires to rage, 

Which, let alone, would ſuddenly a(lwage. 

The Gubbarn.Ox that's haughty Neck can't bow, 
Does ſuffer mare-than be that drayrs the Plough, 
Th' unruly Hgrle that can't endure the Rein 
þbroke at lab, and that with greater pain : 


\YLove mare ſeverely does chaftiſe the Proud 


Than thoſe that humbly;haye his power allow'd. 
0 Love, L grant, 1 am,x Convert grown: , 
Enſlav'd and Ferter'd, I approach your Throne, 


Oh don't fomean a Vicory purſue, 


-YForbear. yaur Aras 3 for PeaceT humbly ſue, 


ell, 


From which no Honour ever can accrue, | 
With Mirtle Chaplets then enwreath thy bajr, 
The God of Wat a Chariot (ball prepare, 
And VenusDoves ſhallwing.you through the Air. ) 
The World with loud applauſe your Triumph ſee, 
hilſt; youu make Love and War ſo well agree. 

N 3 Young 
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Young Men, and Maids, that did your 
Scorn, 


' Shall your Triumphal Chariot- wheel adorn, J 
I, 'mongſt the reſt , Your late made, Capt 
bound, 


b 
Proclaim your grandeur with a bleeding wouri 
And every Paſſion be a Priſoner led; '>'') Q 
All that have ever frotxi LovesEnfigns fled,” 3! 


'Y 


The vulgar with their throars ſhall rend/the ws 
Io Trinmphe, T6 Cupid; ery.” 00 

Error, and Fury, and aBurements tao 

Theſe ſhall Attendants of your Tridmph be ' 
Theſe are the Soldiers always follow'd'you. 
By which you've even Fercome the Deny: 
Should theſe advantages betook away iis cn, 
H< God of Love'mighvſometimes loſe the day, 
Your Beauteous Mother: from above'will- ſpreai 
Eternal blooming Roſeeon-your head: |: + 
Here all your dazling Glories you unfold ; \- - 
Bedeck'd with' Roſes,” Jewels, and with Gold, 
t oi | 


All things before your thighty Power ſhall fly: Y, 


— 
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The yet unconquer'd World you ſhall ſubdue; 


Who, in your March, ſhall - wounded -follow 
you. 


The ſcorching. fire does ſo infetjous grow, 

That you muſt wound, whether you will, or no. 

Such was the Triumph of Wines Conquering 
God, | 


When, drawn by Tygers, he o'er Ganges Rode. - 
5 Since then I'm part of yourIlluſtrious Train, _ 
Oſpend no more Artillerys in vain. 
Behold Awgnſtus Ceſar's, Glorious Charms 
Thoſe who're reduc'd by his All-Conquering 


Arms, 


With God-like Mercy he defends from harms. 


Libti Primi 
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Ask no more ; than'that the Fair | love, 

Would love again 4 or ſo propitious prove 
As might be ſome encouragement to love. 
Ah, *tis too'much, and'Fpreſume too far ! 
Let-but my Miſtris my Addreſſes bear, 
And Cytherea hear my humble Prayer. 
Accept th' eternal Service that I bring : 
Accept my heart, the Faithful Offering. 
What, tho I don't an ancient Lineage boaſt 
Or any Titles that enlarge my name ? | 
But am maincain'd at an inferiour coſt, 
And have no wealth to uſher in my claim ; 
Yet on Apollo, and the Mighty Nine, 

( Without forgetting} the great God of Wine, ) 

, 01 
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On theſe, ( with Loves afliſtance, ) Ill rely; 
Almighty Love will all defe&s ſupply: <- 
Unblemiſh'd Faith, and Life without a ſtain; 
Plain-dealing, Modeſt, and of Honeſt name. 

I neer can an. inconſtant Rover prove : 


wed - 
= x G_ 


Truſt me; you're all that I ſhall ever Love. | 
Oh, may I ſpend the remnant of my days 

eo Imploy'd by you, in finging of your Praiſe | 
How would the Glorious Theme my Senſes fire, 
And each perfeftion would my Muſe inſpire? 


| I, affrighted at her horrid form, 
And Leda's Swan, the Poets Verſe adorn ; | 
With fair Exropa, who by Jove betray'd, 
Was o'er the Sca by tge feign'd Bull convey'd. 
Nay, we two ſhall, by our Immortal Name, 

For after Ages, fill the mouth of Fame, 


Libri Primi, 
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Was in the midſt of an hot Summers day, 
| I As on my Bed, for ſoft repoſe, I lay. 


The half-fhut Caſements caſt a glimmering light, 
As the declining Snn, on Verge of night , 
Or when he forces out a narrow way 
Through thickeſt Groves; or, as at dawn of day: 
Such a retreat the timorous Maid defires, 
And fuch falſe lights, to hide her glowing fires: 
When, lo, Corinna came, in looſe Atire, | 
Down her fair neck hung her long dangling hair; 
Ja ſuch a charming dreſs was Lais ſeen, 
Vich ſuch qg gracetfyl, and Majeſtic miep, 

arch'd to her Throne, the fam'd Aſprian 


Queep. 


- 
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I ſciz'd her Gown, which was ſo wandrous fine, 
| (carce did ſeem tr obruft a Love Defign, © 
Yet ſhe cloſe kept, and hug'd the ſlender Aid, 
But fought, as if of ConqueRt much affraid ; | 
So by faint ſtrugling was the Fort betray'd. | 
When ſhe had laid that uſeleſs Garment by, | 
And the fair Proſpe@ bleſs d my longing eye; 
My gazing Opticks met with nothing there * 

But what intire perfeQtion did appear. 


What Neck, what Arms I claſp'd; and what a 
Breaſt Ax 63 


Form'd and defign'd by Nature to be preſt! 

In what fine order her whole Frame did lye! 
How ſtrait her Waſt ! how vigorous a Thigh! 
What needs there more? 

I took a full ſuryey of all her Charms, 

And graſp'd her naked Body in my Arms. 
What then enſy'd is caſfie to he gueſt, 

By joint conſent we laid our (clvesto reſt, 
With ſuch refreſhing Noons, may Fbe ever bleſt.\. 
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To Mr. R: D. 


A T 

CAM BRIDGE 
Hen, deareſt Friend, oh when ſhall I 

be bleſt 
Wirh thee and Damon, Silence, Shade, and Reſt? 
Free from the painful Pleaſures of the Town, 
Amidſt chaſt Groves, and harmleſs Wit lie down; 
Wit which in Scandal never ſhows irs head, 
Nor blaſts the Fame of ſome too Virtuous Maid, 
Eccho forgets that &er ſhe was undone, 


*Tis ſo long fince ſhe cou'd repeat a moan; 


Cham never (wells with Tears, nor the bleak Air, 
Storms with the fighs of the forſaken Fair, 


a a "_e £ 
Like other Paſſions, Love you can ſubdue,.... 
And what enflaves the World ſubmits to —y (2, 
Nor do you ever with falſe fires betray, 
And the poor heedlcſs gazer lead aſtray 5 
Rich and Luxurious like our Iſle within, 
Your bufineſs is not Foreign Realms to win: 


"| 


' But keep your own,nor laviſh out your Store 
” To gain that, which if gotten, makes you poor. 
Pale as the Horned Moon is Hymens light, | 
And waresas faſt, is ſcarce at full one night, 
} > Your Star does at his Summer Solſtice ſtay, 
Shinesour, and makes but one continned day ; 
n; Pleafing and gay as the Sun guilded Skies 
As mild and ſweet as Love-ſick Virgins Eyes, 
k As undiſturb'd as ſleeping Hermits are, 


As wholly free from the fatigue of care, 
As fixt as the Decrees of Providence © © 


Are all your happy hours, for they are granted 
thence...” _” 


Without your.Pens Hobbiſts confounded are, 


v0 much of Nature, and ſo little War. 
4] You 
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You arenot fram'd of jarring Elements, 

All Soul, all Peace, all Friendſhip, Wit, and Sence, 
'You fo agree, ſo very much are one, | 


As the Triumphing Singers round the Heav'nly 
Throne. 


Ye claſh like Mankinds diſagreeing Prayers, 

And feign as many Jealouſics and Fears, 

As Lovers Cloy'd, or States-men in Diſgrace, 
Defire of change is writ in every face 
Diſſatisfi'd or Whiz as Iſrachte, 

As unſucceſsful as a Teckelite ; | 

For ſpight of Cravat (ſtring we loſe the day, 

No Dreſs can win, or Billet-dexx betray. 

But after all the rage of ſighs and tears, 

Kind Str-—- calms our grief, and Julls our gares, 
When well experienc'd Strumpet takes upon her 
To quench the flame kindled by Maid gf Honours 
Yet like the Dutch, after a loſs we (well, 
Unrigg'd or burnt, we blow the Trumpet ſtill, 
And Triumph for a leaky Fiſh-boat ta'en, 


As if it were the Royal Sovereign. ! 


Tar PAT | 
Be much as new as th' Inſtrument at home, 


| Which ſome for forty Winters ſcrape upon. \\ 


ITED 


IFT could tell torwelve, I'd/rather ſtang,, |; 
With a lean Pike-ſtaff in my leaner hand, 
Counting the tedious hours before the Gate, _ _. 
Then cringe.aboye ſtairs tothe ſaucy Grant, - 

Nat ſhe who knows her ſtrength, and finds y you 


Jove, 
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Js more impertinently infolent, 
Then is his Lorſhip, when you come to move 
The ſmalleſt Stfit which he has power to 
» | Tho &er'youal;both/fo well bred/Appeie-! 7 
You'd think that you affront 'em if you fear, ' 
So Rook at Neals fawns on unborrowing Cull 
So 4 Brave Man is Cap'd and knee'd by Bull, 
So ſubtil ſharer ſmil'd on drudging Poet \. +/' 
Before the Houſes joyning, © Sir! you know i 


THE, 


il, 1684; when owr Engliſh Fol 
cerk-wont mto Flanders. | 


HE melting Late is on the Willows bung, 
C Forſaken weeping Virgitis figh in vain, 
For all the Youth with point of Honour ſtung - 
Dance to the Drum and Trumpet o'er the Mai. 


] 

( 
The phantaſm Honour'leads them all aſtray, - 
From Downy.Beds in midſt of diſmal night, | + | * 
To ſeek out Treafure hid in Fields which they 


R 
Will ſcarcely find by fach a Wild-fire light. : :,,,, , 
Like pulling Girls, they tremble at a Name,” © fy 


( For ' Whore and Coward both'of them does JN 
fright, ) | 


And $acrifice their Pleaſure to their Fame, 


As Selt-denying as an Anchorite, 
@.H4 I "Wa Eating 


”- BUY 
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44 - 
P'OEMS 


- 


; 
Eatiog they ſcorn, deſpiſe their Wine and Wenehy; 
And beg to Famiſh in a Foreign Land, *** 
Digging their way to th' Devitin a Tired 
With Pains and Sweat they libour to be alle 


- 
T 


Not the firſt Tiller, io the reeming ; Earth 
Swell'd with the new infuſed Poiſonous CuHle, 
Wasever bleſt with a mote HopefulBireh* ff 
Of Glorious Miſchiefs, then GeFWertlbihh, F 
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Hardly as he they earn their Bread, as he 
Caſt out and Vagrant s, and on fore we'leh' 
Heav'n ſets a Mark that they ſhould not belain, © 
As the Damn'd live to Eternize their Paity, © © 


Revenge or Emulation might ſeduce, 
And work to Parricide the wretched Caiz, 


But nothing ca our Murtherers excuſe, ako: 
Not even the Butchers mean pretence of Gali.” * 


For 


For povr and hon mkeing Rogues hey 


Gees Or Band, Joſt, and torn, 
_ Furl'd up, and laid afideafter the War, + di! 
When wy have leave = repent and mourn. 


A haves Nations cd Bleſſing, Peace 
Is their great Curſe ; ſo a becalmed Boat - 
Starvex in the midſt of Sun-ſhine, whilt the Seas" 


Laugh all around to ſee her idly float. 


' Like lid pilfring Thieves, they meanly live 
On Fire and Shipwrecks, ' for they baſcly ſteal S 
What they. pretend ro ſave, and {ſo contrive V 
To ſaatch to Morrow's miſerable Meal. , 

gin tobe y 

They flock in millions when a Storm is near, 
Like Winter-fow| they love an angry Skie, | 
Bur yaniſh when the Halcions appear, 1A 
And when good days appear, with Envie die. r 
Sf 


PHILAN- 


[PHILANDER 


'AND 


EIRENE. 


og, gone my rings, Divine Harmonious 
ve, 


Who tun'ſt the Angels Harps and Hearts above; 
Sing what a Youth thy Slave PBJLivYtr*was's 
What Beauties bloſſotn'd on Eirenc't Face, 


May's loyeliſt Morn can no ſuch Profpett hi yield, 


wag"? ” young Flowers ſbine in the lavghng 
ie 


| When the Springs nobleſt Gloryv'are diſplay'd, 
| And Nature takes a Prideto be Survey'd:7" 7 
The richeſt ſweerneſs of the Errth and Skies © 


Sprun from her Roſie Breath, and' _ 
oF'y' t | 
O "Ia- 
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Incenſe ſhe might have been to angry Jove 

For all Mankind, atid charm'd him iato Love. 
Such natural goodneſs overflow'd her mind, 

And a dear Jnnbcengtlo (weetly king 3 ; | 

That when ſhe pray'd, if Mercy wohld bot heas, 
Its faireſt Image it diſown'dn-her. 

Untouchd. and white, Chaſte as the coldeſt Snow, 
That -arkdes upon lofiy FEtnlts Blow,” 

And its pure Maiden-Innocence maintains 

In midſt of fiery f ghd, and breath of fAlathes ; 
Buc yt as humble asthe :Vale that lies : s. 
Before the. foot of that proud Precpice3z ; 


Which pleas'd, and pleaſing with its Meads and 
Springs 


Smiles 1 is its Flowers, and in its Fountains (mys. 
Such gentle meekneſs beautifi'd herSbul. 

That liks ber Lutes fok. Harmony it ſtole | 

The heedleſs hearts, ; and, in fure Ferters bound 
All that 'agproach'd the dear Enchanted Cround. 
Ielgengyng Heav'n dig round abour her ſtand, 
And liſtning Angels --_ her Command. 


Whe 


ad 


Was bythe Angclsheaming from her eyes, 


. Where many joyful, feather'd hnogers breed,  - 
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Who came tg Iran of ber to maan anddpealy 
Avg ben ſhe ſung tbey followed: eysry takes 
Like hey they jry'd t9 ſoften eyery gracty, 
Melt ey'ry fall, and &v'ry Beauty raiſe; 

So Hallelujah wer improv'd by her, 

&nd ig her voice they ryn'd the ſweeteſt Sphere. 
Tho Dreams, 9r Humape Frailey never taught 
Her ſpgle(s Yirginſoul 2 guilty thoughs, 

Yet ſhe cpylq þJuſþ,. which to Philolophize 


Breeding, which others toil in Courts $0:gain, 
And oft with loſs of Honour ſeek in vain, = 
Naturchad hung abruther with (ooh eaſe, 


That tho her thoughts were peer" Eg eo 
pleaſe, 


Yet like 2 Net by chancs thrown, 9n a Mead, 


Our flut'ring Souls without defign ſhe took, 

And furely-kull'd with every random Took. ' 

Breeding is untaught Nature well repro}, 

And charms the moſt, when negligently Jrelt.. 
Oz Ke) 
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Since Natures ſelf in alf ſhe did was ſeen, * 

What Court her Dreſs or Motion could refine? 
Orif ſhe had not been fo rich in Charins, 

Why ſhould ſhetravel for Offenſive Artas? 

When Pity ſour'd the Joy of Vitory, 

Weeping o'er thoſe, whio at her feet would dye, 
Whom Pride and Vanity &ould never move, 

And who was deaf to every ſound of Love; 
Before Philande trembled in her Heart, 


And rouch'd the Seng, which charm'd fo nice a 
part 5 | 


Philander in whoſe face was fairly writ: 

Good Nature, Honour, Manlineſs, and Wit ; 

And when a long acquaintance brought bim near, 
You ſaw them jn a larger CharaQter won 
Within thete R&ign'd Soul, which, like the Star 


That" Rufes' ſome Heroes Birth, rode high and 
Clear t 1 ** 


And ina. Thouſand —m———_— ſhown, \ 


That (much [againſt / his _— | niade - him 
RF known. 


22G it oo 


=: .-0 His 
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His friend in a diſtreſs he would relieve, 01 


His friend _ne'er knew from whom he ſhould re- 
ceive  ' 1 


The Favour, till Philander did repeat 

The Fatt ſo oft, he eonld not hide the Cheat. 

$0 little s' to boaſt, 'or to proclaim 

His Deeds, and Trumpet to the World his Fame; 
That him you muſt like Fairy gifts conceal, 

The way t6 forſeit all-was to reveal: | 
He bad botheen the Camp,'and Court of Fraxce; 
But came not back'd Gy Br. Fopliag «hence, / | 1 
Or noiſe Bully, whert ke Jov'd or fought, 

.T was done with alFthe flence, that he thought 
His inftatit fecret buſineſs tight conceal, | 


Like one who tobk i in Sie cafe a diſappointment 
1, 


For he cid nouher bans nor ar Fight ig jelt, | ; 
But always found' juſt Motives in bis Breaſt; | 
And then adyanc'd with the ſame vigorous heat 
His Maſtris, 'or his Enemy ta meet, 


fl 
# 4 ' 
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And yet with all the eaſe, that does attend 
His Graceful fair, righted his fame or-ſriend.. 
The black and guilty only fear ew die, /,,-,,,- 

He ran rh riak with that ſerenity, _.,, ,, 
Which well bechme a Manjatpeace within, 

And Frighted hy no MonGes.pt a $10, 2332( 
For no believipg Maid; was #rr undone .;  ,. -+ 
By Perjuries from his perſwative, Tongue, NP 
His Hereſy, his Buſineſs, os his Eaſe, -,_ - 
To Vanity he would not $aewifice,,.. ;c., ,., | 
Nor for the. Glory of. a &ne intrigue |; ,- ..-> 
Wear out his mod in @ ten-yeans fatigue. 5.5... 
Fawn and Diflepble like a. Whigg at.Gourts,; :;, 
And Witae(s, hike bre murd'ring Oaths in ſports 1 
Nor baſely praQiſe every little Cheat Mit 
Us'd by the Wife, the PoRHl, *md'Grdaty 21! »« 1 
Tolle into & Weak, [warded Towhy75 ns 1.11 
Tho rich in faiter Manfiery of theirowva you bn, 
Yet ſtill they wifl betray, 'thatby theſeAfts / 
They may attain the name of Men of Parts. 


— I— h—_ PR 


Philander 
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Philander ſet bis heart apory the Placey - 31! © 
If in aSiege he ever ſhew'd bis facey 1 th 
He lay before the Fort, becauſe he there 

Had Treaſur'd up his Soul, and could! not bear - 


eo F 


A ſeparation, every minute kill 'd, 


Which the pale Youth from his beſt pare W. the 
held: - |; 


Then he would talk andknee), proteſt and (weat 
Each Tree liad ſence, and every Stone could hears 
: | And as of old good' Moſer Charm'd the Rock, © 
| | And rapid Rivers iſſued where he ſtruck, 
) Philander touch'd it too with ſuch 'an Art; 
« | That Kindneſs ſprung out of the hardeſt heart 3 
| } For he would weep a Torrent of wild Woes, 
1 | Whichlike the Streamthat from Veſwoies Bows,” 
Burnt all before it, raging with his crys; 
Fird by bis Paſſion, driven by his ſighs. 
At other time like ſome ſoft ourmuring Brook, 
In whoſe fair face che Nymphs their faces look : 
He charm'd the liſtning Maid into a Dream, 


In which ſhe cou'd ſee mn elſe but him, 
4 To 
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To him committed every ecnder thought, 


And the converſion. which his Tongue had 
wrought; 


And ug'd him like a ſecret Confeſlor, 
Whiſper'd her melting wiſbes in his Ear. 


One Am'rous Ev ning of the ;oyful Spting 
Did many friendly Nymphs together brings 
Muſick they had to Triumph or to Mourn, At 
To celebrate the ravage of their Scorn, 
Or tell the Shades in a fad: moving (train 
The falleneſs of a too much favour'd Swain ; At 
Whilſt our Eirevxe, ( for that fair was one ) 
In undiſturb'd and clear reflections ſhone ; »; IT 
No cloudy Paſton hung upon her mind, 


Which tq that Eminency was refin'd, 

That with full day it roſe upon her face, 

And gilded every Feature with its Rays; 
And yet, {omild and peaceful flow'd the beams, ' 
Ja ſuch ſoft gentle kind, and quiet ſtreams, 


- ——— 


And ſhare the view # of fo much Excellency z, 


pence 
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As the ſtill Air, on which that Ev'aing lay {1 +07 
When theſe young Angels gave a looſe t@ Play; 7 
Aad that was calm/as Infants rbgk d alley, 
Beauty in aw theangry! Winds did keey), - «; | 
Who lilently in admiration god, ils 
And fear'd to tell- their mighty joy aloud,:! | 
Leſt crouding fellow-Winds ſhould drive; them 


thence, 


tO) of 


Nor came they empty-handed to adore, 

But the perfumes of both the Indies bore, | 
And at the feet of theſe fajr C] Charmers calt, 
The ſweets of all che Counerys they bad paſt: 
Tho like great Monarchs, who with vaſt EX- 


Shew their reſpeR, and theit Magnificence; 
And make'rich Preſents to' their Brother-Kingy; / 
Who leaſt of all Mankind can want fuch'things.” 
The officious Winds a needieſs/Tribute paid, 

Perfuming what cou'd never Want their aids 


if 20800 


- 


T 
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For all the Shades wore made of Fefſeminy | -* 


Roſes, '2nd Oranges, and Columbine,” 
' Under whoſe roots lay the kind Camomile, 
And thouland other humble Flowers did ſmile, * 
Careſling the gay fragrant youthful graſs, 
And ſhedding Honey-dew upon its face. 
This Paradice thus happy ev'ry way TR 
In the ſoft Arms of a ſmooth River lay, 
Whoſe Murmurs gently chid the cruel heart, | 
That {ympathiz' d not with a Shepherd's ſmart 


£ 
[ 


And to the Rocks, and Grotto's would complain 
Of Sylvia $ hate, or Amoret's diſdain; z 

And oft in lucky melting minutes move 

The liſtning Nymph tolendan ear toLove: NO 


Firene (ae by bis green Flowry (ide, D 
Who ſwell'd ſo high with Pleaſure, or with Pride,  * 
That 'twas relpett alone the Lover ſaid + | +++ T 
From running o'er to Snatch the careleſs Maid, :-- " 
Whilſt ſhe unmiadful of the danger near, Pj 


And ſafe in Innocence, exempt from fear, 


Surg 
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Surf tb her Lite Ffarmortions tales of Love," 41 
bat with tHe riatural fweethtfs bf the Orowe,” 
Grepr'oti the dbwny boſoth bt” the Air, * at 0 of 
And a new Heavenly Clime eqrd there; | 
Commultion'd Angels, when  plicjr task was s done, 
Wondring they ſbquld arrive at home lo ſogn, 
Staid here, miſtaken in their happy Seat, 
Or elſe unwiling tq find out the cheat 
Fould gladly the abode DO IERR,, 5h 1 
be for ever raviſh'd thus below, TIO 


lf 4nd then ſhe ſail'd, and lookid the ſweeteſt 
things, * 


Godd nature Fickled From the rifing Sptitigy 

Of het kind £1 yes, and gliding bn'her Fate /- 
Diffus'd it (elf in Toftelt tendernefy, 5% 71 
$0 liave T feet a flver warer fam © 1000 116! 
Thfough Natures RY Beattries, whitft de 


Sun 
Shining upon i. with his youthful beams 
Plaid like her eyes among the gilded Streams, 


Her 
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Her riſing Breaſts 09 Cypid: Wings were made, 
Hidiog the licdle [.9yesio Ambuſh laid 5, , | 
Who o heav'd and panted when, their Bows they 


And as they mov'd. Millions of Arrows flew; « 
The points they had from her bewitching Eyes, 
And all the Feathers from her Late and Voice, - | 
To ſuch a fight, in ſuch ; a wine! came "MIA 

The young Philander guided by the Fame © 4 
Of theſe afſemibled Beauties, and fis Sar * IN 1 
Led him dircatly to he fatal [A dana A 
Led kim where brizkt Birene aid' appear. = | þ 
He found the danger, gnd wou 'd have retir 4d, 1 H 
But 'eway 30 vain, for! he had ſeen and heard, FF 
It was 1n vain to, fly, he might as ſqon , 

His Shadow, or his ({gcret choughts out-run z | i [9 


So; being round þeſcy with murgb'ring Charms, | 


He ſought the ſacred refuge of her Arms ; :::17 Sp 
With berjded knees and ſoul che humble Swain' YA; 
Kned'dto the lovely Author of thy paia z .! -is:1YSp 


He 
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He fix'd his es upon her Hlavenly face; rk 


His heart leapt up, and thtough thoſe yank 
HQ gaze, 110% 


Till melted by the Scarry Fire, that ſprung 
From thebrigtit ' Maid, it flow'd out. of his 
Tongue, | = 

Phil. Oh thou art ſure a bloſſom in the Spring 

Of Joyful Heaven, by the etetnal King, 

To glad Mankind ſent mercifully down, 

And on the Banks of Life's fair Streain haſt grown 

The dear refreſhing moiſture yet fee | 

Hanging on elther Lip, from either Eye of 

Freſh Life yet flows, ten thouſand Angels (till 

Bath in their native Flood, and drink theit fill 


| .N Oh! thou all Heay'n, tell, tell thy rayzfhe (ave 
What kind of Worlbip thou expeRQ'ſt to have; 
Speak, and thy Cherubs dancing on thy Tongue 
Amongſt thy words in charmingnotes ſhall throng, 
. Speak that my heart may ſpring into a Joy, 
Which nothing but thy filence can deſtroy ; 


He 


The 


266 BORMS 

The happy Youth never made Love in vain, ? 
The Graces tavght higz all the Arts ta gain. 
Abounding pleaſure leap'd through every part, 
And raptures revell'd at Eireves heatt, + {7 
Which upwards flew, and peret'd upas ber eye, 
Far fair Eirene knew not to diſguiſe r 
Mes thoughts, nor would her ſelf and Layer ver 
With the aflited coldpeſs of her SeF- 

Philander could pefceive with extaſie 

Thas bis dear Miſtrzs woplg not Jet him die 
But yet tory the ground on which he ſtogd, 
And that he might be ſyre be gralp'd no Cloug, 
That he would prove bis Fortune, thys proceed 
T9 learn what Faje his fair ane bad decreed. 


Phil IF in your Breaft you have rcfoly'd my 
Watt to Bbzivn, 'wait mt wth thet Bagath, 7 
Iihich .charms the Wogld, ms ants aa 


nizegl vim 1165d yell 2 ? 


Inxhat ſs week drels let my! DeſtryQtion come, | 8 


IT, 
i. 
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So op'ning Heav'n with all its Choirs and Sphere 


, | Thusfar the Lover thus the heedleſs Maid 

T j The budding kindneſs of her foul betzai'd. 

| | Birene, Tell ie, ye ſofter Powersabove, 
Tell me what unfledg'd thing © © © 

y Begins within my Breaſt to move, 

And try its iender wing | 


Tell me why this unuſyal heat 
Thus creeps about my heart, 
And why that licart idylges it © '! ' 
And fondly takes its part? 
What Gad-head could, Pþilander melt 
'..- Toſarh aflogd of ſighs, 
uy That gliding with the Tide anfels, 
He might my Soul Garprize ? 


#] * Perfidious Mulick took ay Ear, 

'] fy And bent it to his Song; 
Muſick my friend, my darling care 

{1 Betraydmeonhis Topgue. 


ug, 
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But now they took'd how Nate the' Ev'bing grew: 
N-narar'd Scanda!, and the filling dew | 
Frighted'the fearful'Nymphs away in baſt, - 


Leſt-this/ their _—_— that their Fame ſhougd 
blaſt. 


Eiree ſnatch'd a mingre tq beſtow 
A tender ſmile, and a good natyr d bow 
Upon the raviſh'd Youth, who drunk with Bliſs 


Reel'd home, and thought the Univerſe way his. 
Fi 


4 1 


_ — SKU __ =. 


Great Power who covldſt craraform the migh- 
ty Jove 


To Showers, or ſofter feathers for his Love, 
Thou'only in this figure couldſt have-ſtole | 
Through Rocks of f6s; the Chiſte Firemes Soul, 
Philander's was the only ſhape could move, | 
Philander newly* mbulded o'er in Love 3 

The _ Pulſe of, Love beys in his kx2f 


"= ac RVa_QzY928S_ R9V TE  w9«»& == ar” mm * 


From his bl, FS eyes fair Love and Rapture broke, 


And in his talking lgoks.plain Paſſion ſpoke, 


How 


3 & 


3 
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How alter'd then muſt cold Eirexe be, 

Who catch'd the flaming Meteor from his Eye, 
On whoſe hot Beams the Youth himſclf did dart, 
And flew in circling fice into her hearts 

Her burning heart bgil'd over at her eycs, 
And all its Sweets diſtill'd in Tears and Sighs; 
In everyiChriſtal drop Philazder ſhone, 
Phil enders [mage could be ſeen alone 3 

Her flame and fancy glittering on the dew, 
Painted the lovely Phantom finer too 

Than der the Sun a gaudy Raigbow drew. 
She aw him in that Glaſs with what a Mien, 
With what an caſie greatneſs he came in 

At the lite meeting, what a hayghtineſs, 
And graceful Majeſty {ate on his face, 

But ather ſight bow humble was his Love ! 
Like Alexander ſupplicating Jove, 
His trembling ſoul before her feet he hutl'd, 
To gain a greater Conqueſt chan the World, 
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And he continued this humilicy, :.* {U195{s wy 
For to the Earth he frx'thisbeadetd kute,.; 0:1 14 
The tw6 great Lights above ſaxe-him atiore; .; | /} 
But never faw fuch Cotiſtandy;beforeg:; 12H þ.: 4 
He Worfhip'd With & Beggarsfervehggy mul! - 11 
' And'Wwould take heavetby itipormnity i; !.: 1 
The Heav'h'of 'Love wih apen'd to.bis Brayery,! 
And kind Fitent laid afide herfeamot vb vali. \ 
Jo eaſe the Youth of his,/#hag-dobbly wor? 1-11 
y mighty Merit, and by-(uffring long [91mg 
At firſt her cautioavfriends'a Ledirercant 
Of Ruin'd Maids; byperjurdMenbateyd 
And frighted back her /paſtign to-her heats! 11cy; 
But there PBiniders Image tgok. 3s party 3:11 ,/, 
And aided by her ſeifticoudew fo ſtrange: 4 ti, ! 
It drove her Love out of -Hewgqicldipp, Tbrgye: 
Her ſoul and heart hep kindeſt thaughts axpeels, 
Melted '6n ev'ry ſeaturs-6f *Herefacey'Jrri211 2.14 
Bur that tie ſhould n&Ed6UbMhis happineſs, , 7 
Her eyes and Tongue his Conqueſt thus confels. 
-” Eirene. 


# 
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Eien.” Oh my Philender ope your Breſt, 
I can go longer keep,my heart, 

.. 1 Why do,you call it from its neſt 
| | Ie With fach a ſoft reſiſtleſs Art? 


It Gghs and looks it ſelf away, 
Diltolviog with each word I ſpeak; 


' Oh! takeit, take it, if you ſtay 
4 | You will have nothing left to take. 
/-Thren will hed dee ien, , 


Tho you have fir'd its native houſe, 
If you will lodge i it in your own, 


Where it carr NY find repole.. 
F_ And FA 1ll reſt ſecure from harm, - 
5, Let angry Winds roar as they will, 
gl That Tongue can ev'ry Tempeſt charm, 
L Thoſe Eyes the blackeſt Cloud diſpell. 
ls. 
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Then the bright Nymph, with all her blaze of 
Charms 


Shot like a falling Star into his Arms 3 

He cruſh'd her killing Beauries to his Breaſt, 
And all her ſweets into his Boſom preſt 

Her willing Soul out of her Lips be drew, 
Which wing'd with Joy to her Philander flew; 
And then an innocent Revenge he tries, 
Attempts to kiſs the fire, out of her Eyes; 

And he devour'd a fierce unruly flame, 


Which all her Charms let looſe could ſcarcely 
rame, 


'Tis well he had the liberty at leaſt 
The living Near of her Lipsto taſt 
To quaff her breath, and drink her flowing heart, 


Which broke the Banks, and guſh'd from ev'ry 
, partz 

And this was all he wiſh'd, his Heavy nly fire 

Was purg'd from ev'ry looſe unchaſt deſire, 

Eirenes eyes had purify'd the Air 


He breath'd in the clear Sun-ſhine of his Fair. 
; E:rene 
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Ejrene could the drofs and dregs remove, 
| ExtraQting the pure ſpirit of his Love ; 
And that was all divine, and would not mix 
With the groſs inclinations of his Sex. 
Thus Angel-like the Youth and Virgin lov'd, 
And pleaſure to the higheſt pitch improv'd , 
The circling Year roul'd in its uſual round, 
And ſtill their Eyes fix'd on each other found ; 
The circling Year did various ſeaſons bring, 
But their young Love was always in the Spring, 
It never alter'd but from bliſs to bliſs, 
y | Noangry Sky blaſted their happineſs; 
For whilſt Eirexze ſmil'd his Heav'n was clear, 
And ſhe would always ſmile when he was near. 


O F Wn 
Divine Podlte; 
Two CANTOS 


By Mr. W ALLER;: 


Occaſwned upon fight of. the Fi 4 third CN 
Uriah, turn'd mto Verſe by a Lady. 


Canto t. 


Oets we praiſc, when in their Verſe we find 
Þ Some great imployment of a worthy mind; 
Angels have been inquiſitive to know 
The Secrets which this Oracle does ſhow. 


What was to come the Prophet did declare, 
Which ſbe deſcribes as if ſhe had been there, ] 


Had 


% 
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Had feemthe wounds which to the Readers view/ 
She draws ſo lively thatthey bleed adew. | 


As Toie thrives which on the Oak takes hold, 
So with the Prophets may her Lines grow old, 
If they, ſhould die, ;who can the World forgive ? 
Such Pioyg Lines when wanton Sepbo's live. 


Who with kis breath his Image did inſpire, 
Expetts it ſhould foment a nobler fire, 
Not Love which Brutes as well as Men may know, 
But love like his to whom that breath we owe. 


Verſe ſs defign'& on that high Subje& wrote, 
Is the perfeQion of an'ardent thought 3 | 
The Smoak which'we frbm burning Incence raiſe, 
When we compleat the Sacrifice of Praiſe. 


That he does Reign all Creatures ſhould re- 
Joyce, 

And we with Songs ſupply their want of Voicez 

In boundleſs verſe the Fancy ſoars too high | 


For any Objc& but the Deity, 
P 4 What - 
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What Mortal can with Heav'n pretend 'to ſhare 
In the Superlatives of Wiſe and Fair ? 

As meaner SubjeQts when with theſe we grace, if 
A Giants habit on a Dwarf we place. I 


' Sacred ſhould be the produRt of our Muſe, 


Like that ſwect Oil above all private uſe, | T 

On pain of Death forbidden to be made 

But when it ſhauld be on the Altar laid ; 

Verſe ſhews a rich ineſtimable Vein, N 

When dropt from Heav'n 'tis thither ſent again. F 
Of Bounty 'tis that be admits our praiſe - 

Which does not him, but us that yield it raiſc, 13 

For as that Angel up to Heaven did riſe, Sh 


Born on the flame of Mannog's Sacrifice, 
| So wing'd with Praiſe we penetrate the Sky, 

Teach Cloud and Stars to Praiſe him as we fly ; 
The whole Creation by our Fall made groan, 
His Praiſe to Eccho and ſuſpend their Moan, 
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The Church Triumphant and the Church be- 
w : T SEES 

In Songs of Praiſe their preſent Union ſhow ; _ 

Their Joys are full, our ExpeQation long, 

In Life we differ, but we joyn in Song z 

| Angels and we afliſted by this art _ 

May ſing together tho we dwelt apart, 


Ty 
rY 


Thus us reach Heav'n while Vainer Poems 
mu 


No higher riſe than winds may lift the duſt, 


From that they ſpring, this from his Breath that 
gave 


Tothe firſt duſt th' immortal ioul, we have 5 
His Praiſe well ſung our great endeavour here 
Shakes off the Duſt,and makes that Breath appear. 


Canto 2. 
E that did firſt this way of Writing 
grace, 
Convergd with the Almighty face to face, 
Wonders he did in Sacred Verſe unfold, 


When he bad more than Eighty Winters told, 
The 


1C 


= P:0/E4M)S: 
The Writer feels no dire effe&ts of Age, 


Nor Vetſe that flows fr6i (8 'Divine a tage; 


Eldeſt of Poers he, beheld the Light. 
When firſt it Triumph' doer eternal night, 
Chaos he faw and could diſtindly rell ; 
How that Confuſion into order fell, 
As if conſulted which he has expreſt 
The Work of the Cteatot! ahd his Reſt, 
How the Flogd drown'd the firſt offending Race, 
Which might the Figure of our Globe deface z 
For new made Earth, ſo even 1and ſo fairy. 
Leſs equal now uncertain;makes the: Airs 
Surpris'd with Heat and unexpected Cold, 
Early Diſtempers make our Youth look Old, 
Our days ſo evil and fo few, may tell 
That on the Ruins of that World we dwell. 


Strong as the Oaks that nouriſh'd ol and 
high, | 


That long-liv'd Race did on their force relie;*" / / 


Negle&ing 


| "_ — "mr _ | — EY ___ 


NegleFing /Heavy'ny/ þut we of ſhoner date 17 .i7 

Should be mdre.mindftl of impegilenit Fate, \ + iz 
| To Wormvthat cxaw} upon this Rabbiſh bare,-1(7 

+ | This ſpanof Life miy-yet too long appear 5:7! 1:7 
| | Enoughto humblb; and io make us great; 1 
If it prepare us foriaiNobler Seat; - IT: 

| | Which-will obſerving, he in numerous Lines 7 
Taught wretched:Midn bow faſt his Life declines” 

In whom he dwAltibefore the World was made; 

> | And meyagain retire when that ſhall fade. ' - iT 


The laſting Thads:have not liv'd fo long 

As his and Deboreh'4 triumphant Song: 
Delphos unknown, no Mule could them inſpire, 
But that which Governs the Cceleſtial Choir z 
Heaveri to the Pious did this Art reveal, 
And from their ſtore ſucceeding Poets ſteal. 

| \Þ Homer's Scamander from the Trojens fought, 

- And ſivell'd ſo bigh by her old Kiſbox taught, 

/ | His River ſcarce could kerce Achilles ſtay, 


Hers more ſucceſsful ſwept her foes away. ; 
The 
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The Hoſt of Heav'n, his Phebes and his Mary 
He Arms, inſtrudted by her fighting Stars, 

She led them all againſt the common foe, 
Buthe miſled by what be ſaw below 

The Powers above like wretched men divides 
And breaks their union into different fides, 
The Nobleſt Parts which in his Heroes ſhine 
May be but Copies of that Heroine. 

Homer himſelf, and Agemenmmon ſhe 

The Writer could,and the Commander be. 


Death ſhe relates in a ſublimer ſtrain 

Than all the Tales the boldeſt Greek could 
feign, _ 

For what ſhe ſung that Spirit did endight, 
Which gave her Courage and Succeſs in Fight : 
A double Garland Crowns the matchleſs Dame, 
From Heav'n her Poem and her Conqueſt came, 
Tho of the Jews ſhe merit moſt eſteem, 


Yet here the Chriſtjan has the greater Theme ; 


Her 


— 7” 
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Her Martial Song deſcribes how Siſers fell, 
This ſings our Triumph over Death and Hell. 


The Rifing Light employ'd the Sacred Breath 

Of the bleſt Virgin uhd Eliabeth :./ j 

In Songs of Joy the Angels ſung his Birth, 

Here how he treated was upon the Earth 

Trembling, we Fead the Ayftions and the coor 

Which for our Odikt ſo patiently walbdrn, 

Concegtion, Birth, ny Turing #7 "eG 

Tho various parts, to one Celeſtial Songs, 1 
4 | And ſhe well uſing Divine an Art, # 

Has in the Conſort ſung the Tragic part. | 


As Hanahs Seed was vow'd to Sacted uſe, ' 
$0 here this Lady Conſecrates her Muſe, 9s 
With like reward may Heaven her Bed adorn = 
With fruit as fair as by her Muſe is born. 


; 
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Ns: {tit ive indlea, bor by on 
-But wi py you a your: Bi6þheB& Rim, 3 


And kindly” areful, of my erowWitg Fane”! (44 
Have twiſted it with your imai8itar bak," 411 
What brainloſs Crujpk dargs his Eoyy raiſe 
Toblaſt a Sue which youFrapline tÞ pro3le?. 
The Poygapt Enyy,l will now defi, 

Since rais'd by you to Immortality, 

Once mention'd in your Verſe I cannot die. 


You with the flame of your Poetic fire 


Purge off my droſs, and leave the S:nce entire, 


You 


4 
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You praiſe' whatewarthy: praiſe/the reſt omit,: 
And teach thi. lhnatur'd World howto forgets!” 
The World. whaſk previſh' memories ſtillfrikg1 4 
At what,is worlty amittiog what they like. ;{1 7 


Y wi"? gbag 29 "190A 


Parent of | Ew gli Foelie al pre, .. —_—_—_—— 
To you we owe the Art we call our oWng! 
All who befate you came) as hoarfly fang) 1/1) 
As if by Mats, fpollv'si Harp wanRung, 0 
And tun'd zo-Drutns Jaud Ecdlioed and Alarme 
But yori have taught! ſott —_— Charme/ 


3V19992 1ica 3] ungod moblod id moni ft 
iy of hog, it pf gh prom age, 
Tm both indin'd by fit Poatick caghy.,.1; 


And gratizade,  givedbid prabfe:to-you,..:! H 


Buvi'tii-tr)oweak t01gay the dohail.aves + // 
Down haughty Muſe ! canſt thou behold the Sun} 


|Ab 6 WiKBHW) ry Criteardlikg Mainght Tide! 


Pit eagieus 440 heb iehight? |) 11-1 
Ere he adopts thee, tries thy tender fight 


- 
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Yet mounted on his wings thou now wilt dare 

To tempt thy fate, ho ſure to/ periſh there; 

How hard it is to teach a Muſe deſpair ; 

$o the vain Fly who gilded flame admires, -' * 

Approaches, and a Sacrifice expires. 

Think, havghty Muſe, think what | is now w thy 
theme, *- 


What it is thou canſt offer worthy © 
Worthy of Phebas and'his darſiog Son, . 
Or rather, of his Maſter, and thy own, | -: 
Whoſe Silyer hairs more Glory-to him give 
Than from his Golden Beams he can receive, 


Who taught both Ages, and with God. 1 
force" '9 : 

Has ſtopt the mighty Flaod/of 'Folly's Sourſe, 
Whoſe - Rn ae MOTe — 
\ - BY 1% LE | INw 4 
Theofiver they ſalute the Sun - bright Tay, 


_ thriving Leaves grow young with Male | 
x bs 


* 
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THis fprightly wit grows young with every _ 
dawn, - | | 
For ever ative, and for ever young, | 
His Numbers ſmooth, aig ſence for evgr ſtrong, 
Ceale dibginy (Muſs vaig ton dokt aſpire 
thy To add thy {moak to his immortal fires 
Ceaſe, but if thou no worthier Offering make, 


Inced not filence who, want power to ſpeak. _ 


The Change. 
| Ion C!! 1/1114 ir 129 : 
ce! ſince it muſt be ſo,take thy laſt took 


H., heart ſuch deep impreſſions took, 


Thou never wilt behold me more z 


No part will be the ſame 
As it appear'd when firſt came; 
$o alter'd ſhall I be, from what I was before. 


2. 


A few ſad hours ſo grhava change will make, 
- Me from my ſelf thou wilt miſtake ; 
And think ſome other Rival come, 
| Who muſt as wretched be, 
Becauſe he does reſemble me: 


And thus I twice condem'nd, muſt bear the fatal 
doom, 3. D6 
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Deltruttive Fair tion wil alone ds wore, 
Than Grief or Sickneſs could before : 
"That drooping formwhich now appears 
" Young as an Tafacr Spring 
Will be, ( while you ſuch ruine bring ) 
As old in days, as was Methuſalem in yeats. 


FY 
Dear Cruel Maid farewel : I know: my doom, 


Yet ne'erthele(s once more will come : 
Yes, Ill return and let you ſee, 
What I bave ſaid will prove 
Too true, th'.effef of injur'd Love 2 
And poſlibly your ſoftning heart may pity the: 


Tho fain I'd be more bit before dyes 
In Death 1 my laſt refuge try : 
And then, like old AMigyptians, Thou, 
(When ho way elſe can move ) 
To my pale Corps will kinder prove , 
a] gn 
Q 2 Excuſing 


4. - T &+ 


Excuſing himſelf to his Magra1s, 


B 


7-7 
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fot being Je xr 0 US. 


Eauty, My Dear, bas ſuch ſubduing charms, 
ſts weakeſt Forct the ſtrongeſt Guard diſ- 


arms. 
Or Jove himfilf it bears Imperial Sway, *' 
As the great Thunderery':Gods atd Men obey ; 
Through Adamantine Walls, and Tow'rs of Brafs, 
His Sacred Fire difſolv'd the yielding Maſs. 
A Show'r of Gold, with ptegnant Love rdliev'd 
The Beautcous Virgin that'in Fertets griev'd, 
So much the tender Maid, « God could move_ T 
Toſo much Pity, and to ſo much Love: TEE, 
Andif ſhe could a Deity perſwade,  _ 
How vaſt a Conqueſt would thy Charms have | 5 


made |! W 
Fair Dazae then had ſtood negleted by, An 
And thou hadlt charm'd thy facre& Lovers Eyes | All 


Upon 


Ve 


Þ Q\B:M'S: 29 
Upon himſelf a-braye Revenge had(t curn'd, 

And in thy flames th' Olympic Ruler burn'd, 

But thank#eteroal,to.che Powers above, 

That now their own immortal Beings. Love : 

For ſhould they as of ald deſcend to chuſe, 

How deap a, Treaſure ſhould I quickly loſe ? 


Their Starry Thrones, Heav'ns brighteſt Forms 
would leave, 


And take all Shapes,that could thy heart deceive, 
Blame not my Paffion, nor condemn my care, 


All preciqus bleffings are preſerv'd with fear ; 
The rude unfruitful heaps of rolling Sand 
Unguarded lie, upon the naked Strand : 

But how defended is the golden Ore, 

That ſhines on wealthy Tags glitt'ring Shore | .; 
$0 in a mean deform'd ignoble breaſt, $ | 
The quiet Lover may. ſecurely reſt ; 

But what diſtruſt and fears may juſtly, riſe, 

When Charms like thine tempt all bgholders eyes! 
An Approbation only is Defice 3 ' | .;,. 


All wifhing to enjoy, what all admire <_. , 
0 Q 3 And 
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And if fo far the boundleſs wiltextends4'! 7 0 
What will not Mah, to gain his lawleſs ends?: | /\ 
Alluring Stratagems, and treacherous Snares! | 
Are the chief bus'neſs the vite Sex prepares: '! : | 
Their Words, their Aﬀtions, ev'ry looks defignz 
In all as falſe, as are their Oaths in' Wine, ,1 
What Story is not full of Womens Wors, 

By plighted Faith betray'd, and broken Vows? 
Religion, that does always fruitful prove, 

Has not ſo many Hypocrites, as Love ; | 
The pamper'd Prieſt that's Perjur'd at "his Shrine, 


Would break a thouſarnd times more Vows at 
thine, | 


know thy Beauty, and our own deceft, .-\/ | 
Thou art all Truth, and we all a Chear. 
Tho tix'd as Rocks thy Sacred Verrues are; 
Experience cannot but our Vices fear. | | 
What Flatteries, nor ſubtil'ſt Arts can't gain; | 
Vile Mar-can'with infernal Malice' ſtain ; / 
Prudence ſhould rherefore niceſt rhings.remove, q 

S 


And be mor&jealous than the'tendreft Love. 
Obſerving 
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Obſerving'Eyes, falſe: meaſures often take 3' 

And baſe conſtruction from good ations make : + / 

| EreQ and; ſtrait, in vain-the ſubſtance ſhews ;- / 

|} If thence the leaſt oblique ſhadow flows'; 

4 | For, tocompleat our Joys, we are, 'tis known, 

| | More bleſt by others Judgments than our owns 
Unconquered Adamants in vain we wear, 
It like adult'rate Chriſtals they appear : 
A righttul Homage to Layes beauteous Throne | 
Should all the World with awful diſtance own 5 

| While thou art pure,and ſporleſs in my Arms, 


t | Not Health, nor Riches have ſuch paw'rful 
Charms: 


Goodneſs and Vertue, not the Gods above, 

Shall with more tenderneſs for ever love : 

But by their bleſt abode, if ev'n in thought 

| could believe thou would(t commit a fault z 
Had'ſt thou abandon'd all the Joys of Heav'n, 

| And for my/ſake from Paradice been driv'a, 

{ | Thou ſhould'ſtthe blackeft Feind in-Hell embrace 


Sooner than I'd bebald thy guilty, Faces 
Q 4 Eva 
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Ev'n one Crime, had(t thoush Angels Charms, 
Would {cp'cate me foreper from thy Arms. 


« For Fatc and Love on ſuck a poiar depend, * * 
« If one Link break, both the great Unions end. 


Down at one leap, from higheſt Meay'n to Hell, 
The brighteſt Hi'rarchy of Angels dll: 

How ſoon by-diſobedictes'deſtroy'd, 

Was the bleſt ſtate the firſt'preat Pair enjoy'd ! 
That one ſad at, which we fo much 'deplore, 
Brought a propen<on to a thouſand more: 

But did not Souls, that onee receive'n fear, 
Thocleans'd 3. more eaſily defile again's''* 
The leſſer God requires th' Almighty doom, 
Time paſt, time preſent, and the time to come. 
His Laws arc (tricter than the Court of Heav'n 1 


There fin Original is ſcarce forgiv'n: 
Tho thou (wy Life's fair Guardian) tvartr art, 


Than the warm ruddy drops that feed my heart; 
With all thy Charms, how eafie coirtd [\patt, 
If their firſt blooming ſweets had betn! deftroy'd ; 


Tho lawfully w.thout a Crime enjoy'd ! * 


A 


True 
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True Love its Beatkeeous Objeft init invade; 
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As did the Stm the STATELY mide: 
AlFgay and fritiocenit in Virgin ſtate, (4 9001S 
As fix'$and donſtant as eter Fate; © 3! V1 11 
N6 Tyrant (my dear Sovereign!) cer could have, 
A more obedient, faithful, humble, Slave : 


pn yet that God- like Pow'r, that jozns our 
oals, 


And all inferiour faculties controuls ; 

In ev'ry hice defire muſt be obey, 

And as much Homage to thy Subject paid,” 

As if he the Worlds Empire fiogly ſwat d* 

As undiſturb'd, uririvard in his Throne; 

As the great Prince that rul'd the Globe alohe.” ” 


; 7 


One [mile tho forc'd from thoſe ſubduing eyes, 


Would forfeit all which they have taken prize; 
Ev'ry kind look my ſoul eſteems ſo dear, 4 

[t hardly can Siſters kiſſes bear : 

Methiaks there ſhpuld be found ſome other way, 


Our Loves to diſtant Kindred to convey 


Scarce 
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Bue ſtreight uneahe pains begin, to xiſe- |, | ,,,,, 
Nothing methinks ſhould fill thoſe ſaowy Arms, . 

But he that has command of all thy Charms; _ 
Ev'n they. ( whar's ſtrange!) canſt ſcarce permit- 


- TIO 


To love a ſelf; but leave it all to me: 

And oh!" if Fate docs to my Will give power, 
While Joys of Crowns paſs unregarded by; + | 
Round thy ſoft Limbs my greedy Arms ſhall ewine 
And Martyrs Souls not be more bleſt than mine z 
Through the vaſt Lab'rinth of thy ſweets I'll raye, 
And give, and take al the delights of Love : 

Not the young Monarch when in Triumph led, 


With glit'ring Diadems round his ſhining 
head ; 


In all the Glories of his Regal State,, 

Can think himſelf 'more happy, or more great': 
Thy tender Breaſt is a far ſofter Throne ; 
And at each kiſs, methinks the Wotld's my own. 


: 


| 
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la 
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In that dear Centre all thoſe, pleaſures mayer .,;-r 
That fill the Earth and the wide Sphgargghbpyey 
There does ſuch ſoft ind tender Goddcly dwell, 7 
'Twould draw an Anch'rite from his lonely Cell z 
Nor has thy yeauty leſs amaſing Charms, wor ant) 


The Conqu'ror there wou'd hows. his vetigeful 
Arms; | gvordt Tf 


Raviſh'd in ſweets, to bea Slaye ut chaſe, 
Rather than Triumph or hjs yanquilh'd Fog, + 
Had I more Kingdoms, C rOwns and Scepters wan, 
Than did of old great Philip's Conquering San : 
With half my Empires I with eaſe could parts. 1: 
But not with the Jeaſt Province of thy heart z.,, / 
My Soul's diffus'd through all the crimſon Sphere, 
And fix'd in ev'ry lab'ring Fibre there. _..., 

No Joys nor Comforts can admittance find, | 
Till they are firſt with that dear Image Ggo'd 5,//; 
Fates greateſt bleſſings but a moment laſt, | 


And when they're once 1njoy'd, the pleaſure's 
palt. 
"4 


# 4&4 


The 
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The ſame dull Joy's repeated o'er and o'er, 

And pleaſes little — when beheld before ; 

But thy dear Boſoin liks Elfen Springs, 

An ever-flowing Tide of Pleaſure brings : 

One wo have thought that ere the lab'ring 


Throvgh his vaſt Regions could ſo oft have run, 
The riches that one breaſt could keep in ſtore, 
With lefler pains might have been ranſack'd o'reg 
But fuch an infinite Maſs does there abound, 
Thit "tis but running an Eternal round, 
Likevital ſpirit, through the Form 'tis ſpread, 

- And n&er can ceaſe till life it {elf is fled. 

No Fatenor Accident o'er-comes thy Skill, 

In Joys and Sorrows thou art charming ſtill / 
And 'tis hard judging which has greateſt pow'r, 
Thy Tears to wound the heart, or Smiles to cure. 


CONTENT. 


; 1£00 0.2 GIO! = 
CO N T- E NT. 
Nough, enough, ye Gods, 1 need no more ; 
EF Nor has this World a greater ſtore :, .. 
Your Bounteous handy have largely given 
One ſovereign Remedy, that can .. 
Make bleſs'd the wretchedſt ſtate of Man 
And ſhew,in this dark Globe, the brighteſt glimpſe 


of Heav'. 


BM what's paſt, and if I cer again | F 
Be found inthe Jeaſt Purmuring ſtraing. |... 
It ever I repine that Fate 


i UOCGK 


Me ne'r in pompous Trjum phled, ite) 
Nor Crown'd a poor Plebeian head, _ 


Avenging Powers! reſume her back, and make me 


great, 


Which 


1 
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.Forahe.ypl Realms of bliſs,chat i in her boſom li 


Which of you all, ye dreaded Sons of Earth 
__( Whofrom the Gods derive your Birth ) 
From Coronations wou'd not fly, 


bo \p_ your unweildy Scepters down, 
And'ſcorn the moſt Ioperidl Crown, 


Weleslis thou brighteſt Diadem,Sthou weekth, 
""Etibitrueſt honour, fanie, and healch, 
Welconie thon otily gift of Heaven ; 

, To Nei Ark that (till! contains C 

1g rein of alf naturts; pains; ' =— 

Thou dear Celeſtial Food, in whom all ſweet! 

wetgyed, ito Nig th” 


m r 
#4 ++ | % | 
. 


Welcbli& true happineſs, without ally; $ 
Thou bright and everlaſting day: 
Oh! hay l thus beever Vleltz 
Thus v&lv'4'ia endleſs pleaſures, feel ** || T 
*"2My'v wither'd Ars ardund thee (Il ws 

And ſee my aged head grown hoary on thy breal! 


"ict THI 


— OC — OT WM I ———{} 


O, ww not, nor me more Conſtant 


\- Than thedalſe Winds.ghax wile-poalLy © 
-» Beonule but one dear, $he LLovey, 
One that fer { fox was... 


ove mo 


< DnMay bone fn 
et PRy . "4 


The : —_— Sun { who with his genial 


Nanleh viſt Of-ipring does eget 3 

Is to one Objett moreWathig, 2 * 
Than all my Love docs me to tat ear Creature 
| ++, bind,” —_ | mes 0 feds ano! 


q 
' (>. 


eat 


3. The 
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3- 
The ſame kind viſit that he makes to _ —_ 
Tent 


ky orga Ge nigh 


Adorns one rude ungomely _—_ of Earth 
alone, 


1me*)nvI) S10M ÞV0I 101. 1901 71361 4 / 
4. [! 7 Fa 


Bud ny4clb eonfibiriand nngovert'd Flame, 
NFgtt rabers het thrice as the'srhe fame : | 
-KIC L  SHFWabiaritg \ike Collihd;"4'® 1 0 


Some rich and unknown Land in that bright 
World deſcry,- 


' 


 leinzy eid dv onw Fe mig gatndoritp, oft 


Ten thouſand Offerings to hex J;vg made, ., 
Ten thouſand mqre too ſball be paid : 
ts a \ 
W_ | ne er, cid bo noe never will: TH AT 


More _ one Sacrifice to one dear' Vertue 
ill. 


- p L © 6, Ev'ry 


Ba 
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6. 


Ev'ry embrace, and ev'ry melting kils, 
'Taſts of ſome unexperienc'd bliſs: 
Not the firſt pledge of Nuptial Love 


Can more tranſporting be, than our laſt joys will 
proye. 
| 
The num'rous graces of her outward part 
Can hardly be ſumm'd up by Art : 
But when I her Soul's vertues ſee, 


My dazled fight is loſt in vaſt Infinity. * 
=" 


There every Grace, and every Beauty dwells; - 
Ev'n Nature there her ſelf excells, 
In her delightful charming breaſt, 

Baniſh'd from Paradice, an Angel might be bleſt. 


9. 
A thouſand ſweets hung blooming on her Eye z 


In ev'ry part ten thouſand lie: 
R 10. The 
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The wiſe, induſtrious, laden Bee 


'Midſt all the floury Spring finds leſs variety. 
IO. 


Numberleſs Unity ! Beauty in ber 
['' One or ten thouſand names will bear z 
One milky way runs through the Skie, 
Or elſe Millions of Stars make up the Galaxy. 


I1, 4 


There as 1'th' Golden age of Saturn's Reign, 
Does Natures firſt bleſt Rate remam : 
All things in Heavenly Order move, 


And hke that peaceful World, compos'd of truth 
and Love. 


I 2, 


Er'ry ſad Morn beholds me richly dreſt, 
With ſome new pleaſure in her breaſt : 
Nor can I cer its ſweets devour 
From ev'ry look treſh bloſſoms Mite from ev'ry 
breath a F low er, 


x3. Like 
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I3; 
Like Spirits in the Air I boldly move, 
Through all the Labyrinths of Love: 
Here of its Gold I rob the Weſt; 


And there ſteal the ſweer Odours of the perfum'd 
Eaſt. 


I 4+ 
All the dear,buſineſs of my Lite 1s done z 
Through the whole Sex-in one I've run: 
And 'twas indeed a happy doom 
To find ' ſuch boundleſs Treaſures in fo little 


room. 


T..Q 


LUCINDA 


Fanning her ſelf. 


_ the loud Tyrant of the Winds does [weep 


The face of Heav'n, and toſs the raging 
Deep: * 


Swift with ſtern blaſts, tho undiſcern'd they flie, 
Shaking the trembling Regions of the Sky : 
With equal force tho with unequal Fate, 
Danger and ſafety both at once create : 


Here Ship-wreck'd Veſlels o'er the Rocks are 
ſpread, 


And burden'd Shores all cover'd with the dead; 
There fioging Mariners with proſperous Tide 
And ſwelling Sails into fafe Harbour ride. 
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Here mighty Cedars and vaſt Oaks are found 


Roored in Skys, and Branch'd in wounded 
ground, | 


While tender twigs by their comply ance find 

A better Fate from the deſtructive wind ; 
Strong blaſts put out the ſmaller ſparks of fire, 
But make great flames with greater force aſpire 
Thus the ſucceſs of that fair band's the fame, 

It cools thy heat, but raiſes up my Fame, 


The Reſolve. 


E gone fond Love; I'll dote no more, 
Bo. the proud Nymphs difdainful Eyes; 
Nor that relentleſs heart adore, 


That moves nor, even when mine dies. 


No longer I'll her cruel frowns ſuſtain 


Nor roul the harden'd ſtone eternally 1n vain. 


Since ſhe is deaf to ev'ry prayer, 
And will not my juſt Paſſion hear: 
No longer at her feet I'll lie, 
But to ſome ſhady Deſart fly : 
Where I'll the liſtning Rocks and Mountains tell 


In ſighs and groans, the torments that I feel. 


There Heaven's melodious chearful Choire 


Will hear my ſad complaining Lyre: 
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And while my Obſcquies they fing, 


And in each Grove my ſorrows ring: -— — 
I'll mourn my Woes in ſome forſaken Cave, 
And in the diſmal ſhades prepare my gloomy 


Grave. 


But Tears will wear the hardeſt Stong, 


, | 
E . 
6 | —_— 


And every Vale attend my Maan; 


No longer ſhall I beg in vain, 
Condoling ſounds deplore my pain : 

Fair Eccho's tender voice will kinder be, 

I love my Nymph faid I, —T love again fays ſhe. . 


Parting wth LUCINDA. 


Old thy ſweet Voice, while that com- 
mands my (tay 


I never thall have power to force my way, 


So well thoſe eloquent ſoft tears perſwade, | 
Thy Tongues dear Rhetorick is aneedleſs aid ; \ 
Thy Beauty has alas! ſuch powerful Charms, A 
I could for ever live within thy Arms ; M 
Dwell on thy balmy Lips, and in thy Breaſt, 

Reſign my Soul toeverlaſting Reſt : A 
Didſt thou but know what unexpreſlive pains W 
My tortur'd Soul in leaving thee ſuſtains ; Iv 
Thy tender mercy would relieve my heart, N, 
And ſtrive to make it caficr to part, By 
How many long farcwcls we both have ſpoke! Tt 


How many kiflcs for the laſt have took ! 
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And Oh! unleſs thou wile my pains increaſe, 


Till I ſhall never more behold thy face; 

That dear deſtroying flood of Sorrow, ceaſe. 
Take off thy trembling Limbs; and let me try 

' What torments they endure, when Mortals die : 
Tho from thy Arms ev'ry embrace does prove 
The utmoſt force of cruelty, and Love; 

If then thou wile any true kindneſs ſhew, 
Pronounce the fatal word, and bid me go. 

My charming Sovereign I muſt obey ; 

And ſuch an abſolute Obedience pay, 


My heart, Oh wondrous proof ! ſhall ceaſe t 
grieve, 


And all the Maſs of Beauty leave : 

Why ſhouldſt thou harbour ſuch preſaging fears 
When there's not one ill-boding fign appears 3 
No threatning Storms, no gath'ring Tempelts riſe; 
But in the heavenly regions of thy Eyes. 

The gentle Gales o'er the ſmooth Ocean move, 


Soft as thy dear proteſting vows of Love; 
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Nor need(t thou dread leſt the now courting wind 


In this fair ſcaſon I leſs conſtant find. 
Ere thrice the Sun ſhall reach his Azure Bed, 
Waving Powers recline his drooping head, 


Wirh out-ftretch'd wings my Saint 1 will purſue, 
Swifter than he, to his Lov'd Dephne flew : 
More native wealth doth this fair Breaſt contait 
Than all the raviſh'd Treaſures of the Main. 
Not ſo delightful was the Sacred Tree, 


Nor God-like Knowledge could more tempting 
be : 


Through this vaſt Eder, couldI freely move, 
And ſtretch th' unbounded Empire of my Love; 
With thee alone I had much rather fall, 

Than hve for ever, and enjoy it all : 

With flaming Arms, did threatning Angels ſtand 
Ready to execute their dire Command, 

By Heav'as a vengeancelI with caſe might die, 
But from thy Paradice could never fly, 

No my dear Charmer; Love's myltgrious Chain 


Lil fortune ſtrives to ſeparate in vain. 


Tho 


POEMS. 258 
Tho for a while we muſt in abſence mourn, 


Like a well freighted Veſlel, Il return; 

My weary Bark ſball in this Haven reſt; 

And unlade all its Treaſures in thy Breaſt, 
Triumphant Sorrow then no more ſhall Reign 3 
With richeſt balm of Love T'll eaſe thy pain ; 
Eternal Raptures ſhall thy heart ſurprize, 


And dancing joys adorn thy ſmiling Eyes. 
Panting in bliſs, ſhall chy delightful arms 
Diffuſe their ſacred and long treaſur'd charms ; 
Fates utmoſt Malice nobly we'll ſubdue, 

And ſweet revenge the ſweeteſt ways purſue. 
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_ The VISIT. 


Elcome, dear heart, Oh welcome to 
my Arms, 


Since thou walt Captiv'd by Lacinda's Charms ; 
How great a Stranger haſt thou been ! 


'Tis now five tedious mournful years, 


Since thou forſook(t me, drown'd in Tears : 


I thought, [11 ſwear,[ never more ſhould thee have 
ſeen. 


Ten thouſand thanks to thee, ten thouſand more 
When next thou ſceſt thy fair one, give to her, 
Who cou'd believe that thou would(ſt come, d 
From the bright Palace of her Breaſt, 


Where thou ſuch ſweet delights polleſt; ; 
And viſit the old Manſions of thy Native home. 
What entertainment can I give thee here ; 
Thee, who haſt feaſted on ſuch Joys with her ? 

Like a bright Monarch from his Court, a 


Thou leav'ſt the ſplendor of a Crown, 
And bliſs, that waits upon a T hrone, 


For the cold Winter Fields, for the dull Coun. 
trics Sport, "Twas 
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'Twas kindly done of thee, and kind of her 
To let thee give me one dear viſit more z 
Sq glad I am thou liv'ſt ſo well, 
When &er [die ( as may it'be 
Long before her my Deſtiny ) 
My ſoul ſhall take thy place, and thete Gr yer 


dwell. 


Bleſt be the Fate, bleſt the propitious hand, 
That led thee to that fair delightful Land! 
The (ſweeteſt Spice on Rocks there grows 


And fruit delicious all the year, 
'Do loaded ſtems Luxuriant bear ; 
Around the Verdant Plains Ambrofia and Honey 


flows. 
Iknow, kind Viſiter,thou cam'ſt to tell 


Me, all the Joys that in that boſom dwell : 
But there's ſo infinite a ſtore, 
Should Heav'n affiſt the bold deſire, 
So long a time it would require, 


Alas, thou neer would(t ſee thy deareſt Miſttis 
more. 


By 
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— 
— 
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By Charles How, Eſa; 


v 


Paſs quick, and leave the ſharpeſt pain; 


E wiſh for Happineſs in vain, 


The greateſt bleflings we obtain 


All our hopes are Fortune's prey, 
'Tis long ere Sorrow finds relief ; 
Time from bliſs flies faſt away, 
But ſlowly moves with prief: 

Alas! now Gloriane's gone, | 
Life has no Charms for me, 1 
The bleſiing of her Sex alone, t 
The curlt from pains can free 3 4 I 
Her preſence gives furpriling Joy, T 
But grief does thoſe ſhe leaves deſtroy, T 
Bleſt with her Charms whilſt others are, Bi 
Her abſence will prevent Deſpair, 


Ending wy wretched Life and Care. 
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By the Same. 


VV. 


Hat Scorn appears,in thoſe fair eyes, 


Where native ſweetneſs us'd to flow, 
If your adorer you deſpiſe, | 
On whom will you your Love beſtow ? 


Ah! let not your fevere diſdain 
Kill him who lives alone for yau z 
Inglorious Conqueſts they obtain, 


Who murder (laves they firſt ſubdue. 


Welcome to thirſty Fields kind ſhowers, 
To chearfal Birds the morning lighr, 
Returning Suns to withering flowers, 
To me the charming Celia's ſight. 

The Floods againſt their Streams may turn, 
The Gods may ceaſeto be obey'd, 

But think not cruel Nymph your ſcorn 
Can quench the flames your beauty made. 


SARANADE 


By the Same. 


Oft notes and gently rais'd, leſt ſome harſh 
ſound 


The fair Coriand's reſt do rudely wound ; 
Diffuſe a peaceful calmneſs through each part, 
Touch all the Springs of a ſoft Virgins heart, 
Tune every Pulſe and kindle all her blood, 
And ſwell the torrents of the living Flood 


Glide through her Dreams, and or her Fancies 
move, 


And ſtir up all the Images of Love. . 


Thus feeble Man does his advantage take 


To gain in (I:ep, what tie mult loſe awake 
{. 8 When 


P:0jB $&S" of. 
When Night and Shades ſhut up Corizne's Charths, © 
Then js the proper'ſt time to take up Arms; | 
Bat Night and Shades her Beauties can't conceal, 
Night has peculiar Graces to reveal z 

Top hhutijy Ryprirepdhfatend this e,, 


Too ſtrong for Fancy, and too full for Rhime; 


CL) ' Li Cit! [11 1 i 
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TO as | * 
Lord LANSDOWNE 
At the Imperial Camp. 


Hilſt you are liſtning to the ſhrill A- 


larms 

Of War, pleaſing your ſelf in ſhining Arms; 
Subduing Foes make half the World afraid, 

A Canſe ſupporting which does need your aid; 
Your Praiſe brought hither on the wings of Fame, 
Jnall the gentle Sex cxeates a Flame ; 

But ſuch a flame as Virtue does controul, 

For nought but Virtue can move ſuch a Soul 


As yours, where Glory has the Sovereign ſway, 
So I withour a bluſh this Tribute pay 

To that undaunted Courage, which fo long 

Has in your race been vigorous and ſtrong; 


And 
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And as the Wool oft dipt in Thrias dye, - -— 
A Colour gains ſo noble and fo high, | 
Nor Time nor Art can make' jt loſeithe grairl, 1 
So fixdin you their Virtues da remain, | | /| 
Towhbich ſo many of yaur owh are joyn'd;) 3 
The World for you no parallel can find, 


1 \Y \ . 
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Onithe ſight and- Seulptent "of 
Mr. G4.2'2-0'n'5 :own melſtex. 
cellent- Head; it M a «1.x, 


By Mr. Johnſon. 


Hen Arts were but in Embryo, yet 
unknown, 


And Nawre only kept her (tation : 

She envy'd not, nor was there caufe that fhe, 
In full perfeRion, yer ſhould froward bez. 
But when more grown, they boldly did invade 
Her Empire,and her State their Subje& made : 
Promoting new deligps,-and preſling on, 
With Triumph in her imitation, 

Did then incens'd, her Dignity inſert ; 

The Vanity of Science to fubvert, _ _.......... 
But found ſucceſs to both a ſervant prov'd ; 
She was their Miltris, and the thing they lov'd, 


For 


PQOEMYT, 061 
Far when Old AAA Ma 


velld; Ine) +1 " 106 ,avol of 
Whoſe Soverei waymth all coff da $ £X- 
Sovereign warmth all groſs damps 6x 


The World in farity; 66k fith-Tofty Hiffheo ®T 
As di Þiefilme t6 chal Naruf tRights$9'0 
Which now uit HAÞSy (abjett Wilt" affGrts 254 T 
CrearBubbonrig gut Themes and(ignahwor! ; 
Bleſs'd iphid braveiengeavoyrs,/( pbeinclinkbo. I - 
To ſerve Ambition, butia,gen'raus mind) 107 IU 
And by his Bizch ng pronipeeds |; which bis660! 
To gain, does alhirfanive heatoomrauy (118 
The wg& Gloryy wil bue Nations Pride 
In Fareigy/ Colts? withiwondetalaghifh'dpiri0 
T he $0whjct! lerich the igferiour Ocbyobicie hight, 
Fan's Horizgomd! Mirie,) and ipuine of fightz/u0 VI 
View him but in on&\HlrStamehegd,o! fivineg 
You'll fidd hiw-chitre, im all; by Natureled 3/421 
Who ſeems thnobledby a fegret- Flame, +1! -uiT 
Hiyzeal! to Sacrifice to-ter great Name: © | (oil 
462QTI 11, ' T 


4 { $ 3 Far 
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For which, if ever ſhe has yer been/kriewn: / 
To love, ordoat on any, he is one. = 

That fure Minerv adds het Deity, © | | 

To Crown his Genjus with that Miſkery ;,, _ :- 
Which is ſo well improy'f by his bold hang, 


That all the Graces wait On his command, 


$oftrong;\yerſoft; ſo rafiey yet not aamey: ) 
 Lodk buron Nature; it appears heifamey |:'c) 7 
It not to Art aidetnor, for:tachgrdae,. 7121 © | 
The Magze; of a well reſemblad face: ir yl | 
$ritly .correft; biitzma crtldh. drefs, 11; © 
With Freedotn great and not wy Afton les... | 
Choict andſclk&g/,andrin:its order OW: Ss 214 
Ab if it Goverd'd:Senfſe,; and Motjon;knew,s ».; 1 


Striving to, imitate perfe@IoB& 2 7 17) cl v4 5, / 
Repleat with wonder, mot torht:concealy 5: 
Time has not- ceas'd, but Mirakles.qeveal'd+ -; 


The 


Would yield:totovgtt, or wed'th 16 ſpeecb goon, 


Hold then,myMuſe,thy Accents: found but weak, 
To teach thee $kill,tby wants theStone will ſpeak. 


| FOTYAS | -ID 
The”Denial. 
OOD Heavens! what ail 1 do 2. 
Ca Service 'was before too hard, 


And now I want a ſtronger guard, | 
E'en my own heart is turn'd a Rebel too. 


Like Travellers, when long 

They have ſome diſtant Nation known; | 

The Treach'rogs, F o9t forgets its own, 
And learns a cruel, barbarous foreign: Tongue. // 


Still when I call it home, 

Her cold Dominion it prefers, 

And anſwers in no ſpeech but hers ; 
Cries, No, 'tis all in vain, I will not come; 


S 4 Kiſling 


Kt ng Fig Maltiisf SF" 
Ay, my Lacizds, give not ocr, 
N:.. yet remains. alth6aland for 
And.endle( is thy Heayenlyi Roge, =) 
The gentle; Sublidy we thidyicy i 7oH LA 
Muſt Ev'ry, day be juſtly pay'd: 19 win C1 
Till then, if I ceaſe kiſling thee, 
May I, this moment, ceaſe robe. 
Theſe loft endearments Nithre choke, 6a 
Free from all ſticceeding IE 
Thus, harchlefs cdurnirity Tate Love,” 
And Bill, and Cooe, in eyery,Groye,, 1. - 


kk wo Mw ma} m}3 4 %\ 2 Jt 
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Thus the chaſte induſtrious Bees, A 
Of pregnant Shrubs, and ſpicy. trees ; Kt 
The Virgin ſweetneſs (till deyourz Cook 
et fragrant ſtands, the bluſhing your, 


ÞUB EMS. 
This lovely odoriferous Cell, 


( Round which the Ruby Portals (well) —— 


Does more delicious NeCtar fill, 


Qſtill, - 
' bt 


balmy graw : 


Than can Hybleen Hives 


Thus preſ'g, þ&| 
And thy chaſte Lips mo 
Thus may we Ever, ever walt 


L 1H 
Thoſe precious (weets, that.cvear ay VAT 


WITS oj YI 
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That can diſſolve her Marble heart ? 

It does ſo hard appear, 

The mighty General of War, 
|  Entout his long unbeaten way, 

Where Mountains upon Mountains lay 
And melted frozen Rocks with leſſer pain 
Than I for her have ſuffer'd, and yet all in vain. 
MIEGHAL 
The wretched'ſt Miſer never kept his Gold, 

( Tho he does that as precious hold ) 
__ In Chains fo ſtrong as ſhe 
Bars up that fatal Treaſury, 


VV ſhall 1 dots, learn ſome power- S 


'. 


Þ 0'Z'M 8: 25y 
Obdurate Walls. and Pillars are - | 
Moreſoft and. penetrable far, 


Than her hard Breaſt, cold-as -the —_— 
Narth, 


Where Nature nought , but Snow, and Chu 
_ Fw brings forth. 


a ol 
Sure the Infernal Adamantine gate 

Where guilty Souls are kept by Fate, 

Can't be more fortifi'd 

With maſhe Bars than ſhe's with Pride 3z 

So firm and wondrous ſtrong in her, E 

The weakeſt part does till appear; 
[t almoſt ſeems a work of leſler pain. 


Toleag the mighty Gulph, and Heav'n by force 
obtain, 


Cruel injuſtice! her deſtruQive Cave 
Lers none return but tothe Graves —— 
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And as that dreadfift-door/ 21-1vbdC 
When once/ril ſlide we'er pens more) 
"So fbe#Hs aftdd Dearfis hatd part, 154 nel 


And let her Breaſt take in my Helrt, _ bY 
1411; FY 3» ( 
Which nc bow in vain » dls walk ever, burn 5 


In fierceſt flames of Love; and ne'er return. 
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| To Lucinda... 


97311 


H w_ Newph — 


To ſuch a ke degree, | — 
For the ſame crime that you 
Your ſolf as oftendo; 
And yet unjuſtly go unpuniſh'd to! 
Itortur'd am, becauſe I can't remove 
My fatat irreſiſtlefs Love : 
Yet you confeſs you wou'd | 
Love me too, if you con'd ; 
But cannot make your heart do what it ſhou'd. 
4) 


Tis hard indeed, our Paſſions to command, 
And Fate's Almighty Power withſtand z 


P'O'EMS 


But yet 'tis juſt and fit, 
——_ Secing you merit it, 
To the ſame puniſhment you ſhould ſubmit. 
4 Y _ = 


IMI.E CO 
Such Go ring "charms ado thet' beluteow 


.. Inev'ry Features fuch grace, / * © ay 
To me 'rwould harder prove, , F 4 ; 
My Paffion to remove, 


Than 'twould for you to be more kind, and 
Love. A 


Wo = o\ 


# 2£z0T 


Enbacigh his Mit,” 


, Ican ſcorn the folendor of a Gromn 
| Nai And laugh ar the dull pomp of vain Re- 
nownz 


The toil of Arms and the litigious Gown, ', 


How hateful the rude acclamations are ! 
The vile, unjuſt, unlearn'd unpeaceful Bax ; 
The noiſe of Triumph, and ſtern din of War: 


How worthleſs are the ſands of Tags Shore, 
The richeſt orient Pearls, and all the ſtore 
— | Of glittering Pebbles, or Berbetic Ore. 


This coſtly Jewel higher value yields: 
A furer baſis of bright glory builds, 
Than proudeſt gaudy Courts, or Martial Fields. 


No 


we AOVEMA 
No greater bleſſing could to Mortal fall : 
rnow methinks um Ceſar, Creſns ; all 


That we can happy,or delightful call. 


or edt 
Had 2p grea nqu ror ebb dthe Britiſh Sdee 
And his Vitorious Arms had triumph do er 


This World of Bliſs; —he ne er had we 
*2/! 'more. 


Bleſs'd far beyond the ſtate'of buſle crowds, 
My lofty head, like towring Hles ſhrouds 
Its wy top, amidit aſpiriog Clouds. 


£ 


Oh miaiſt thov ever thus ſuppbreed'be; 4 


While thus my humble, ſuppſiant, , bending knee | 


Bears up the Univ crf] Glebe, jo in thee. 411 
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«The [I , 


Ni: Dearcſt|' never ſear; [|| always be 
'F&ithtul,as Heav'n ro dying Saints,to thee p 


No Fate ſhall &et divide by 
; 'The $acred knot our Souls have ty'd; 
My heart\ſhall prove as conſtant to my Fairz | +» 
As others to-their Miſtriſſes unconſtant are,  _ » 


Not all thy Sexes Charms ſhall tempt me more; 
I'll ever thee, and Heav'n for thee,adore 5 
Content with my bleſs'd Fate, 
Deſpiſe the Woulds vain Pageant ſtate: 
And fince the Gods no greater bliſs can ſend, _ 
Like Twins we'll both our lives together end. 


Thy Sex, alas! is a falſe Lottery, 


one thouſand Blancks for one ſmall Prize we 
ct 


T Scarce 


POEMS. 
Scarce can th' unerring Gods 
Dirc& our choice 'gainſt ſach odds; - 
And fince kind Fate gave me | ſo vaſt a Lot, 
Who'd hazatd the rich Geep,. fo hardly jgot ? 
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If Cer I ſhould from thy brigtit charms JErmoVa,, 
From thy dear Conſtancy,/ thj fervent Lows, | 
And feel the proud diſdain, 
With which your Sex rewards our pal; 
Good Heavens! what might-yvenging/farpdat 
Curſe thee, as welt as them, for being Woman, 49s, 


0, 


CORINNMA 


T 0 


Excuſing himſelf for not Loving her, 


Ardon, 0 brighreſt Sear throughout our 
| Skies | 


Thou charming Idol of adoring Eyes 4 

Pardon the barren ſoil, it Beatns Pivine | 
From (uch a Heav'n of Beauty dein | 

To caſt their ſacred influence z yet ſhine 4 

Upon the bare unfruutul Land in vain | 

Long with unwearied. toyls, my heart has ſtrove, 

To bear the fertile gleab of grateful Love; 
Lang havel laboured to obey 


The Righteous Laws of his imperial ſway: 
Ts: But 
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But till we ftrive in vain ; for lo 
_ The bright Lacinda long ago 
In myſtic charms has trod the ſacred round; 
And now bchold ! the Fairy ground, 
To ev'y Tillers hand is barren found. 


2, 


Conderhn not me, but our too cruel Fate 

That let ſuch Beauty charm my eyes too late? 

I was alas! a wretched Bankrupt made; | / -— 7 

Before my firſt great debt of Love was paid : | : 
She charg'd me with ſo vaſt a ſcore, 
That ftill Fm bound to her for more: 
Andif I muſt compound with you, 

For leſs than is your due 5 

The ſtarvingiindigent for pity ſave, 
Who ſuch a fatal Judgment gave 

To one, who never will releaſe her ſlave 


Did not that Monarch,Love, (till rule alone, 
Thou ſhould(t have half dominioa in her Thronez 
By all the World ſhe can't be diſpoſleſt ; 
Nor will admit a Rival in my Breaſt : 
So abſolute my lovely Sovereign's grown; 
Not only all my power, but will is gone. 
For notwithſtanding the ſad pain, 
ThatlI for her dear ſake ſuſtain ; 
Would ſhe her ſelf unkindly part 
With the leaſt Atome of my conquer'd heart, 
I fooner could a ſeparation make 
'Twixt Soul and Body, than that Licenſe take. 


4 


Goe, fair Corinna, with thy Beauty goc, 
And ſhew © thy pow'r o're ſome unvanquiſh'd 
Foe : 


2 Such 
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Such bright inflaming charms can't chooſe 
But win a heart where there's a heart to loſe. 
Mine had thy willing YiRtim been, , 
Had ir not firſt that Heavenly Creature ſeen, 
There I beheld a fatal Conqueror 
Whoſe Beauty bad not only power 
To gain the Batte], and my heart ſudue, 
But keep the Victory for ever too, 


5. 


Urge not the greater Happineſs that 1 

Might io your Paſſion more than hers enjoy 3 

The calmeſt ſeaſons, and the ſweetelt reſt, 
In any other Breaſt, 


Would be far worſe to me than the dread? 
forms 


Of Ruin, Death, and wild devouring y 
Storms, If 


Within the Radiant Zone of her cgpenaly 


Þ OEMS: us © 
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Y, 


Round the low Regions of that ſtarry Sky; 
The mild favorian gentle Air 
Is always bright; ſerene and clear, 


Within the Glorious Orb of that Celeſtial 
Sphere. - 


Alas! the very Miſeries and Pain, 

Which my afflifted heart did long ſuſtain 3 

oy the mighty power of Love can 
O, 


Were then my ſweeteſt pleaſures too: 
Not all the bleſſings wich kind Heav'n can 
give, | 
Or Man from thence receive, 
Can more delight, more happineſs create 
| Than], for her dear ſake, 


Could in my utter Ruin take; 


| If _ were the kind cauſe of our deſtrugive® 
L ate. 


6. Blame 


Blame not my Paſſion, nor condemn thy Zeal, 
Could my heart ſpeak, 'twould _ —_ 


reveal; 


Thoſe ſecret Tranſports [ Mould bo Ay 
That raiſe my Soul above a Mortal ſtate. 

Hadſt thou as happy as Ibeen, | 
And that fair Creature in: hes blaoming Reguty 


ſeen : Oh 
Inall her Grace and Majeſty, - i- 77 
Before ſhe ruin'd it for me ; 
| Ev'n thou too would'ſt confeſs 
Th' effets of ſuch a caufe eoulUnor be lefs, 
Natvre erected herdelightfal Arms, © 


So wondrovfly udorif with hed nli't 


charms; , 
® That like, Hereulign Pillars, he aigh \ 
ſhew ; 
Th' admiring World ſhe can no ks 
go; 


But 


P OEM 8. «ve 
But with Pjgmalion; (tand kerfetfbmatrido7 
At the ſtupendioys'Form her joyful hand} has 


raisd, Re 
| 117M ©: 
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What ſervice would I pay! | what wondrous Love vel 
Should I not ſo ungrateful prove 
To that Terreſtrial Angel, who below, 

Does ſuch a Glorious Image ſhew, 

Of Saints eternal Faith, and Innocence above z 
Or could there an Exchange in Paſhions be z 
What recompence would I return to thee! 
With fervent Zeal from an unbounded heart; 
Sould noble Friendſhip att a Lovers part, 
Nay, now methinks I bave fo great a ſenſe 

Of all thy Love and Excellence, 
That even that dear ſhe, 
Who's more than all the World to me, 
Alas ! hardly two grains more than thee, 


For tho I love youleſs, 


That Paſſion does as much expreſs : 


For 


4 
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For if in Love, as in Religion, 
The Gods accept the Will alone; 
No Martyr ever dy'd 
With greater zeal thgn Iheve liv'd. 
Thee, kind Corinna, I adore 
As much as Cer can, and I Love her no more; 


. 
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LUCINDÞ# 
\© on, Fair Maid, perfiſt in your diſdain, 
As Atthe firſt ſtroke my heart wanflaing 
And all your Pride and Scorn ean do no goray/ 
Than-what your frowns have done before. 
Tho like firſt Atoms which compounded thee, 
This wretched Body mangled be ; | 
When Life's departed, with all ſenſe of pain" 
You, the dead Carcaſs wound in vain. | 


When threatning Comets burn z na ſmall diſcaſe 
On the Contagious World does ſeize. 


Devouring Plagues with livid ruin waſt 
The ſpotted Race of Man and Beaſt, . 
Nor do thy eyes portend a milder doom, 
Whereer their fatal beams o'ercome. 
When from thoſe raging Stars one frown you dart 
Its able to deſtroy the ſtouteſt heart, 


The 


1 


The Captive. 


| Hat ſhall I doto give my ſoul fours I 
' reſt? | 


This cruel barbarous Tyrant, Love, , 
Now, it has got poſſeſſion of my breaſt, c 
Will never from its Throne remove. 
I muſt, alas! the ſad difcaſe indure, A 


Whoſe raging pain, no ſov'reign Balm can cure, | 


At firſt it lodg'd in my unwary eyes; 
And like a (lave obey'd my Will: 
But ſtreight did the proud Baſilisk ſurprize | 
That ſeat of Life, it ſoon will kill. —_ 
O'er my whole Form th Imperial Viper reigns, 


And ſpreads its poiſon through my burning veins. 


When 


POEMS 


When it invaded firſt my lab'ring heart, ___. . 
To ſtop the fatal Courſe 1 ſtreve 3 
And gave away the dearinfetted part,” 
. To her, whom more than that, Tloye. 
L Now ſure, thought], for ever from my 
* | 14 banift'd har unkind diſquiet Oueſt 
But all my pleafing hopes, alas, were croft: . / 
As diſarm'd Patients feel the pain 
Of the ſame Limb they many years have loſt, 
My.Torment till regurnsagain.z. 
And now. I find js increas'd ſohigh, 
Twill over leave me, till I leave that, and die. 
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The Command. 


,no ; bold heart, forbear z rather thag 
ſpeak F1idouo ls 5 n 


Thou fhalt with pair 2nd flehcee breikt'y 
My Paſfſion's raid fo dangerouſly high, © 
Tho muſt for evet ſpeechirhs lie : 
| On Pemlty of a warſedtdth, - 1 10 
Ute not the feaſt tomplainieg breaths 
But filent as the Otave, with4lf ay nerds 


Sz i dVR9; i | im 97 i 1 


Alas! ſhould(t thou begin, he tongue could tell 
The raging pangs of Lovel feel ? 

More Torment ev'ry diſmal hour does bear, 

_ Than thou could(ſt in an Age declare. 


Great ſorrows overwhelm the rongue z 
And wouldſt thou do me ſo much wrong, 


let her know by balves, what I endure for 
her ? 


? 


O N 


loa 0:80:1i:0v-6 lb, 
"Singing a CHURCH.” 


ff me no more of ſoft hartavnious ſpheres; 
| gl | Or 'Syrenz votees that enchatit our ears * 
From 'Her ſweet - toripue fic: tuneful Mufick 
ſprings, 
Angels might ceaſe while the bright Charmer 
el _ kings, | 
Hark how the Temples ſacred Roof rebounds, 


1 | With warbling Echoes, and feraphic ſounds 5 
Methinks the well-pleas'd Gods themſelves attend 
To hear a Heav'nly voice from Earth aſcend, 
Delighted Saints,move from their Manfions there 
Tp þe partakers of our Pleaſures here. 

o Pleaſures ſo charming that they plainly prove 


What entertainment we ſhall find above. 
Such 


388 S08Ms 
Such Beauteous Forms, Elyſian Fields adotn 4 
And ſuch ſweet notes awste the Morn. _ 
Ceaſe, dull Devotioniceass we need no more, 


Gn nc ld OIL] 


Our Souls oO fog alread L- e 


No humane tongue could ever erſti 

: The Divine. Powers in ſa divine aſtrainy 1-4 
Nor does ſhe glorific the Gyds gloves, 
For while he hogs Heay'ns Praiſes z he ings her 


BUNGE 
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The Convert. 
VV. firſt 1 faw Lxcinds's face; 


And view'd the daſling glories 
there ; 

| 3he ſeern'd of a Diviner Race, 

Than that which Nature planted hete. 


With Sacred Homage downl fell, 
Wondring whence ſuch a Form could ſpring : 
Tell me, I cry d, fair Viſion, tell 


The dread Commands from Heav'n you bring: 


For if paſt fins may be forgiven ; 

By this bright Evidence I know, 

The careful Gods have made a Heav'n, 
That madeſuch Angels for ir” too. 


U _ Viciſh 


Viciſhitude, 


Ho that ere Fortune's T rait rous 
{males has try'd 


Can hope for any conſtant Bliſs 
In ſuch a faithleſs World as this; 


Or in the ſureſt promiſes of treach'rous Fate con- 
hide? 


The tott'ring Globe turns with the rolling 
Spheres, 


And the ſame Motion may be ſeen 
Concentric too, from vs within ; 

Exalted now with Hopes, and then depreſy'd with 
Fears, 

Erernal Change revolves with ev'ry day - 
The moſt Triumphant Glorious Crown, 
Is in a moment tumbld down 


And ſhrines of burniſh'd Gold to mouldring 
Earth decay. 


Ev'n 


"POEMS. wr 
Ev'nI, my (elf, who would not change the Fate 
Aulſpicious Stars ordain'd my Birth, 
With any Mortal Man on Earth; 
'Midi(t _ my joys can't boaſt of a much happier 
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When my Lacinds ſmiles, no Prince ca be, 
So bleſt on his Imperial Throne ; 
But if ſhe chance todart a Frown, 
The wretched'ſt Slave alive's an Emperour to me. 


The CURE worſe than 
the DISE ASE. 


S they, whom raging Feavers burn, 
A Drink cooling things for eaſe, 
Which make a fiercer heat return, 
And heighten their diſeaſe : ] 


In hopes to cure my tort'ring pain, d 
A worle Experiment I found ; 

Running upon the Sword again, 

Thar gave me firſt my wound, 


\Y Y 
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The Denial: 


H" hold ; my dear ns Wan z 
I do confeſs I was too bold : 
My violent Paſhion rais'd fo high, 
That, in-the mighty Tranſport, I, 
Feeling my troubled Breaſt f full, 
Let my tongue ſpeak the language of my Soul. 


Stop, deareſt, ſtop that fatal breath; 
Preſaging Omens bode my Death - 
Tho I would give my Life to hear 
That charming voice which now I fear 


As Criminals expett their doom. 


I wiſh to know, but dread the Fate to come. 


uU 3; THE 


THE -.-| 


Royal Camtichy, 


OR, THE 


SONG 
S OL OM ON, 


CanrTo LI. 
Sponſa. 


Oyn thy lite-breathing Lips to mine, 
J Thy Loveexcells the Joys of Wine; - 


Thy Odours, oh how redolent |! 
Attract me with their pleaſing Scent. 


P O'B'M. 8. 
Theſe ſweetly flowing from thy Namhe, 
Our Virgins with defire enflame : 

Oh! draw me, my Belov'd, and we 
With winged feet will follow thee. 
Thy Loving Spouſe artehgth great King 
Into thy Royal Chamber bting. 

Then ſhall our Souls intranc'd with joy 
In thy due Praiſe their Zeal employ, 
Thy celebrated Love recite, 

Which more than roſie Cups delight: 
Who Truth and Sacred Juſtice prize, 
To thee their hearts ſhall Sacrifice; 

You Daughters of Jersſaler, 

You Branches of that Holy Stem ; 
Though Black in Favour, 1 excel!, 
Black as the Tents of Iſmael; 

Yer Graceful as the burniſh'd Throne, 
And Ornaments of Solomon ; 

Deſpiſe not my diſcolour'd look 

From the Enamour'd Sun I took. 
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My Mothers Sons envy'd my worth, 1 
And ſwoln with Malice, thruſt me forth ; 

To keep their Vines in heat-of day, 

While ab ! mine awn neglected lay.' 

More Lov'd than all of Humane:Breed, 

Oh tell me where thy Flacks do feed ! /; © 
Wherereſt they ? in what graceful ſhade. * 

When ſcorching Beams the Fields invade? 

Why (hould I ſtray and turnto thoſe, : 


Thy ſeeming Friends, and real Foes ? 


t— | — "_ To 


Spon(us. 


Oh! thou the faireſt of thy Kind, 
I will inform thy troubled mittd. 


Follow the way my Flocks haveled, 
And in their ſteps ſecurely read: 
Thy Kids feed on the faithful Plains 
Beſide the Sheep-cots of our Swains. 
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Thou Love, art like the Gen'cous Steeds 
Which Pharaoh for his Chariot breeds; 


Harneſs'd 


£0EMS. 
Harneſs'd in rich Capariſons. 


How ſhine thy Cheeks with Tparkling Stones! 


Thar vie in Beauty with thy Tears: | 
Thy Neck the Oceans Treaſure wears, | 
I will a Golden Zone impart, 


Enamell'd with a bleeding heart. 


Sponſa. 


While he the Prince of Bounty Feaſts we 


And entertains his happy Gueſts : 
My Spikenarg ſhall perfume his hair, 
Whoſe Odours fill the ambient Air: 
All night his Sacred head ſhall reſt 
Betwixt the Pillows of my Breaſt. 

Not Myrrh new bleeding from the Tree | 
$0 accetpable 1s to me 3 | 

Nor {amphire Cluſters when they blow, 
Which in Exgeddi's Vineyard grow, 


Sponſus. 


Thy Beauty, Love, allures my fight 
And ſheds a Firmament of Light; 
Incither fits a Silver Dove 
$o mild, ſofull of artlefs Love. 


Sponſa. 


Thou, oh my Love! art fairer far, 
Thou, as the Sun, I, but a Star . 
Come my delight, our pregnant Bed 
Is with green buds and Violets (; pread 
Our Cedar Roofs are richly gilt, | 


Our Galleries of Cypreſs built. 
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Sponſus. 


Am the Lily of the Vale, 

The Roſe of Sharon: fragrant Dale. 
Love as th' unſully'd Lily ſhews,! 
Which in a Brake of Brambles grows : 
My Love fo darkens all that are 


I 


Ry erring Men admir'd for fair. 
Sponſe. , 


| Love, as the Tree which Citrons bears 
Amid(t the barren Shrubs appears, 
So my Belov'd excells the Race 

Of Man in ev'ry wining Grace: 

In his defired Shade I reſt, 

And with his fruit my Palate feaſt : 
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He brought me to his Magazines, 
Repleniſh'd with refreſhing Wines, 
And over me akehder Maid, | 

The Enſign of his Love diſplaid ; 

With Flagons, oh! revive' niy Powers, 


And ſtrow my Bed with Fruits and Flowers; 
Whoſe taſte and ſmell may cordial prove, 
For, oh ! my Soul 1s lick of Love: 

Beneath my, Head thy left Arm place, 

And gently with thy right embrace, 


Sponfus. 


You Daughters of Jer»ſ«lexr, 
You Branches of that Holy Stem ; 
I by the Mountain Roes, and by 
The Hinds that through the Forreſt fly, 


Adjure you that you filence keep, 
Nor, till he call, diſturb his (lcep. 


GS 
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Sponſa. 


Is it a Dream, or dolT hear 

The voice that ſo delights mine ear ? 
Lo he his ſteps o'er Hills extends, 
And bounding frotn the Cliffs deſcends : 
Now like a Roe outſtrips the Wind, 

And leaves the well-breath'd Hart behind z 
Bebold, without my deareſt ſtays, 

And through the Caſement darts his Rays. . 
Thus as his words his Looks invite, 
Oh! thou the Crown of my Delight. 
Ariſe my Love, My fair one riſe, 

Our bliſs with every Minute flies, 

Lo the ſharp Winter now is gone, 
Thoſe threatning Tempeſts over-blown z 
Hark how the Airs Muficians ſing, 
The Advent of the flowry Spring : 
Chaſt Turtles lodg'd in ſhady Groves, 
Now murmur to their Faithful Loves. 


» 
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Green Figs on ſprouting Trees appear 
And Vines ſweet ſmelling Bloſſoms bear : 


Ariſe my Love, my fair one riſc, 


Our bliſs with ev'ry minute flies: 
Oh thou my Love, whom Terror locks 
Within the Crannies of the Rocks: 
Come forth, now like thy ſelf appear, 
And with thy voice delight mine Ear 3 
Thy Voice is Muſick, and thy face 

All conquers with tranſcendiog Grace : 
Approach and timely reſcue make, 
Theſe Foxes, theſe young Foxes take, . 
Who thus our tender Grapes deſtroy, 
Our preſent hope and future Joy. 

I am my Leves, and*he is mine, 

So mutually our Souls combine. 

He whoſe affc&gion words excceds, 

His Dear among the Lilleis feeds. 
Until the Morning paint the Skie 
And Nights repulſed ſhadows flie. 


POEMS. 
Return to me my only Dear, 
And with the Morning-Star appear, 
Run like a youthful Hart npon 
The tops of lofty Lebanon. 


Cas yo. 11h 
Sponſa. 


Tretch'd on my reſtleſs Bed all Night, 
[ vainly ſought my Souls'delight, 


-—- — 


5 


Then roſe, the City ſearch'd, no Street, 


No Corner my unwearied feet 
Untrodden left, yet.could not find 
The only comfort of my mind z 
The Watch, and thoſe that walk't the Round 
Me in my Soul's Diſtraftion found, 

Of whom, with PaſhonI enquird, 
Saw you the Man ſo much delur'd ? 

Nor many ſteps had farther paſt, 
But found my Love, and held him faſt ; 


I POEMS. 
aſt held, till I, the fo long, ſought 
Had to my Mothers Manſiog brought, - 

In that adorned Chamber laid 

Of her who gave me Lifel ſaid, 

You Daughters of Jernſaler, 

You branches of that Holy Stem, 

I, by the Mountain Roes, and by 

" The Hinds which through the Forreſt flie, 
Adjure you that you filence keep, | 
Nor, till he call, diſturb his (keep. 


Chorus, 


Who's this whoſe feet the Hills aſcend 
From Deſarts, leaning on her Friend ? 
Who's this that like the Morning ſhews, 
When ſhe her Paths with Roſes irews ? 
More fair than the repleniſh'd Moon, 
More radiant than the Sun at Noon; 


Not Armies with their Enſigns ſpread 


Diſplay ſuch Beauty mix'd with dread. 


Sponſe. 


POEMS, 


Bchold the Bed he reſt upon, 

The Royal Bed of Solomon, 

Twice fifty Soldiers that excel! 

In Valour, Songof Iſrael; 

$0 dreadful to his Enemies, 

Their Swords well mounted on their Thighs 
His Perſon guard from the affrighe 
Agd Treaſons of concealing Night : 
King Solomon a Chariot made 

With Trees from Lebanon convey'd; | 
The Pillars Silver, and the Throne : 5 
With Oold of Indies Ophir ſhone; | 
With Tyriez Purple ceil'd above, 

For Jions Daughters pav'd with Love ; 
Come Holy Virgins, oh come\forth, 
Behold a $peQacle of worth : 
Behold the Royal Solomon 
theh mounted on bis Glorious Views ; 
X 


Crown'd 
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Crown'd with the Crown his Mother plac'd 


On his ſmooth Brows with Gems inchac'd; 
At that ſolemnized Nuptial Feaſt, 
When Joy his raviſh'd Soul poſlelt, 


JT 


CanrTto TV. 


Spon/ws. 


Ow fair art thou, how wondrous fair 
H:. Dove-like Eyes in Shades of Hair! 
Thy dangling Curles appears hke Flocks 
Of climbing Goats frotn Gileads Rocks : 

Thy Teeth like Sheep in their return. 
From Chiſon, waſh'd and fmoothly horn ; 


None mark'd her Barren, none of all, 


But equal Twins at once let fall ; 

Thy Cheeks like Punick Apples are 
Which bluſh bencath thy flowing hair : 
Thy Lips like threads of Scarlet ſhow 
Whence Graceful Accents {weetly flow, 
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ÞPORMS. 
Thy Neck like Davids Armory, 

With poliſh'd Marble rais'd an high ; 
Whoſe Wall a Thouſand Shields adorn 
By Worthies oft in Battel born; 

Thy Breaſts two twins new wearied ſhow, 
There grazing where the Lillies grow 3 
Untill the Morning paint the Sky, 

And Nights repining Shadows flie : 

I to the Mountains will retire, 

Where bleeding Trees Perfumes expire. 
My Spouſe, let us at length be'gone, 
Leave we the fragrant Lebanon : 

Look down from Amana, look down 
From Shemis top, from Hermons Crown, 
From Hills where dreadful Lions rave, 
And from the Mountain-Leopards Cave 3 
Thou, who my Spouſe and Siſter art, 
How haſt thou raviſh'd my fick heart! 
Struck with one glance of thy bright Eyes, 
One hair of thine like Fetters ties : 


XN 3 
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Thy Beauty Siſter is Divine, 
Thy Love my Spouſe more ſtrong than: Wine : 
Thy Odour's far more redolent | 
Than Spices from Panehea ſent, 

Thy Lips winh Honey-dew o'er-flow, 

Thy Breaſts celeſtial Milk beſtow z 

Thy Robes a ſweeter Odour caſt 

Than Lebanox with Cedars grace't ; 


My Love my mutual Vows afſur'd, 

A Garden is with ſtrength immur'd. 

A Chriſtal Fountain, a clear Spring, 
Shut up, and Seal'd with my own Ring, 
An Orchard ſtor'd with pleaſant fruit, 
Pomegranate Trees extend their Roots, 
Where lweetly ſmelling Camphire blows 


And never-dying Spikenard grows, 
Sweet Spikenard, Crocus newly blown, 
Sweet Calanms and Cinnamon. 

Thoſe Trees which Sacred Incence ſhed, 
And Tears of Mjrrh perfume our Bed. 


Sponſa. 


POEMS, 


| Thoſe livings ay = thee proceed, 
Whoſe Rills, our Plants with moiſture feed, 
Like thoſe clear ſtreams which iſſue from 
The Fountain, fruitful- Lebanow: + 

You cooler Winds blow from the North, 
You dropping Southern Gales break forth, 
Onthis our Garden gently blow, 

And through the Land rich Odours throw. 


_— 
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'Canro V. 


Sponſws. 
Y Spouſe, my Siſter thou who art 


The Joy and Treaſure of my heart 3: 


I tomy Garden have retir'd, 

Reap'd Spices which perfumes expir'd : 
Sweet Gums from Trees profuſely ſhed 
On dropping Combs of Honey fed ; 


Drinks Mornings-Milk and new-preſs'd Wine, 


Oh friends who like defires combine. 
X 3 


Eat, 
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Eat, drink, drink freely, nor remove 


Till you be all inflam'd with Love, _ 
Sponſa. | 

Altho I ſleep,my Paſſions wake, 

For he who call'd thus ſadly ſpakes - 

My Spouſe, my Siſter, thou more mild. | 

Than Gall-lefs Doves, my undefildy - 

Oh let me enter, Night hath ſhed 


Her dew on my uncover'd head, . . 
Which from my drenched Locks ditills 


While freezing Snow my Boſom fills ; 

CanI aſſent to thy requeſt, 

Diſrob'd and newly laid to reſt? a i 
Shall I now cloath my feer again, Y zl 


And feet ſo lovely waſh'd diſtain ? 

But when I had his hand diſcern'd 
Benumn'd with Cold, my Bowels yearn'd, 
I roſe, nor longer could defer 

Tunlack the door, perfum'd with Myrtb; 


wi my a 
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But ah! when open'd, he was gone 
But whither, by no ſoot-ſtep ſhewn, 
The Watch, and thoſe that walk't the Round 
In this parfhit th' afflicted found, 
Smote, wounded, and prophanely tore 
The Sable Veil my Sarrow wore, 
You Virgias of fair Sohwa, | 
I charge you, if you ſee him, ſay 
That I his Spouſe am fick of Love, 
And with your Tears his Pity move. 

Chorus, 

Oh thou of all thy Sex maſt fair ! 
Can none with thy belov'd compare? 
| Dothbefo much aur Love tranſcend, 
That we ſhould him alone intend ? 


Sponſa. 


Loe in his face the bluſhing Roſe 
Joyn'd with the Virgin Lilly grows 2 
Among a Myriad he appears, 


The chiefjthat Beauty's Enſign bears; 
X 4 His 
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is head adorn'd with burniſh d Gold, 
Which curles of ſhining hair infold ; 
Black as Ravens ſhining Wings, , | | F 
His eyes like Doves by Chriſtal Springs ; 

His Cheeks with Spice and E -=wyſa _ 
His Lips like Roſes dropping Myrrh,, 


His bands the wandring Eye) jnvites, Get oc 
Like Rings which flame. with Chriſoljtes.z, You 
His Belly poliſh'd lyory , "ER 1. _ 


Where Saphires mixt with CoralJys, os tos feel 
His Legs like Marble Pillars plac'd 

On Baſes with pure Gold inchas'd, 

His looks like Cedars planted on mars 
The top of lofty Lebanon; © © 

His Tongue the Ear with Malick feeds, 
And he in ev'ry part exceeds, © » 
You Daughters of Jeraſalems 

You Branches of that Holy Stem, 


_ 
- -- 


- 
— - 


Such is my Lqve and Praiſes Theme, 


EY 
nnd Gm ab. et 
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canto IV. 


POEMS, 


- 
— akkaswes fro 


* % 


Canr,o V+. 
Air Virgin parallell'd by none, 
Fo. wh ther's thy Beloved gone, 
Dire& our forward Zeal, that we 
May joya in his purſuit with thee. 


Sponſa. —_ 
+, 20) M1 


[to my pleaſant Garden went... . 
Where Spicey breath a fragrant ſcent 5 
There gather Flowers feaſts inthe ſhade, 
On beds of bruiſed Spices laid 3: ,.- 
I am my Loves and he is mine, 
So mutually our Souls combine. . 
| Hoe whoſe AﬀeCtion Speech exceeds 


His Dear, among the Lillies feeds. 


— Spout: 


Not RegatfTitza Iſpach 
Delight, thy Beauty Lqyg\axcells : 
Not thou Divine e Jeroſalew | 
That art of all the Warld the Genh 
Nor Armies with their Eyligoes! ſj pread _ 
Diſplay ſuch Beaufy o wix'd with red, | 
Oh turn from me thy wounding eyes, 
In every glance an Arrow flies. 
Thy ſhining hair appears like Flocks 
Of climbing Goats fro O12 Rock, 


Thy Teeth like Steep iti Welt terurh | 


From Cbiſow.' wAſYY Lnd'{ni6bthly form; 


Nor mark'd for Batreti, fiotie of alt * 
Bat equal Twins at once'let fall ; 

Thy Checks like Punic Apples are; ” 
Which bluſh berieath thy flowing hair. 
They boaſt of many, Queens great ſtore; ' 
Of Concubines, and Virgins more, 


* 


PO'zMS8; 
Than car'be told; fry updefil'd' 
Is allin one the only Child: - + / | 
Of her fair Mottier;\ and brought forth '--/! © 
To ſhew the world an unknown worth, nA 
Queens, Virgins, Cancubiney beheld, ' 217, 
[ Admir'd, and Blefs'd the unparallell'd; 7 31M 


| In; 
' "Chorus 1910174 
Who's this who like the-Morning ſhews, 
When ſhe her path with Roſes ſtrews ; 
More fair than the replenifi'd Moony 
More radiant thaH'the Stit'#t Noon ' a of 


No Armies with'theit Enfighes ſpread” 3-1 15/7 
At once ſuch Beauty, Fear, and Drengs & 0 1 


Sponſe. 


I to my pleaſant Garden went 
Where Nutmegs breath a fragrant ſcent, 


316 POEM S. 
To ſee the Gen'rqys Fruits which grac'd 


The pregnant Vale with Gems inchac'd, 

To ſee the Vines diſcloſe their Gemg 

And Granartes bloſſom on their Stems : ' 

When unawares and half amgz'd # 
Methought my raviſb'd Soul was raw'd bA 
Up to a Chariot ſwift as winds, 

Drawn by my Peoples willing minds, 


Chonus, 


Return fair, Shykeqrite, recura}:} 1/13 2682 2101/4 
To us who for thy,abſence oaguen?; ,...;1... .. 
What ſce you in the Shulowite >, |, th 
Two Armies prevalent in Fight, _ , ; 


CANTO VIL 


«4 


. 


POEMS: 


—_— CC — 


Canto VIL 


Sponſus. | 
H Princeſs! thou than Life more dear, 
( Yi. beautiful thy feet appear 3 
When they with purple Ribbands bound, 
In Golden Sandals print the Ground ; 
Thy Joynts like Jewels which impart 
To wondring Eyes the Workmans Art. 
Thy Navell's ike a Mazer fill'd, 
With Juice from careſt Fruits diſtill'd ; 
Thy Bell's like an heap of Wheat 
With never fading Lillies ſet; 
Thy Breaſts two Twins new wearied ſhow, 
Which fell at once from one fair Doe ; 
Thy Neck an Ivory Tower diſplays, 
Thine Eyes do ſhine with equal Rays. 
Like Heſbbons Pools by Batbrabizy, 
Wheze Silver-Scaled Fiſhes ſwim. 
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Thy Noſe preſents that Tower upon 
The top of Flow'ry Lebanon, 
Which all the pleaſant Plain Surveys, 
Where Abana her Streams diſplays : 
Thy Head like Carmel cloath'd with ſhade, 
Whoſe T refſes Thrian Fillets bray'd. | 
The King from Cypreſ Galleries | % 
This Chin of ſtrong Aﬀettion tyes : ! 
How Pleaſant, oh ! how exquiſite | 
Thy Beauty's fram'd for ſweet delight : 
Thy Stature's like an upright Palm, 
Thy Breaſts like Cluſters dropping Balm, 
I will aſcend the Palms high Crown, 
Whoſe Boughs viQtorious Hands renown 3 | 
And from the ſpreading Branches Root 
Will gather her delicious Fruit, 
Thy Breaſts ſhall like ripe Cluſters ſwell, 
Thy Breath like new-pull'd Citrons ſmell; 
Choice Wines ſhall from thy Palate ſpring, 
Moft acceptable'to the King; -. 


/ - 
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Which Grd flee and make 


: 


1 z : Gponſe, | t 6s 


I, my belov'd, am only thine, 


And thou, by juſt Exchange, tt mine.) ++, 
Came let us tread the pleaſaniBields, /» | 
Taſte we what Fruits the Country yields ; } 


And in the Villages repoſe ; + / | 
When ſhades of Nighes all forms inclo&, 
Then with the early:Morn repair | 
Toour new Vineyard, fee. if there 
The tender Vines diſcloſe their Gems z 
And Granates bloflom on their Stems : 


wg 
The Dumb-to ſpeak, the Dead to wake... 


Then where no Frofts our Springs deſtroy 


Shalt thou alone my Love enjoy. : 

How ſweet a fine{l our Mandrakes yield, 
Our Gates with various Fruits ars 6t1's. 
Fruits that are old, Etvics from the Tree 
Now gather'd, all preſerved for thee. 


CANTO VII 


59580, 
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Canto VIIL 

Sponſe. Pg er en ts 


H! had we from one Mother ſprudg; 
Both at her Breaſts togather hung! +" - | 


Then ſhould we, meeting inthe ſtreet, 
With unreproved Kiſles greet; 
And to my Mothers Houſe :condu@, - | 
Where thou thy Siſter ſhould inftruft; / 
Then would I ſpiced Wines produce, , 
And my Pomegranates purple uſe. i 
Thy left Arm for my Pillow plac'd, - 
And gently with thy right embrac'd. ” 
You Virgins born in Siov*s Towers, 6 
I charge yoly by the chief of Powers, - IN 
That you @ conſtant Silence keep,” © 30 (Th 


Nor till he call diſturb his Sleep. 


© 321 7 
Chorws. 


Who's this whoſe Feet the Hills aſcend 
From Deſarts leaning on her Friend. 


Sponſa. 


I, my belov'd, firſt raiſed thee 

From under the Pome-Citron Tree. 

Thy careful Mother in that Shade 

With Anguiſh her fair Burden laid. 

Be I, oh thou my better part, 

A Seal impreſt upon thy heart: 

May I thy Fingers 'Jgoet prove, 

For Death is dot more (trong than Love ; 
The Grave not ſo infatiate 

As Jealouſies inflam'd Debate. 

Should falling Clouds with Floods conſpire, 
Their Waters could not quench Love's Fire; 
Nor all in Natures Treaſury 

The Freedom of Aﬀe&ion buy; ' 14 
We have a Siſter immature : 
That hath no Breaſts, as FE obſcure, 


What 
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What Ornaments ſhall we beſtow 
When Mortals her Endowments know. 


Sponſus. 


On her, if ſtrongly built to bear, 

We will a Silver Palace rear, 

Or if a Door to deck her Fume, 
We'll Leaves of carved Cedar frame. 


Sponſa. 


I am a firm Foundation 


( 

For my belov*d'to build upon. / 

My Breaſts are Towers, I his Delight, 7 

His Obje& and ſole Favourite. * 7 
Sponſms. 

Late in Baal-hamnn. Solomon c 

Let forth his Vineyards ev'ry one «Bs 


For Fruits and Wines, there yearly made 
A thouſand ſilver. Sheckles paid. 6 


Ry 
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Sponſa. 


This Vineyard, this which I poſſeſs, "7 
With diligence I daily dreſs ; 
Thou SJo/orran {halt have thy due, 
' Two hundred more remain for you 
Out of the Surplus of our Gains 
Who in our Vineyard took ſuch pains. 


Sponſue. _ 
Oh ! thou that i in the Garden liv'ſt, 
And life-infuſing Counſel giy*ſt 


To theſe that in thy Sqngs rejoyce, 
To me addreſs thy cheerful Voice. 


Sponfa., 
Come, my beloy*d ! Oh, come away | 
Love is impatient of Delay,” 
Rume like a youthful Hart or Roe 
On Hills where precious'Spicts grow: 


þ ” - 
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The laſt Parting of He&or with Androma- 
che and bis Son Aﬀtyanax, 'when he' went 
to aſſault. the Grecians in their Camp ; in 
the end of which Expedition, be was po by 
Achilles. 


Efor, tho warn'd by an approaching Cry 


That to Troy Walls the conqu'ring Greeks 
(drew nigh, 


One Vilit to his Princeſs makes in | haſte, 
Some Demon told him this would be his laſt ; 
But her he ( preſſing, thro? the crowded ſtreets) 
Neither at home, or in the Circle meets, 
Nor at the Altars, where the Royal Train 
Made Prayers and Vows to angry Powers in 
She, half diſtracied with the loud alarms 

( Aſtyanax care, in his Nurſes Arms) 4 
Runs to a Turret ale c commanding height. 
Preſented all the Battel to her light, 
Advancing Grecian, and the Trojans flight. 


| 
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Here He#or finds her ce 5 4 

She flies, and breathleſfs,' ſinks in his Embradge : 

The Nurſe caine after, with her Princely care, 

As Heſperws freſh: promiſing,” and fair, 

Hedor 1n little, with paternal Foy 

He bleft in filent Smiles the lovely Boy. -- 

Andromache come to her ſelf again, | 

Preſſing his hand; did gently thus complain : 
My deareſt-Lord, 'believe a careful Wife, 

You are too laviſh of your precious Life : 

You formoſt into every danger run, 

Of me regardleſs,” and your little Son. 

Shortly the Greekz, what none can ſingly do, 

Will compaſs, pointing all the War at you. ' 

But before that day comes (Heavens) may I have 

The mournful Priviledge of an early Grave: 

For I, of your dear Compaoy bereft, 

Have no Reſerve, no ſecond Tamfort left. 

My Father, who did in Cilicia raign, 


{ By fierce Achilles was in Battel (lain ; 


Y 3 
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But yet his Arms etiat 'Conqufrournot ſpoil 
But-paid.juſt Honour to his Funeral Pile: +: 117 
Wood-Nymphs in rows of Elmsrhave planted 
A poor memorial-of a powerfyl Ptigce': | (fines 
Seven Brothers who ſeven Legions did command; 
Follow'd their Father's Forrune by: fiis hand} -! + 
My Mother too, who after them-did reigny-”<! 
With a'vaſt Treaſure was redgem'd in'vaia;-1"! 
For ſhe ſoon clos'd her Empire; and her Breath, 
By Wretches laſt good Fortupe——ſudden death; 
Thus Father, Mother, Brothers, all-are gong, /) 
But they ſcem all reviv'd in you alone. | | 
To gain you, thoſe Endearments I have ſold, 
And like the Purthdfe if the: Title hold, 
Have pity then, here in this Tower-abide, (vids, 
And round the: Walls and Works ybur Troops di- 
Juſt now the Gzeetsy by botlt their Generals led, 
Ajax, Idomeneus, Diomede, | 
With all their moſt experienc'd Troops 8& _ 
T hree fierce Aſſaults upon the/out-works gave ; 


Some 
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Some God their Courage tothis pitch did raiſe, 
Or this is one of Troys unhappy days. 
He&or reply'd, all this you've ſaid, and more 
I have revoly'd in ſerious Thoughts before. 
But not; my Foes upon that Plain I fear 
So much as Female Men and Women here ; 
For they, 1f I ſhould once decline the Fight, 
Will calt wiſe ConduQt Cowardiſe and Flight; 
Others may methods chuſe the moſt ſecure,” 
L | My Life no middle-Courles can endure. 
Urg'd by my own ahd my great Father's Natne, 
I muſt add ſomerhing to our ancient Fame * 
And in Troys Cauſe engag?'d, I cannot fly, 
With it will conquer, or muſt for it dye: 
| Bur yet ſome boding Genius does portend 
To all my Pains an unſucceſsful end, tend! 


4, | For how can man with heavenly Powers Colle 
The day, advances with the ſwifteſt pace, _ 
Whigh Troy and all her Glaries ſhall deface, 


(7 | wy 

- | Which 46's ſacred Empire ſhall confound, 
And': theſe 'prayd; Towers - lay level with the 

6 ground ; 


Y a But 
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But all compar'd with you does ſcarce appear 
When [ preſage your caſe learn to fear, 
When you by ſome proud Conqu*rour ſhall beked 
A mournful Captive to a Maſter's Bed. (doom 
Perhaps ſome haughty Dame your hands ſhall 
To weave T roy's downfal in a Grecian Loom. 

Or lower yet, you may be forc'd tb bring 
Water to Argos from Hiperius ſring ; , 

And as you meaſure out the tedious way, 
Some one ſhall, pointing ts his Neighbour, 'ſay, 
See to what Fortune HeiFor's Wift'is brought; ' 
The famous General that [or 1/74 fought: / 
This will renew your ſorrows without end, 
Depriv'd in ſuch a day of ſuch's Friend. 

But this is Fancy, or before it 1 

Low in the Duſt will with my Country Tye. 
Then to his Infant he his Arms addreſt, 


The Child clung crying to his Nurſes Preaft, 
Scar'd at. the burniſh'd Arms and threatning } ! 
Creſt, if 


This made them ſmile, whilſt Htdor doth unbrace 
His ſhining Helmet, and diſcloſe his Face 3 


Phen 
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Then dancing the pleas'd Infant in the Air, 
Kiſs'd him,and to the Gods cogceiv'd this pray'r : 
Jove, and you heavenly Powers, whogver bear 
Hefor's Requeſt with a propitious ear, 
Grant, this my Child in Honvur arid Renown 
May equal me, wear and deſerve the Crbwn : 
And when from ſome great ACtion he ſhall come 
Ladea'with hoſtile Spoils in Triumph home, 
May Trojans ſay, Hedor great things hath done; 
But he's obſcur'd by his illuſtrious Son. 
This will rejoyce his tender Mothers heart, 
And ſenſe of Joy to my pale Ghoſt impart. 
Then in the Mothers Arms he purs the Child, 
With troubÞ'd Joy in flowing Tears ſhe finiPd! 
Beauty and Grief ſhew'd all their pothp'% pride 
Whilſt the ſoft Paſſions did her Face divide. 
This melted Heo-'s ſtubborn Courage dog#n, 
But ſoon recovering, with a Lover's Frown, 
Madam, ſays he, theſe Fancies put away, 
I cannot dye before my fatal day. 


[35-6 ] 
Heaven, when we firſt in our vital Breath, 


Dectees the way, and moment of our Death: 


Women fhoald fill their blends with Womens 
Cares, 


And. leave-to men (unqueltion's) Mens Afairs 
A Truacheon futes not;with a Ladies hand, 
War j5'my, Province- that in chief Command. 
With humble Majeſty the Queen withdrew, 
Dogs with lpag wiſhing Eyes his ſteps purſue : 


All fad ſhe to.her Cabinet returns: - - ( mourns. | 


And with, prophetick Tears approaching Evils 
Then tells all x6 hgr Maids, officious they 

His Funeral K 1ohts t9 living Hetfor pay. ; 
Whilſt forth he ry ſhes through the Gate, 


his,,Qwn part, ,and leaves the reſt to 
_—_ .- :* \ 


To 


2” = a oo” 
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& 


CY — 


To the late KING, at King's'Colledoe. V7 
«1 


Wi Greatneſs from its Throne and State 
To jaferiour Mortal condeſcends, ; 

Its Zeal does heighten, not abate, 

Of SubjeRs it makes hymble Friends. 


What can't riſe higher, whilſt it like Heaven 
complies ! 


By condeſcending thus does feem to rife. 


11. T 
Soin firſt Monarchs heavenly ftrain-i nA 
Did Father through the King appeat; 7: 


They did by double” Title reign, 

And Duty did the work of Fear. 

The Loyal-SubjeQ-Brethren only trove 

Who ſhould run {wifteſt in the Race of Love. 


IIL. 


[ 332 ] 
III. 


Would giddy FaQtion thea redreſs 

With equal Guilt and Impudence, 

Sad Grievance ! their own happineſs 
Traytors to gratitude and ſenſe. 

Giants indeed rebellious Standards bore, 


But Pigmeys ne're did Heaven invade before. 
IV. 


Thanks to their rage, it makes us know 

How well eur Prince is lov'd and loves; - 

Thus ſhades bright Colours better ſhow, 

And Fear fruition oft improves. . | 

Freſh Joys we feel, ſtill freſh Devotions pay, 
Your Lite is one long Coronation-day, 


Cupid 


C933 3 


Cupid arm'd, A-la-modern. 


I. 


Ir'd that the Inſolence of Love 
Made me a Butt for every dart, 


And my tame Patience mare to prove, 


Would make his Quiver of my Heart : 
At laſt by War my Fortune I wonld try, 
And in the Bed of Honour nobly dye. 


IT. 


By a new regular deſiga 


My heart all Wound I fortify'd, 


An! ate retrench'd within my Line, 
H:- old Artillery defy'd. 
1 © angry God would his loſt Slave regain, 


Y it ſummon'd Shaft, and ſterm'd my heart in 
( vain, 


III. 


£234 J 


IIL 


Till taught by a fair cruel Dame 

His uſeleſs Bow away he throws, 

Takes the new Engines fraught with Flame, 
Which Mars diſcharges on his Foes, 

Againſt my Heart does a ſtrong Batt'ry raiſe, 
And furiouſly from Celie's he plays: 


% 


IV. 


So ſoon {o large a Breach they make, 

So far they certain Ruine ſend, 

That Celi« Heaven it ſelf might take, 

Nor could Jove his own Breaſt defend, 

How then, alas ! can a weak heart, like mine, 


Storm'd by ſuch Charms, but without terms re- 
(lign, 


(Ce 


N, 
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pit on OBA 272d nu HIWC 


FY | |H F y A 


LATE LELLL IS \ — _ ' 


An Od:, in Imitation of Pindar, en.the Death 


of the Right Honaurable Thomas Earl of 
XN | 


l. 


V at ſtrains at ſacred Piſs ſpring; 
The Swaz that often ſung with tuneful 
To his inchanting Lyre, did ſing (breath 
Of God, of Hero, or of Heaven-born King, 
With Verſes cheaply purchas'd, tho by death : 
Or rather (lince to a piows Hero we, 
Juſt, tho late Oblatioas bring) 
What Tears the Muſes. Prophes Royal ſhed 
On Sau/”s anointed Head, | 
And thought a Crown. poor recompence for a 
W hen by a power miraculous he {friend : 
(The power of, Faith and Poetry) 
Upon the Clouds: an  Iprerdidt « did lay, 
| Agd bid Moynt Gilbos 


To rear - his naked Back parchd to the angry sky : 
Suck 


C336] 
Such Numbers Priefteſſes of fame inſpire, 
Such Ofſory does deſerve, & Ormond ſuch deſire ; 
Such Flanders bloody Plains, and Moxs, and Bri- 
riſh Seas require. 
And ye Poetick Candidates of Fame; 
If you would build a laſting Name, 
This Subje&t chooſe ; as the dark Womb 
Of the old Prophets Vital Tomb 
Could Life refore, lo Oſſory's. Life can give, 


And by his Geni«« many an Age even,this dead 
Verſe ſhall Gve. 


IL 


Thea tell, ye Heavenly Siſters, ye can tell, 
(For we below 
In the dark Yale of Hear ſay dwell, 
And nothing know) 1 
Tell when great Ofſory's enlarged Shade 
Through Heavens Arch his Triumphant Extry 
How noble Brutus ancient Race (made, 
(To ſhew peculiar Worth pecullar Grace) 
Roſe up and ofter'd the firſt place. 


Tell 


\-/ ous worthigr did bis Myich Enfgrr war. 
 Telhoweaks Ny rnphs that with /of? Sper cars 
4 + Ply zound thi. Ebude's & cold Mops's ares 
zQothe Seas Oracle, the Mouth of Thames, 

The, noble Shanans, or ſbert. L;fj's freca me, 

ad Their Gaargias did-lament, anditear -«! © 

20 . Their ſea-green: Hair, 419 
This ſecond griefto.great Pax deathuthigflifted 
(Nymphi dd hear. 

Vid ſz Jeverne raiſe a Monyment 
As Teperif high, wide as her Iſles extevr, 
Wo Bid her be ſure her Title prove, 


Leſt ber Freceaorg+ſabulous ſeem as lying Cyere's 


(to Jove, 
try uavi)ilico: ki TI 4 Sha " 
&, | Aha ith bes Commiſion elolcand ny 
hen th: 64þ-Earth faluret new-bora Day, 
+ LYJab , , b 2\ 7 C11 1-4 : US 


ſell 


| 5587} 
And the” Mas the alan 
, Unſported with # Sights the race didFub, 
hin Bidds and'Flowers Net arr difſhow, 
She paitired | then the gawdy Bow':" 
"But "moſt in Man, (whorn we bir AbMARE call) 
TI She of the petiow fff ws prodigal 4* | 


'HeKings but few! removes for Jove, her Prin- 
(ces Heroes all. 


CAA (@/pcringh that ſeed is ſown, '\ | 
The ſoyl pear, or ſhe coverone grown, - 
Or Vice hath ſpbil'd the &r4z, 'or Fate 
__ THath;given the World for de/perare)' - 
4 tath'ſhrunk the ſbort dimenſions of a Man, 
And fo an Inch reduc'de our Spy, o; a 
A Number, an inglorious Rout, 
Faint Shadows of our Anceſtors,” alas! we talk 
_ o _ Ifby die mighty effort ſhe * | 7htour! 
© Produceatlaſt one Ofſory. 
(Like Srers which in our Hemiſphear 
Gaz'd at,  halfknowo, ſtyait-tiſappeer)”7. 
\ $6 late tbe enters,lo ſpon quits the Stagegi(Age. 
He leaves a Nation 4e/o/ate, and quite wndoes the 
TD IV. 


44 


e? 


oil 


IETIZILY 
tt" 


5 YAHPBOflecs SUKCAV EEEUES Ire þ, 
PY bBari 5; llenaeegs bis pages, 
Fl when.ge.9fher Rivgl becould fing,, þ 
viel andf461 40g dothcuimſels bq64nd. 
ani YN gen ret FR MMA PTiges by Woe 
on Phe on mh tt nodT 
"7 > oh #6 Sxrellenteuyy 
Stk hs eos 
all influenge anthe,qorapopy and the drove ; 
on 'n, Refi Wares, bhalleme.rmentyd 1 
Byron een. df n ber oor 117 
bibs Herenlet andere Jane ve, 
The more ſhe prgy'd 6s 0, arvjhy leg 
The Poligyof:tither.andahah tree; yi yr 
q The Ggpreſhipofchs Snares, Q WH 
What ſolid ſeiqgythe Gopf Hits backy Tops: 


And eters of #waientiinbs 17 yo _— 


il! 4-0K0thiBroigGMantoybenzayaid 01 
_ Did in the Chywic Furnace $42Mind = 


A high Elixir make, than each more precious atid 
'/ refowd, L 2 V. 


ya, 


n, 


— 


” 
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As Whicir that dvwival'Cban NW liter, its, 
Whilſt the fot” PP er de nothit this Whit, 
Ant'PMInmeFt6 Weſteth GAGs Hoes _ 

* Yr hb 21006 of thie HURVEN Hit Sp 
Sth for BP hires dia hit Sbjct Bf 
Then many4'HEt6 Whom bould Pg 


Who Ydln H2 Apt hp 18 rat Lake, 
Dif Cine wx 821 14y} 
© AS T6, tie WHERE ODAMH, fri Stitrith 

Is by'the Wy bob Suebeaine BP way! 

But nor {b Oſ)\\"##/B2B%17 WM Mind! 
-Odtrant adveb(otf8 1252 W/Re ier kd, 
2 Mbr WAYetothe arapbperlt o1ot oil t 
0 VO Perle idk /How Wo rertlevk! 1 

Not fo Pe PNKetFLvet Wh woke: ar 

1-H av eden nl \ 11 

As you whereffomireble Alger 

And to the Temgderof high fiine"Bid) mark the 
LIAEEY WAY kn winned offs & bi 


Th 


ſr 


4 J 
hot vmgw mvrls 1 ol M91} nA atl 


HoyzH wo LF ode e001 + ſth off nl 


1 iti erp ig 
ma a vaſt Fleet conſumes the Eaſtern Air ; 


Baſe Holanders Great Britzins Rights invade ; 


See what Returns for Liberty. they gage | 

| Viperoys Brood: but Figgrs we da find... 

"| Bely'd; Ingratigudo is proper. $0 Mankind. 
_  Erabarquei'th' Ship. whers Offary goes, 

To check the Parrigiget Foes: ©) 1 1, 

Not as the,Grave Kenan takes big WEy, 

- With many-a.Barge, and many 3 Gepdy/e; 

1 Whil& painted, Bogeagers ig ſtate, dogs move 

And to the. Adriavist Maid makes Love. 

.\ As Jaws he-comes.to.6h* Theben Name, 

_ Dreadfullygay,wich light'niogs pounred Blame: 
Unheppy:they.who to bis Embraces came, 
One wayld have thought g/hava heard his;Ca- 


non roar 
( Yoo! ] l 16.) { (194! (00 1 3 


the ys, a 7 : 
RE Na Re Wer and 

And freed Typhew a new War did move 

*11Againſt the upper and the nether Jove, 

C 2 The 


>. 


HP 


Sh 


The Nereids kr. OWE.” 
In the Iſles roots they' Mid their Head, 


Ang (like te Hits ne\ ions Fs i | | 
«116, 0799t:1 2dr eommhion 29913 Hfisy s 0 


« Shevcu 210A TAIT 1 EEG vis 
' Bit barrow'is he Flemeny2 Ml 1! 292 
_ £6'2 WAll Ahn's _ exenry'! 
WOE NAbry Firhibatit + 1190 
FateHtiogs (t6 Uepthe Sha Wfthe Ape) 
With MonjF49 equtl Heroes oh the Stage : 
"The Weferw Bula powerful giows, 10/7 
* "A*Forrent; "all HiingsovetfloWey" ' (News, 
But Mos 'in bloody) Olterahrs? his fda} (this 
Yowelieck%d UbMidaroriicdlilCinetr, 


"**%. 


-roKhbHe knewifioH'Ofſory: wagadahtt! co(ftar; 

Si@the +5pe Harveſt 6f his Fatfit ha yields(/ 
-f "The Harveſt of Ib wany hoody Files 2110 

To me metit ſuch a Coqquerqur | long he grew 


And johe' Laurcls1 to be 'woraby 198; | 
VIO 99 ” Fn . 
r 11560 201 645 5277 its ; als 7) _— ef 


ce N 


"(3437 ] 
a and... 
The fad remairls withdraws' of his Defext?! 
And more than all fis Yi ies id vat ik 


( Retreat. 


ou VIII, 
Great ' Excellence" oft proves hn 
A Comet Verrue when hung'dtit'by Fate 
To it felf and' others ruine dded ereate, !:1'V7 
Bir filene he, yer aft5ve'avtheDay; 2 <2 ol 
Bayt to command, and willitis toobey21lT 
. Ne to him the happy temper gaye 
s | |. All-kind he was as proſp'! Toms Love, 
bl, \ Gentle as Venus \gentleſt [ Dove, jape's 
* To in fight beyond a fancied Hero! brave. . pb 
np Virgin. Mather-C barch, which now y oſt 


The ſwelling Sorges of a Fr Tide, 1M ride 


ITRIC \ 


| : Safe only becauſe : daſh'd on on. either. ſi an 


"1 


'0 what a Friend now in thr do 
_Hath Fare infer ſnag ; Fry 
; phat ts t no 'Z & \\ \ Df: _ 
wolf = 


| C3447]. 
" And ye who holy Fvontdbty do adorns? 
His equal you \ will never he.) before . 7 2? 
Nov Aer ſhall j in Heaven £9 es ne're be 


TK * Febris 4cu- 
| M,uirzlents. 


Accurſed Fever, Deaths * ſberppoiſoned Dart, 
' », Accurſed Freie, accurſed Earth, ,, 
Which to the fatal Tree gave birth; , 
What Mine of firange confuſion have you laid 
In the moſt regular Breaſt that *exe was mage | 
Thoſe Eyes, from which el Lighog gun 


To melt the temper'd Steel, or harder 7a 
Like weſbing Meteors now portend (end, 


With blood-ſhot Beams his own apptvaching 
The Seat where Homouts Records lay, . 


Where was deſign'd the Fall of Africa, (they 
( Scarcg Heavens Decrees morefirmly' ſe than 


Thoſe * Pdrplt Wives whith Hike the Vile 
Frotn his vabfuroefs Heat * *#% Blood. 

| Health and freſb Hoposrs on its Soil did ſhed, 

And bid all Egype ſmile ; Now 


| | ou aus World a Mortal Tri- 
5 em, he "K l 4 T6 (3 5fl [ " 1? 3(@nto fy. 
nid In8m 7 16 ( N- 48 \7 201 ol W 


\ 16 v\ 


Injuſtly we coculb the Srerodgn pr (draw. 
\ Which dll things ts: their proper. #/«ce;; dovp 
Fall ripe for Heaven he purn'd the Earth, 
"The monuments! ſeat of miſcal'd Birch. 
No Art, no Violence, can controul 
(Thibghon it Ofayqu, and Peliawroul) 
TH aſcending motion of a Heaven-born Soul. 
His Fever like Elias fiery Carre, 
(W hilſt the ſad-Prophets mourn him from afar) 
Kindled his Faxeral Pile into a Star. 
Others tiiy praiſe the Feats-of mortal breath, 
But I the opportunity of Death, | 
He ſaw tot popular Fury threat the Stage, © - 
Nor Epidemick Madveſ; ſeize the Age. 
He liv nor till his Wreaths did grow 
Wither'd and pale upon his Brow, 
As Pompey and great Scipio. 
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in nth £ blo oak Ho wa 048 


yo bring their Fame untainted to their 3 
Who the wild Paſſiony/knows of humane 5 
Fortune and falſe 1-27 ita 
-v/£1” | This cruchr wilffind, -!: 
When wanted mop und: aſt dab i pt 


elnEs 211 8'wwh\, 1 navegH 10] | {ehep A £0 je. 


avnl V4 a\' wo 163) ns OT TATE i 
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The Poſcatiry Hiclognes\gf Sanatazius, 
oa) The iff Ecogu enteaedhihc. 


190 wih : 1 
lu. LT! 6 ;Þ FILL! By! Mr./Toate.: - ; 
nil £010: v1 wan and } 


1169; w—_ d to Dr Gonguels.. 


Cou'd Lo bi; rin s Doe 4; «Vaſt impart 


Bright w thy SIN wig us 4s thy It 
Such Number, cl i Tea P, 


4 with Sucre; 5 deſe 
_ Pre 4. and Thee, 
vny 2933 bne Her leh 4 


T 


"L m_ 
Avi 04(Fried, ' in Thee eomplest; apfenry) 1! 
of Soul end. Comyerſe both o frivh ab d xlainyi! 11 i 
That we fearte Fiz vbe Health you give; ſo, deari! N 
Unbewd thy Care, a while, and with my ? baA 
Hear what thy gy Apdllo did indite; 3: | 
To SARAzart]s oy Sebcehe” $ Spore, }{21 e'uarriigh 
Nov feerws haut hlc/t the Mantuan Shapter dtoore 
: ndige the Touth, who from the Hilefirft| ought 
The Majes daiwn,! and Arcs of Fiſhing tangle g- 
Wha ny4ae the brivey ſpreading Corft his gow}, 12117 
{nd mithont: Rival wears big Samphire Comm.) 


w14 
7100 Haczd 
© Lycidas did 'Myi CON. Ms) 1 


Lie. Ad! without the iglp ol p p; Sh 
KCLEL j [ded m my Ko x 
Where Hales of Mullet" wut b"a0 E »9't 
With olefit Carre avant find the. Ng 19? 


The Scameyys perche yponghe Rocks carpplaioh, 
The Dolphiny from their wonted ſport geſrain'd, 


. ' " = *\ 1 1 _ . . *. 
MA 903 moon oQnutl wayyiil UOTE fs! 4 


The 


Mk , 
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The day drow on tha for ſuch tex eerhve). 
In which we left dear Phill in the Graves» \\ 
The day thar to cold \Eatth did Phitirgive, i 
And ( Wretches | ) yer'we yet endurets lives 
The Drudgery of Life we yet fuſtaip} \ © +5 
Pylemon's ſelf hopes yet to taſte of Joyragain; ol 
Adz.' The ſame befell me coaſting here along, 

The Choughs joyn'd'Notes as in-a Funeral Song; 
Even they her Obſcquieswould celebrate - '\* 
They ſangher Praiſes and bewail'd\her Fate. (| 


Lye.. Ah; deareſt Myron! when'\thar: previous 
Breath 


Expir'd, how lovely. was the Pomp plDeath * 

I faw, and in my Fancy ſee her now; 

Stretch'd on the Bier, with Garlands pg her brow, 
Wha Hands ! what faded Checks did1 ſurvey | 
Eyes clos'd in Night that were the life.of Day.; 
Yet Grief got daſh'd theſe wretched Limbs the 


while, 
Againft the Rocks; nor hurl'd me oir fier Pile | 
To burn with her dei Retiques,' happy pain? 
Nor pitying Tritoxs plunge me in the Main. 


Myc. 
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_ Myra Net Lynittas, this Lot we multiprefer ic: /. 
To that. ighvble Fate that threamed/her,0102 © 
The Gravoto Zpior? s {moaky; Cell has charms, 1 
Þhibk, 2Epcidi how wou'd yourPaſſion brook, 
On ſombbirzk Rockito ſed her caſd the Hook: '// 
'Piid ſome! Tempeſt-bearen Cavernder,! - 1 \// 
Fitting ney Qorks. abd:darning the torn Net."/ 
1Wopyather tet your Muſe adorn her Heatle ;- | '/ 
*AtiYnowrhe Seaſon claims: your fatred Verſe, 
RepearſSmetharming ffiin,' (much ligretoforc 
YourLove#iſpird)and fince, your forrolv mote. 
Here let ugfir, theft Sands arc:foft andulty;'! 
And lo:wieWiddsund Waves attentive lye. 
1) Dye /W atmurhbetsT conceiv'd upon the view 
Of is fair Tomb (as laft to ſhore Idrew) 
PA Heat,” While you with pious Cite © 
vewoe thi Myttles, tis with Cypteſs there. 


Lingo FAS ALkt Remains, thee Treafltes of the 
' (1187 deepy' | £312 71 1116 
Rempyl from Theti Bed wintehevro dep, 
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In Colomskvith che Pageant of thecklg/ 2c! oT 
And #ffiten's.come to:dry his NetwbdrShoren A 
1 bye. Ye. Goddefles that inthelſebloeds, rufids, 
Whardetreb Cel wilbypuf6oae:provideyo! nO 
Where L may:gricvey»2yernone belibldrmy Griff, 
What iwiothou, Glance do for my Reliefj1111i1 
What5Heobs: wilt chow! preſcribe: whale. pqiedt 
Adi equab Wonder) may.in me'predube2or(juRe 
Among yourrtaggiPdople I watid aave;.59-f 
And: changt my ſhape't6 laale my lhopeleb Love. 
Whaytavet hereto day Abilh kofty') 191 919H 
Ofpd&Debghts; and furureblapeoberttl tif 
9 WO4e-Faety Weg whot Rey on 
(wmb 1 510%: 03 Ng] 2g) dmoT 1s) 717 io 

Thar chi or orgphagepy'. nl 
Or $89 is $195 9669485 FRF Dalf me BAds ic 

To. ſtretch 0 on 1 edge, an and viewt egayips Main 
Or breath my Griets to this cold Tomb3b vain ? 


Arcabeſe;:0//onniitbeſ my\wanmdt bye; | 
My Bride, and promis'd Race of cheerful Boys ? I 
What 


"Trap 
What thief Pow WAKE Phils did Wnivey jl1 W 
MYR; inp if dn#HGþe,/Lg06 if avin} 
/Now for Bliſd; wirhout Relief” 


| Nv n90 
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| For Cat 
For oh In \povrerhber om lor 10 
| Net Teeif Bir'h wl 5H oy erweehitig Braid 
: I catch at hs 3 in Dicamsf a O_—_— 
| What Region dolt OT ver ngrhn 
= | whit tall 3 Ehud ie of thee? ey 
| For thy tear fake the effi I9 20 
| 6b ha art hed Loreen es ho. 

| » Flbe# 7 £ 
od | The ſdiitat ot of ig hat re Shore 
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Y | Rt Tha TS 


CI- Ahn 
1 "Thi goo; Ns T c1d Jh iro the deep Ui 
n, Farewelafl I ET ns aſl 
EWh thous (ac botet's my yP ils Lien Nevins 


 I'8br "As Faging Waves with pic pious Care © 
I ſacrifice my Phillis Tomb to ſpare. 


With 


T9927. | 
With/Preſonrs then ahe Mogumentl grace... , 
While -———ynkemg a3 | 
i 1g ASH Potts 10! v0 
Pg ye Flogds, the licred J ta 
Bug thon, whatever Seat zhou doſt 
Whether ghe ſtarry Regions thou doſ 
Or angle where Efes Gone... 
Or rob th? enamel['d Borders of the 


Wy OL. 


For wreaths that thy ore lovely Locks dividgy | 

O. ſpeed.our Toils, and condeſcend #0 be | ' 
IheF jſt ſherman's propitious Deity. ...... " 
Alm T m. Tiles andever emo ther, | 


Nor Venus Galle, more Eh than th boy. | 
"Seven days wit! grarefhl W /1nc the Seas we'll dye, 


Our Boats and Nets.in lacred Bale ladby.,. = 
Mean time, "this Verſe Fil to thy Tomb i impart 
Which from. n next Rocks lome Brocher of the Art 
ov hile there] he ſhrouds| his: Tackle from the rain, 
Shallfi ighing read, yet read and fighagain, | 
I. [s) Lycidas,! f how charming istby Rain : 
So Halcyons mourn, and | dying Swans complain 7 


K 5 


$0 


Chand > 
& miaythy flood-hets ſpeed t6 thy defire} © 
And Cd pl hte od 6 fetlrs 
But ſet the) Sun ſhines yet wig roatRey, 
As if your Song hdd: ſtopt himvn hisway®# 
I therefore beg-you would reptit the irait; ©! 
Such Notes freſh we uryoynr” AR 
Lyt. No Mycon, let my Grief have teſpite here} 
Fotce not the wretehed to tepeat their Cres 
What now I ſung-was.my-own Tragedy, 
And breathleſs Lungs 00 further Voice ſupply j 


My Cliceks with Tears ate wet,my Tongue with 
Sighs is dry, 


Yet Myjeon, theſe, hoy] le& ſolemn tine, 
ril ſing again, 4 more ſublime, | 


if Phill for a bes [ Jo Wy 
Tifl thedt her X xxwgh [: org No well 


L248 FS EE CP Y 


Shall read atd by, Wk: 


Theſe Diftichs, wetthy of Re Ms, las | 
For "my his] der EE a ke, excell,,. 


| X68 bver 16v'& like hich, nor ever ſung & well, 


[4 As Bu 


C3540 7 
But hark, the Matcs for your AfſiRance calty, c,? 
Their loaded Netendaogers/Peaband all. :- |: /\ 
Haſtc Mycon, haſte-40their Religf;: while 1.) 11/7 
By this dear, Tombras cold add Glent lye.uy *; 2 

"Tis Flood, yet allyour gs og 
ir we ry till fod want _—_—_ 


£ p l 510 1&4 tant FY 195] e vb \ 
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e views)! TOY & 115 bit) C3. ea! IT n, 


ib vn Boat ot "oy 


WP - 


Ih 


bs 


eTL1T 11G! GOOD: old a} As 39 


Of MR i Ange oi t 31 tk : N 


Whoſe WNT 
| L Spr 
A Prezipice with $2m f Fen ho 207 Ret 


FP le 2TIE., 1: ££ doi vw! 


Whoſe Root ah Ebb is. never, r ſeen, vn Het 
Where ; Boat n oe "re pireb'd, and, Net. Was OEV 
The poor {pairing Lycos lat ,alone ; (throw: 
And -_ his Mates with treacherous Light 


The wand'ring Shgal, and drag to ſhore thei 
prey, He 


ROY 5..5 Wo 
e meditates gil: Ught up j ric dana 2? 
While oeiehgyShades nor. Vet's afford Relief. .. 

| ph og3 OGiars} Dale tend Dos 
| iiÞafigs of Death! withoile the Pow'r thidyb? | 
Preſorits; ' with thee no fitlbut wall 6brhtil,/ WH 
; And Pray'rs that f6VEthe'4 Hey ObdSatevain. 
Moſt 1, enipety% 02" bn bleak Rocks 2end@lq 4{heb 
OutdFH HOWS, Ot WRT SGReh (fea lslekk 
Behold how 4Ithitigs'tioW fifMleide auger? A 
The WBHE, WRN w HA Sabjetfver the Pep [ 
Ml THO Wis" PR Tay ih HAS Of the Shy; | 
And motfiing Wilkes; -but ly Tefparrant).b1: 
Deſpair?” andZ #145 ! rmiſt VoWalkey e110. 
ki]  F6 GHubs WH pity Hitbar 515 19ds onal 
es] Yet once tny ſeth Praxinbe id Wore: 11 olodt 
And PoBBeie's DanghteioRuphi thy tolpet 101 

EvA Fair Amit 6 Wife 419" gh in Vaitto W137 
ee The fairet Bride Yhit ever prob daPlaty] !!'o 
Why nameTtheſt? the very Nywphs och! Sei 
Diſdid'not fromthe Devp to wallion nibpt!s cl i 
-9mott 36 2750 TlooW Tisnf to boT A 


| | \ i 
: M01 ewollif vng tPA os 1.2 oof 
. 
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[ 356] 
Fair Hale her ſelf to ſhore repairs 
To bear a part in my melodious Airs ; 
Whoſe Charms in ſhiy*riog'Tricon: bracd defire, 
And midſt the Waves ſets Neptuxe's Breaft on fire. 
But what avails all this to caſe my Pain, ;...., 
If Galazes ſtill unmoy'd remain ? bunt 

. If ſhe alone of all the beauteous Throng, , 
Refuſe my Love, and only ſcoras my Song, . .. 
A thouſand Oyſters of the pearly.ſort, .,, , 
The very famorthat garniſh Thezis Court, -, , | 
I ſent my Nymph, cull'd out from all my ſtore, 
And fqr-to morrow have a thouſand more. | 
Lobſters and Scollops in ſalt Nooks I hide, by 
Where they are waſh'd by. each returning Tide: 
Theſe by no maſtick Tree are drop'd upon, , . 
Nor feel the Influeaggof the waining Mpog. || 
Nay, I can dive for Tyrian Fiſh, ——And " 
You'll ſay my.Brother Fiſhermen can do: 1 
But I have learn"dthe.fubtle Myſtery, mT 
The Shells ta ſupple, .and;cxtraft the Dye.;;1;/; 
 ATod of fineſt Wool I have at home, 


More ſoft and white than any Billows Foam : 
Which 


- [C3977] 
Which once a Shepherd tending of his Flock, | 
And raviſh'd with my Muſick from the Rock, | 
With noble Commendation did impart ; 
Omthis 1 mean to exerciſe my Art. 

Yet nothing is by Galetes priz'd, | 

My Gifts, my Love,- my Mule, are all deſpis'd. 
Fond Paſſion go, ſome other Youth inſpire, 

For Lycon's Fate prevails above your Fire. 
Perhaps my Love preſumptuous did appear 
Becauſe the Boat is little which I ſteer, 

*Cauſe to the Drag and Spear | put my hand, 
Bring weight to th* Weels, and help the Net 


\ 


(to Land.” 


What elſe ar firſt was Father Glavew Trade ? 
Who now a watry: Deity is made. 

What ſhall Ido? my thoughts have long enclin'd 
To crofs the Ocean, and out-ſail the Wind : 

To ranſack Seas unknown to Sailers yet, 

And where no Fiſher ever drop? da Net. 

Beneath the Bear, where Seas to Rock combine, 
Or where the Occan burns beneath the Line ; 


Aa 3 Where 


zF8- | 
Where 0 pring it ſelf is ; Weadiry Blatt," 


And Skins ins of Bealts ads" PiYOmeht' 6h! Hey 
Yin er Ib DINMC .o{ Backs 


The Sun coveididn believeddjouſterre younhead) 
Is more in compedfsthan a Net cahſpreadion 19"/ 
['tave;/I rave; ad ifacrermy Deſpair, 241i) 414 
No Region can yelevenb.omns Qarer Gf bao! 
Mix'd with: th&@Rlo6d th? mouratledefirene (ice 
[ urſikes th inf&ft&@Wreteh;; trough Flogtsland 
From drenthying Raih'to ſealantd Sheds weurun, 
TodeWy Grotts's ſrotrtheſearehing'Som, og) 
SIfe Fillet Cfebls we lye whe Tentipefts xave\ 
From Love hers } Is ng ſhelrer bur the Grave, 


Id $4 GY TIN } 3413 


Then Lycon _ dvatuagy at this $ieeps:! '// 
Te pluage thyſelf and Griefyintogbe Neenc'y, 
[is bw wala 1).you Ny mel than kno oy 


g 101 


Ye Sca- born ops afford aol reli P 


/ DI17 
() fayour Vv has on can my, d nes Fall | : 
Your pn, are ro to my 'A 


On your foit Boſoms let me Vield this Breath, 
MyTife was painfg, iatve me gentle Death, 


{tance c call,” 


is 


Ty i 
In times to cohey my dying Thought mer ; 
Whatever Shipiſhail chance to paſs this Road, 


The Maſter, when this Point he ſhall dirs, 

Shall hoarly cry, Laff, Luf, Mate turn the Stern, 

Stebr any Coirle, make any Port beſide, 

But ſhun the'Coaſt where wretched Lycon dy'd. 
Thus did the Fiſherman all night complain, 

And ſcarce had told the Floods & Rocks his pain, 

Wikia, rofie Morning, like 1 riſi ing Bride 

Beheld her Bluſfies in the glaſs -green Tide. 


- * 
aA uh. 
34 4428 *4.* & Math 1 pp o—pr _— — 


| pe fv ) mo IN Eclogue. 
I Las Wow —S) the Jane. 
Gadon, 'Mapius 


= ne comtiou'd, days, the Winds * were 
299 Aigen. tells, nor is heus'd to lyg,,, (high, 
Whiteypu with Chromis and Jolas lay 

Confin'dro\th\Rocks :»thod geru le Megan, lays 


MR there you paſt the vacant hours, 
Aa 4 I know 


[26] 


J know you werp.not ynemploy'd fo longs, / 1 |, 
Then tell me, Mopſa, what wys play'd and ſung, 
Mopfac. 


OCeladon! the Muſes watch'd their Time, 
And forc'd us, in our own defence, to Rhyme, 
Ja vain we ſaw the Cray-fiſh creep below, 

And Samphire o're our Heads ſecurely grow ; 
For who could then the boiſf rous Tide ſuſtain, 
Or on the Rocks in ſuch rough Winds remgin, 
Our very Boats lay hous'd as well as we, 

'And on our Sculls and Ripp-hooks you might ſee 


Qur Drag-nets hang, Weels, Lines, panels 


| Carks, Plummets, Grapples, all the Fiſhers tradg, 
Chromic at laſt that jetting Point ſurvey'd, 
Where broken Tides a foaming Eddy made ; 
From thence (O cruel Baniſhment ! ) {aid be, 
Our noble Youth, 'and Flow'r of ta, | 
1 @ ; 4 
Sail'd with their royal Chief throug Fw on 


And landed gn zhe Borders of the Blove. 


————— 


of 


96117] 

Amyicon; 1 remember, term'd it fo, 

And ſaw the boundleſs Ocean ebb and flow. 

ar ——_ the Britiſh Mountains you might 
IPY, 


| Though ſcarce to be diſtinguiſh'd from the Sky. 


Upon this wondrous Beach (if Fame ſpeaks true) 
The Fiſhers uſe no Netting, as we do ; 

But at low Water, ready to their hand, 

Find Fiſh left louncing on the naked Sand : + 
Enqugh, enough, Jolas then replies, 

Call nat the Tears a-freſh into our Eyes, 

Poor Lycidas all this fad Tale, and more, 

At large repeated on the Lucrize ſhore. 

The Sun, whom we upoa the longeſt Day 
Suppoſe to ſet behind Cajers's Bay, 

He there ſaw trav'ling on beyond the Main, 

And ſwears he thought he ne*re could be o'retane. 
Then harb'rous names of yet more barbrous men, 
He ſung, re0 hard for me to ſpeak again, 

Nor are my preſent Thoughts enclinzd to roam, 
Polleſt with other Cares, and nearer home. 


It 


[_gal 


Since Nyſ«zortures me; and Chlar#yory, 
«Ret's ling; and while we mutuallycomplain -- 
Mopſus, your Pipe ſhall heighten cithet frain, 
Upon nly Neck the veedy Pipe wit tung, © "y 
\Then Chromis thus, and thus Jolas ſung, 


+ & 


c brows. "7 { 


Bring me the richeſt Preſents of the Seas, | 
Ye gentle Nymphs, my Chloris to appeaſe : 


If till ſhe's coy, ſearch, ſearch through all the 
Main, : 


For Earth has.none,. a Medicine for my Pal 


 TJolas, 


You cannot, ſure, my laſt Requeſt deny, 
Let Ni/a now releng, or lee me dye+- 
Theſe Rocks I for a Menument ſhall have, 
| And in the Ooze of their deep Roots a-Graye, .,; ; 


Chromi. " 

As you have ſeen a Summer Pinnace glide 

In all her trim, and ſmoothly cut the Tide, 
Whole 


If therefore, Chromu,'you have ought that'yy, 


wo Cal vY PA 


m— 


_ is 


C8 1 
Whoſe jocund Youth aboye the Decks appear, 
So wy 14 Life —— _ me dear, 


wo bull gol PU ow 


(skigs 4 
Hark, hark what dreadful Thypdes reads th 
See how chooming Billows fall and vile: 
The Earth is ſhook, the rocky Coaſt divides, 
Y wu ſwear 'twere noW #ftorm. 'Tis Niſa chides. 
1 ON) 1 © * Chrawi. we A N 


. b 


O Proto Pontoon Shepherd fake: Tier. = 
Now prove thy ſelf x God, and icourge rhis Pride, 
Thy Monſters lead to Chloris pearly Bed, 

And lay, = theſe with ſcornful Nymphs are fed. 


VWO1R 219 I viey « 
ak : PG | | | 
Beneath yon ſeaugark is my Nymphs Retreas, 
Dive G Uni bring her from |(ber Coralelcat;  -. 
And leaſt ſhe ſhould refuſe, good Glaucws (ay, 
"_ Nets have brougies to ſhore a noble Prey. 
11 dqmyMA von 110412; 4 
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[364] 
Chronic, 


Cypreſs is Venus Joy, Jove's Iſland Crete, 
Fair Samos Jung's, Lemnos Vulcan's ſeat, 
Here Hale reſides, let her appear; 

Crete, Cyprus, Samoi, Lemos, all are here. 


- 


Toles, x ; F 
Fymetton with Mixerva's Choice is crown'd, 
Phebe no place like fair Ortygia found : 
Of Niſe's Cell did they the Pleaſures ſee, 
Phebe and Pal44 wou'd her Rivals be, *1* 


Chrome. 


Theſe very Rocks yield Harveſt, Ofiers grow 
For Weels above, for Paniijers, Reeds below, 


O were but Hyale or ChloriF'by, 
How coeu'd I there theſe wrangling Winds defie! 


Jolas, 


Nor Sea nor Shore without my Nymph I prize, 
I hate my Nets, and all my Art deſpiſe ; 


Yet 


[465 
Yet let my Niſe ſmile, I bleſs my Fate, 
And would not quit my Boat to rule a State. 


Chroms. 


Let Sinueſſs larger Twrbet boaſt, 
And Shoals of Mullet the Herealcan Goaſt, 
Parthenope of beauteous Nymphs has ſtore, 
Fix there my Beat, Pl! ſeck'no other ſhore. 
Toles. 
The Sarge ſecks freams, to Rocks the Gramples 
Rhans lye in Shallows, Stargeons in the Deep. 


All day and night I figh by Ni/a's Court; 7 - 
"I Fix here:my Boat, Il ſeek no other Port, * 


HAMIET 347 Alias. 
torn, 


Thele : Notes, beneath the Rock they did per- 
With \ Muſick fo ſweet enough ro ceaſe a Storm 3 
And as hey x reach'de each qther in their Lays, 

[ gare them equal C Gifts,- and equal Praiſe. 
To one the where, Tyres rich TioQture lies 
A Branch of Coral was the other's Prize. 


PRO- 


Can656 
—c TY 1 I #lsld I YT "= v\\ A vin 4 Is : 
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PROTEUS. 
ins vn fokoeh. [wie 19.1 


Aa0D) via tc Yah 10 elcorde a 
InſcrpbediVo:Heriliaghi of Arragan,}Dins 
Goal bria, : _ Fredezich Agug!: y 
0 f Naples 


Ta! oft: 9 LY Fellow ind i ngs-Goll, 


qual oa ci w66 L000 , ye. Lad2 ni ay) uw AN 


Not#? wth bolderiaifs TRHPP the Math, 
PIH apt dfelvts! n lofiier Ring"! 411 
To fair Parthenope, Adjpmphes, we _ 
Avid dy dear Country 's FIOnouy, ROW 
"Gen ION W bd hn Olay 
Induf duly one $660p,9 ind dir bem Go 

fe Thu Lins Bope 2þf WONT us tas 
Th Collier + Þ/ig I WU Pg -: as ce divin 
W ayS Jy T.a,1 20k Froſts tha! ad; 


And Mathis cover'd with Fw bow," : 
1 


*o—_ 
Co 


Ci a6yt7] 
And: theiwild Tempeſts ofche warring 'sky! 
Prefer tg the beſt Plains of 1ra4-y/ wana roid Ve 
Or envique4b«4 does our hbpes oppoſe) '\+ | 1112 
Rerurn, «wfid happy make thy Reoplet Vows::- ! 
Tho M#v4g6s; thy drragon withahiold;\% 7 | 10 
And Tagiw rowling Oro WB of Gold® Wi. buA 
With all his liquid Weal h would buy thy way 
Return, ain our wiſti ppinel o 00 more delay) 
For, if the Fe?®] that Ri i my 'Brealt fo eknow, 
fern ak W ed ec frel? dns bi 
Wall'\ with! flew bids her? ri ghiful ewhy obey, © 
Oh! may Fiſt time the happy Period i 
And MG Pain to 'thy Trivm mph ſing? 
Mean while a tower Klie! indul; gent Kew,» 


Which PU fir with bo Fs ig 20d new, . 
Leaving mW" drzadias ploy and V kd 9 Plaj * " 
1a eriifiphi Big! dow th by fubjeR 3 rank 


Ad. the nelghbHiig"Rocks'' ah fa 


1qs 
A ae unrrya pare 
18 | 415413 ill [1 Ah all i 'vd bas , bull Fd) 
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What Port, what Sea, ſo diftant can be fobnd 
Which Prorews has not bleſt with heavenly ſound? 
Him Prefidimw, and Melanthins knew, 2 1) 
For all the God appear'd to mortal view:z 
On great Mizerve's Rock the God appear'd, 


And C__ with Verſe divine his; menſtrous 
Her 


While Phebus ſunk with the declining i N ws 
And all around pebghond Dolphins play- 
For lo! he ſung 
How Earth's bold Sons, by wild Ambition kr'd, 
Defy'd the Gods,and to Celeſt ial Thrangs a] pir'ds 
Typhews fixſt with lifced Mountains arm'd,.. - 
Led on the furious Van, & Heaven it ſelf alarr' > * 
How Prochyte among the, Stars be threw, wr 
And from their Baſes. torn huge Idands flew,. . , 
And ſhook ch' Etherial Orbs : the Poxw'rs above! 
Thea firſt knew fear ; not. ſo Almighty;Jovez, - 
He with red Light” ning arm'd, and winged Fire, 
Replung'd the Rebels in their gative Mire! 
All Nature with the dreadful Rout refounds; - 
They fled, and bath'd in Bias ſprings their burtt- 


ing Wounds, | On - 


dS } © 4 MHA FI _ © rn, Fry 
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On the ſcorch'd Earth the Foor-fteps fill remain, 
And the ſulphorous Springs a fiery taſte retain. 

He ſung Alcides, and his noble Toil, . 
His glorious Triumph, and his wondrous (a) Pile; 
Which does the Fury of the Waves ſuſtain, wh 


- Confioethe Lacrive,' and repell the Main, 


Next the Cameas Cave, and Grove relates, 
Where arixious Mortals throng'd to learn their 
The raving (b) Virgin,and her fatal Page, (Fates: 
Her more than mortal Sougds, and ſacred rage, 
And that fad Vale, unviſited by day, 7 
Where bury*din eternal night (c) Cimmeriexs lay. 
But thee, (d) Pauſfilpms, he gently blames, 


And ſweetly mourns thy inauſpicious flames, 


Concern'd for lovely Neþs, Ah too late! 

Oh ſtay raſh man ! Why do'ſ thou urge her fate? 
She, wretched Maid,thy loath'd embrace to ſhun, 
Does to ſteep Rocks and Waves leſs cruel run ; 
Not the dire'Proſpett can retard her flight, 

Or Or gaping Monſters from beneath affright. 


(2) The Horenlean te 20l7d b7 Hevenies is bo Fern fros from Spot. 
(bh) 956i. (c) Plac'd by ſome near Naples. (d) Pauſilipus rand 
ee the Names of two Promoatories nesr Naples. 


Get | 
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Oh Gay! and reach no mote with greedy Haridh, 

' See toa Rock: transform'd thy'Weſis Reatitls. © 

She who 6 ſwift wich the firſt dawn of day, 

Rang'd o're the Woods, & chav'd the flying Prey, 

See | her wing'd Feer their wonred ſpeed refuſe, 

And het ſtiff Joynts their nimble motion looſe, 

O Pazepe, and all the Nymphy below, 

To'fo much Beauty juſt Compaſſion ſhow ! 

If pity can affe&t your happy fate, + 

Oviſit Neſs, and lament her Pate ! 

He ſung how once the beauteous*Syren ſway'd, 
Ant mighty Kingdoms the fair' Nymph obey'd; 
Deſcribes the lofty Tomb, which all adore : 
Then tells how looſing from their native Shore, 
By all the Gods conduQted, and their Fate, 
| Eubeax: founded that auſpicious State. (height 
Then ſung the riſing Walls and Tow'rs, whoſe 
Is loſt in Clouds, and tires the fainting ſight. 
What mighty Piles fromthe capacious Bay, 
And hidden Þipes th' obedient Springs convey: 
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* 
Ig | # colog of Eubhirans from Chalcls, buile Cume 


And 


Yy 


ti $51 
And that proud Pharos, wi uſþiclous lighe 
Iaformy glad Skiers, and Uirefts their fight.” 
An how beritath the gentle 'Sernoflows,” | 
In Vere as (HObtN as that and high as thoſe, 
Herold, and [\veerly raiv'd his Voice Aiving, 
Wow (a) MelIams, lod by al the Nine, 
Yimhortal Vivglt aw | the God-like Shade 
th'd that Pipe, which ſo divinely play'd. 
Lyeery flying from her Lovers Army, | / 
And Deptar's Fate, and young Alexi Charms. 
Led by the uſu (b) , he mayunes the ſtarry Skies, 
And all the ſhining Orbs above deſcrigs., 
\Why ſhould 1 ſpeak of Hrea, pr relate, (Fats? 
Their treacherous: Sang, and che pleas'd Sailer's 
Or, how in mournful Strains he did recount, - 
The dire Ernptians of che burning (ce) Mount, 
When with, ſwift ruine, and a dreadful Sound, 


Vaſt Floods of liquid Fine o'rewhelm'd the Coun- | 
(Fry roung, * 


Lal} Pattels, agd their varions chapce ſings 

rd end Events of War, and Fate of Xiows 3, 

fa Pontanuy « Neopotiton Poet; "£b1, 4% Teen cad Uraptn, 
Bb 3 And 
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And-thee, (s) whom [tal bewsils, the beſt; 

By Fortunes Rage, and angry Gods oppreſt, 

Strip'd of thy Kingdoms, and compell'd to. fly, 

And on uncertain hopes and Galick Faith relye. 

' Oh Treachery of humane Power ! forlorn, 

And laſt by Death condemn'd to a precariousUra. 
How vain is Man! and in what depth of night 

The dark Decrees of Fate are hid from mortal 


(fight! 
Could'ſt thou, who potent Kingdoms did'ſt com- 


Not find a Tomb but in a foreign Land ! ( mand, 
Yet mourn not, happy Shade, thy cruel Fate; 
The loſs is light of rhat ſuperfluous State. 
Nature provides for all a common Grave, 
'Thelaſt Retreat of the diſtre(3'd and brave. 
Thus he 

From the firſt Ages and Heroick Times 
Deduc'd in order his myſterious Rhymes. 
Clarm'd by his Song,” the Billows ceas'd to roar, 
And loud applayſe rung throygh the ſilent ſhore : 
-Till the pale Moon advanc'd her beauteous Head, 


And all the Gods funk to their watry Bed, 
'W) Predet ick King of Naples. See Gucciardine, Ode 
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Ode for an W's; of Wal > on $8. Ce- 
ciha's Day. 
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$y Mr. Oldham. 
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B* the Song, yo or Taffruments advance, 
Tune the Volce and rune the Flute, »8 


” Toueh the "Rlene fleepin g Lute, - 


And make the” Strings to PLOT own "Meafures 

(dance; 

_ geatien Thoughts os. into Lan £ 
JH 2TEi1 &f (Slide, 


Bring fofreſk Wards that negaymbers i 
| ;/To makgthe noble Coaſart throng, 
Let all in one. harmonious Note agree 


To frame the-mighty Song. ; _ - 
For this is Maſick's, ſacred. Jubilee, 


Bb 3 
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Hark how the waken'd ſtrings relquad, >” 
And break the Yiebidg, Ay wen wap, 
The raviſh'd ſenſe howplealingly they wound, 
And call the lill;nifng Soul-joto, the Ear, 
Each Pulſe beats Time, and ev'ry Heart 
wap! "1 ongue and Fingers bears a part. 
ribs rhe ge oh Pow'r 


9169 bs 2 


nn] 
When we are thu us wound 1 wg Beale & 


Jl 102 | [1 £13 90 


Methiok: ks we mount, $ wetow'r, 
And | lem to aneebe 6 our po v0 Bliſs 220g bigh., 


l yarn 
$ 


O11 1613 IL ofNT fi2!1m2n mined 

How dull were Life, bow hardly worth our care, 
Bt for rH OIRH Hh hat RIC Re gn 0 
How Rint i PRO Hb Aber 

But forthe" PIcrRttwhHich bat RAb4bredas ! 
Without the Rvedt&fWalbtly 10 64 114 72. 

To tuiibut vital BRIAfP 5 0T 0 

W ho wouid'hot giveirupto Dearh 1+ 101 

And ia the ſilent\Grave contented lye ? _ 


Twi 
TV. 


the Cordial bf a troubled Breaft, | 
The ſofteſt Remedy char Gtief can find, 
The gentle Spell chat Qrms our Care to Reft, 
And calms the ruſfled Paſſions of our Mind. ' 
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To bear a Conlort; and blake up the Quire. 
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The twentieth Ode of the fecond Book of 
bY Horace, 971 Rio! 2A T 


I, it | 
Ow an unuſual, but ſtrong Wing does bear 
Th' amphibtious Poet thro” the liquid Air. 
I no more:time on Earth will wafte, 
But ſoaring above Envy, haſte 
Tolcave the proudeſt Ciries, / that ſhall lye 
The humble Objefts of my mounting Eye. 
I that am juſt taking Wing | 
From no common Parents ſpring; 
| * Mexena, 00, 
My Blood to nobler Veins I owe. , 
That purple Stream of everlaſting [ Life that ne're 
Into the Stygean Lake below. (hall flow 
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Now, at this Inſtant, now find” | X 
About my Legs a black rough Skin is twin'd, ' 


Whilft 


999 


Whilſt all above 1 grow 
A Bird as white as Snow ; | Th 
Wh nota Phe hads onde 
* Do mount onhigh, -* 
Clad with a bright Galexie. 
Swifter than Tceras I cut the yielding Air, 
But make no {en['d Journey there ; 
The way niy various Fancy likes I keep, 
And By o're all the Wonders of the Deep. 
The groaning Boſpharas I hear 
With'an aftoniſh'd car. 
The Lybian quick-ſands 1 eſpy, 
* That make me rremble as 1fly, 4 
More than the northern Magazenes that hold 
Winters cternal ſtores of hoarded cold. 
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If thou Tarpeian Taw irs, great Fong faid be, 
Prefer to theſe, and Ther ra the Stain A 

Each Cites, vicw,, and,you will gragtghis odds, 
That Rome was built by, Men, hut #fenice by the 
as ( Gods. 
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For Men, and Weih, apd Parenzage renown'd ; 


Pandion thought that none could fitter prove 


Feberhe Partner inhisPanphrerstove: 


But Juno frown'd, pd Fiymen t turn 9 awry, 
The Graces ſails" not on their nuprial tye, 


For the diraSiſterslwiebla Suotral. Braid (Rand, 
Did light. their Joys, apd co round | cheig.Cu Curtains 
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The find aſVight iro ay, 
And allaround unhappy Omeas lay, ..- 147 
Thus gid they meer, and thus (alas 1) enjap. .. 
The wiſh'd: tor Bleſſing of a ſmiliog Boy : & 
Whilſt the fond Thragi4#+; 10 a gcocral Cry, _ 
Give 1 hanks.0 Heay'a tor this ng Progeny 3 > 
And as the, Wedding day, the Princes Birth ,... ; 
They conſecrate, yo univerſal Marth. _ 
five yeagh;SHPir'd, the flact' ding Progpe iy 
Her ingyln; cious Lord 40. ahis Requeſt > 2 - 
Ifchoy haſt any. Love dos Arogue's Name; ..15 
For her, chaitc loys,, orrforrher {potiets, Fane, - 
| do capyare thee, grant ghar I may be 
So hapgy; ydev/d irate vi) 111: 1 
PII fly t9-heqo 05-thepthall come. rp mhs..., : 7 
As for herihay my Fecharimay.complain, - ox: 
gu, 5d 2. fhe. hell ſpon erat again:,,, {,.; 
Grant this ſucceeds. but-well, and lumplore,:, 1A 
At your juſt hands, ye ſgored Bow?rs,,00 more 5 
The King falls ber. Wiſh, andftraip = 
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His-Ships-4p 56a; tor Athezs bavnd :,helands 
At lengyþyypon the wilh'di Pyrean Sands, 


From 


Wl, 
From whence condutted, he Pardion meets, 
Who with kind welcome his Arrival greets. 
The Thracian King does Prognes ſuit relate, 
And oh preſage which ſtill attends his Fate! | 
For he no ſooner could his ſtory tell, | 
But ſte the bright, the dazling Philomel, 
Rich as the Sun in all his radiant Fire, ] 
But richer far in Beauty than Attire, | 
A Beauty that might all the Gods inſpire. , 
So have | heard the Syhvan Nymphs of old, , 
The Woods enamell'd with their ſhining Gold'; 4 
As oft youve feen's ſtubble ftraw or Fera' ''* IC 
Catch from a Fire which none of us diſtern, * || * 
Sq at this ſight his vigorous Breaſt became TE 
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The burning Center of an amorousFlanie. 

Hot in his Nature, all his Blood boyl'd high, + 
Red were his Cheeks, & ſparkling was his _ 
At this new World of a Divinity. 


Reſolv'd enjoy her, 'tis his firſt Intent 
To bribe her Woman and her Confident ; JT 


And the chaſte fair one too, if Gifts would down, 
/ Tho at the coftly purchaſe of his Crown. 


But I 


And thinks his greateſt, Vice his Piery* 


"z 


. . 
. *; , * 


[3$1 7 


But if thoſe means were vain, *twas- then de- 


By Rape and Force the Tyrant would i 
Rather than loſe her all the World ſhould b 
Oh ! what are men when thus by Paſſion driven? 


'What do they fear on Earth, in Hell, or Heav'a? 


Impatient of delay, and rack'd with pain, 
He now recites his Wives Requeſt again ; 


And tho at firſt in her behalf he ſues, 


Now for himſelf the Suppliant only woos ; 


And by his Zeal moſt eloquent does prove, 


(For Eloquence does ſtill attend on Love.) 

And often as he ſpoke what Love inſpir'd, 

He ſaid it was the thing his Wife deſir'd ; 
Whilſt hudling Tears did ſeem to run a race 
O're the ſmooth Carpet of his treacherous Face. 
Oh ye Eternals ! what a gloomy Cloud 

Does humane ſenſe and apprehenſion ſhroud ? 
For ſtill the more his Paſſion he does raiſe, 

The more they *dmire his Vertue and his Praiſe. 
Nay Philomele does in that agree, 


For 


ELP ; 
For now The $ingd upon her Father's Freaft, 
Aad her deſtruction as her ſafety preſt z 

With Virgin-ſighs and Kiſles ſhe does ſue, | | 
(And what, ye Gocs! can't Virgin- kiſles do 'Y 
Which rais'd the luſtful Monſter's Paſſion higher, 
And what before was Aſhes, now is Fire. 

For every melting Kiſs, and ſoft Embrace, 7 ; 


He wiſh'd himſelf ber Father in his placg, T 
There to repay 'em with a better Grace. 
Whilſt the o!d Man (by their Perſwaliogs moy 'd 
Could not deny where he ſo dearly lay'd, 

But gives Conſent, and ſhe, poor barwk(s ſhe, 
Wrap'd on the Winzs of dapntleſs Extaſie, | 
Ten thouland Thanks to her kind Father gives, 
And thanks the Gods that happily ſhe lives 

To ſee that day, a day for ever fam'd, 

Aday with Joy for ever.to be nam'g. " 
Miſtaken Vortals ! far how foon they know x 
It was the day of everlaſting Woe 


Now Phabw, after his fatigue and heat 
Tow'rds cool Recelſes haſtens his Retreat, 


Anc 


5; þ 
And it cotticson: when every " 2a 230 TP 
Jhe richeſt nobleſt Banquets do afford; 
And Wine around in golden Gobtets floy 
Till cher ſteep'd Seaſts call for ſive Kepe 
And ribw the drowſie God fills every na 
la flow'ty Lands thBtr roving Fancy \; bleſt © 
With Toth: oe and pleaſant Dreams 


; Tho all doſteep, yet the Odryſen Kitg 
" Feels from-the'fair one ſuch « pungent ſting, 
{ That though ſhe's gone; Hﬀ* ”as ſtill her Face in | 


| VIEW, Coos 
*f And parts (oh chaſter Pow'rs |) unſeen, he 


For what can't lewd Imagination db-? 


Soon as the day aroſe in many Tears, 
Pandion vents his Paſſion and his Fears : 
Wringing the hand of his departing Soft, 
With ſad and boding Heart herhus begun ; 
Since, deareft Son, a Siſter's Love requares 
Tocrown your Wiſhes, and your Wives Delwes, 
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I truſt 


LC 384] 
I truſt thee here with ſomething more than life, 
My all in ene, my Daughter, Siſter, Wife, 
For how t' excel in Love is all her ſtrife. 
Oh then by th? ſtrifteſt Faith and Truth of Kings, 
Which till in Royal Breaſts are ſacred things; 
Nay, by the heavenly Pow 's, whoſe chiofeſt care 
Is to prote& the innocent and fair, 

I do-conjure thee, as a Father prove 

In all th*eadearments of paternal Love. 

But as thou tender'ſt my declining Years, 

My Ages Frailties, and my Ages Fears, 

Oh quickly ſend (for I her Abſence dread) 

The only comfort of my aged Head ; 

The ſport and pleaſure of my ſadder hours, 

Kind as the ſpring, yet chaſte as infant flowers : 
Send her with ſpecd, for every mournful day 
Will ſeem as tedious as an Ages ſtay ; C 
Where we expe&, how heavy is delay ? 


And thou my Child (for pity does require) 
Leave not too long thy poor, thy helpleſs Sire; 


For 
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Fop-what carr he when Philomel is gone? ; | 


Like ſome forſaken Turtle all alone, 

Whege ſhall he ſigh,or where his ſorrows groan? 
Thus.as he ſpoke, and Kiſſes mix'd withal, 

Ar every word a chryſtal ſtream did fall ; 

Then caking both their, hands, thereby. to prony 
A certain dign of cyerlaſting Love ; had 
And kiſſing both,” 1 wiſh my Daughter Joy, © - 
To Progne. this, and this ber ligrle, Bay; |. 

I here (faid he) with kindeſt Love commend, 
With heartieft Wiſhes, beſt of Bleffi ings ſend; 
May they Be bleſt from the eternal ſtore, 

For I verfisgs thay never ſend them more; * 

His Sobs, kis Sighs, his Paſſion who can ell? + 
Tears drown;bis words, that at the laſt Geena 
In facal Grogps} his mouroful Accents fell 


Whew hey were ſhip%;aſoon'as prefling Oars 
Had cut-the Ocean;-ard put off from ſhotes, 
I have my Wiſh he tics," Oh/kiadet Powers !' ' 
The beaurcops prize, the noble prize isours. ©1:/ 
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The Tyrant aow does moſt triumphant grow" + | 
And ſcarce forbears ms Joys in open ſhow. 

As whea the King of Birds fromearth does beai 
In his fierce Talons the poor trembling Hare, 
Into his princely Manſions of the Air, 

He foams, exults, 'gainft flight ſhurs every way, 


| 


And with a rav*nous eye beholds his Prey : 
So Terews does with no leſs furious Eyes 
(Oh partial Gods !) furvey his trembling prize; 


When they arriv'd upon the Thracias ſhore, 
He to a Lodge th* unhappy fair one bore : | 
. A Seat where Luſt and Horror did abound, 


Dark were the Rooms, and craggy was the 
ground, 


Cloyfter'd with baleful Thickers all around. ; 
She with Amazement ſeis'd in every part, © 
Pale in her Looks, and trembling at her heart; 
Asks for her Siſter Prog#e, but confinYd, 


| The Raviſher by A&ions ſpeaks his Mind, -/ 
And by mere force commits the Rape deſign'd. 
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C 387 ] 
Whilſt to the height he does his Joys purſue, 
For what, alas ! could one weak Virgin do ? 
} 1} A Virgin who man's falſhood never knew. 
Help, oh my Father ! Siſter ! now ſhe cries, 
And theugh unkind, yet ſacred Deities, 

, | Iftodefend the juſt be your intent, . ? 


Oh! help a poor wrong'd Virgin, innocent, 
Who neirher evil thought, nor evil meant. 
i | Then of her Stars and Birth ſhe did complain, . 

* | She figtfd, ſhe wept, ſhe tore, but all in vain. 
As the poor Lamb when from the Wolf juſt free 
Does heave, and pant, and moſt dejeted wo 
And all in dread of former Agony ; 
Or as a Dove whoſe Blood his Feathers ſtain, 


Does coc,and moan, & fears thoſe Claws again 
Which were the fatal means of all his pain : 
_ I Sodoes the injur'd Philomels groan, 
So does ſhe tremble, pant, and ſo bemoan : 
; But when reviv'd, her looſe and flying Hair, © 


3 {As at a Father's Funeral, ſhe tare. 
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+ Then wrings her hands, which up tow'rds Hea- 


ven are thrown, 


Wild with her Woes, and now diſtrafted grown, 
Thus ſhe burſts out ; oh helliſh barbarous Luſt | 
Monſter of Monſters, whom my Fathers truſt 
Impos'd with ſuch devout and moving Tears ; 
Whom neither Wives AﬀeCtions, Siſters Fears, 
Nor yet the ſoftneſs of my Virgin ſtate, 

With all the tender Joys which on it wait, 
Could make relent ; oh moſt unfortunate ! 

Oh vaſt Confuſion ! on this fatal ſcore, 

Ian Adultreſs, an inceftuous W hore, 

Muſt to my Siſter prove, and all our Race | 
Whilſt thou to both ſupply*ſt the Husbands place. 
Yet what, ye Gods, have I e're done or meant, 
To merit ſuch an heavy Puniſhment ? 
Is there a Crime in being innocent ? : 
Then ah diſpatch me! and when that is done. - 
Through the whole courſe of Wickedneſs thou'ſt 
But if from Heav'n the favour 1 had gain'd..(rus. 


T” ave dy'd before my Honour thou had'ſt ſtaip* 


A 


[9] 
My dauntleſs Ghoſt might wh untarnted fly 
Through'thoſe chaſte Regions of Eternity : 

But now ſuch vile Pollution I muſt fear, 

Never | oh never ! with the bleſt appear. 

Yet if the Gods theſe dire Events do ſee, 

If they're not Fables, and decay with me; 

Due Vengeance then thou can't not long eſcape, 
Foe Vengeance muſt ſuch Horrors overtake, : 
Yet ſhould'ſ thou that forego, all ſenſe of. Shame 
I will renounce ; and thro? the World prockim, 
If free, thy monſtrous Crimes ; but if confin'd:'F 
"Twill be ſome pleaſure to an anxious Mind { 
To find the Woods more pitiful and kind. 

The very Rocks, at my unheard-of Woe, 

Shall be diſſolv*d, and ſenſe of Sorrow ſhow : $ 
Rocks may relent,but Men more ſalvage grow. 
This witneſs Heav*n, Immortals note it well ; 

If Heav'n there is, and Gods therein do dwell. 


Her Words did move the bloody Raviſher 
Alike with Rage, Diſtraction, and with Fear ; 
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[ 390 ] 
Dreading th? effe&s, he binds the wretched fait, 
And draws his Sword, then drags her by the Hait*: 
Whilſt ſhe rejoyc'd, and open laid her Breaſt, 
To entertain his Sword, the kindeſt Gueſt ; 
Her only Comfort, Happineſs and Reſt. 
But ere ſhe dy'd, ſhe thought to vent het mind, 
And leave the Burden of her Sout behind ; - 
Therefore proclaims her wrongs, and, thoin vain, 
Did of her Hardſhip, and his Guile complain, 
Then calling on her Fathers name, her Tongue 
(In Pincers caught) the ſalvage Monſter wrang 
From its lov'd Manſion, by the panting Root, 


Which trembled, moan'd, and murmur's at his 
faot, 


And often ſtrove in Curſes to repay, | 


as 
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But what it would (alas!) it could not ſay; 
So ſoon the Spirits and the Voice decay. 


Yet as a Serpents quiyering Tail Pve ſeen | 
Stain'd in its Blood, leaps up and down the Green, 

So does her Tangue ; it quivers, pants, and leapy, 
But follows ſtill its Owners wretched Steps : 


Yet 
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Yet after all, if we may credit Fame, 


(Oh ſleeping Vengeance ! oh thowempty name.) 
Her Body;maim'd, and reeking in its Gore, 

He often us'd as lewdly as before; g 
Gods ! had ye thea no Thunder-bolts in ſtore? = 
Yet to his Wife the very moment haſtes, 

Who with Impatience for her Siſter asks : 
He:drown'd in Tears; (for who ſo lewd will be 
Can never fail in ſmooth Hypocriſie: ) 

Ig Tears he mourns her ſad untimely Fate, 

In feigned Tears he does her Death retats, : 
Laments, and wails his miſerable State. | 
Progne believes, and ſtrait her rich Array, 
With all ts gawdy Trifles, caſts away, 
And does the utmoſt Debt of Sorrow pay 3 
Whilſt clad in fable ſhe her Siſter mourns, 

And due Oblations to her Spirit burns. . - 
But oh falſe Rites! how vainly are they ſent, | 
Toa moſt wretched living Mogument, "y 
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Kep Waters ſilent roul, ſo Grief like-mine- 
Tears never-can relieve, nor Words dehage, 
Stop then, Rop your vain Source, weak 'prings of 


Grief, 


Let Texes flow from their Eyes ; whom Tears re- 
ieve. 


They from their Heads ſhew the light Trouble 
there, 


Could my Heart weep, 'its Sorrows *twould de- 
clare : 
Weep drops of Blood, wy Heart, thou? [t loſt thy 


Pride, 
The Cauſe of all thy Hopes and Fears; thy Guide, 
He would have led thee right in Wiſdom's way, 


And *twas thy Fault when@&re/ thon -went'ſt a- 
ſtray : 


And fince thou ſtray*dſt when guided and led on, 


Thou wilt be ſurely Toft now left alone. 
Ic 


[| 293 [ 

It is thy Elegy I write, not his, - 

He tives immorrat and in higheſt Blify— -———— VL 

714 , But thou art dead, alas! my Heart thowTt Y 
| Vlad; \ 


He lives, that lovely Soul for ever fled, 
But thou *mongſt Crowds on earth art buried. . 
Great was thy Loſs, which thou can't ne're ex- 


Ne 
Nor was th" inſegſible dyll Nation's lels.; (preſs, 
oy He civiliz/d the rude and taught the young, © 


Made Fools grow wile; ſuch artful magick hung of 
re. - Upon his uſeful kind inſtruQting Tongue. | 
His lively Wit was of himſelf a part, 

ble Not as in other men, the Work of Art; 
For'tho his Learning like his Wit was great, 
Yet ſure all Learning came below his Wit; 
thy As God's immediate Gifts are better far - 

| Than thoſe we borrow from our Likeneſs here, 


He was,—— but I want words, and ne*recan tell, 
ay, Yet this I know, he did Mankind: excel], 


| &- He was what no Man ever was before, | 
hs Nor can indulgent Nature give us more, ; 
bl 


For to make him ſhe. exhauſted all her ſtore, 
Ic 11) On 
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On the Coronation of the High and Mighty Mo- 
nach JAMES IH, of 


By Mr. Smith, 


Hie dies were mith feftur, ttr a 

Eximet car 4s : Ego net tmrnnnltany, 

Nec mori per vim metwam, tenente, 
Ceſare Terras, Hotat, 


Pinaarique. 
Ly ſwift, ye ſluggiſh hours, and bring the 
O wakeful Morning! now diſplay - (day ! 
Thy parple Dores, and odorif*rous Bed 
With plenty of new bluſhing Roſes ſpread. 
Ler day's bright Lord now haſte to riſe, 
With his clear Rays to bleſs our longing eyes. 
May now our Britiſh Heaven be all ſerene, 
No threat'ning Clouds draw nigh 
With the leaſt Wrinkle to deform the Sky ; 
As once before was ſeen 


C 395 ] "*" 
On that ſtupendious day, (way 3 
When Charles through filver Thames did cut his 
Th' adatiring Throngs did crowd to ſee his land, 
Cor*ring the Beeah, and blackning all the Strand. 
Who, leſt our Bliſs with him ſhould ceaſe, 
Has left us James, the pledge of furure Peace ; 
A Prince {© great, fo good, 
Ally*d to Charks in Vertte as in Blood ! 
For this vaſt Truſt he this great Hero choſe, 
Bequeath'd the whoſe ſupream Command 
To his moſt Loyal hand 
Who did in Peace ſecure his Reign, J 
And in moſt dang/rous Wars his Pow'r maintain, * 
How foon he put the Northers Clouds to flight ! 
And drove red Waves to Be{gja's wondring ſhore 
When *gainſt fair 4/bon they did fight ! 
He ſtruck Confuſion into Form and Light, 
How oft has Neptune him triumphing bore 
| Aﬀerting his dear Brother's Right, 
On whom the World does ſafely now repoſe. : 


It, 
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Sure Heav'n of this bleſt time made choice 
When all things ſmile and all rejoyce; 
| Tellwallo're is clad with verdent green, 
Aud Paradiſe in ev'ry places ſeen : 
The drowſie Flow'rs, 

_ Awak'dby fruitful Show'rs, 

Now haſte, and all their ſweetneſs bring 
And off*ring to their moſt auſpicious King. 
Hark ! how the Nations Acclamations make, 
And happy Omens of his Empire take : 

With one united Voice they now rejoyce, 

Long live! long live! their new-born Kiog, 

And Io Peans (ing, 


, 
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. Martial, Lib, 16. Epigr. 47+ 
Vitam quz faciantbeatorem. 


By Mr. Wilſon. 


VyY makes a happy-Life? O what? 

4 A'Fortune by Deſcent, not gos ji!) * 
An anſw'ring Barm, ftilbſmoaking home} C4 
Dependence/ſekiom, Lawſuits none 5:1) 01) 7 © 
A Mind compos'd, a livelySoul; | | > 7 
'An aQive Body;| roundand'whole;- il] if 14014 © 


An open Plainnels, but: diſcreet,” 1 ,-1/o6i 
Friendſhip's agreeable and fiti; $baA 
No over-curious Bill of Fare, nol" 


No drunken Nights, yet void of care 5; | 
A merry Wife, and only. yours, | 
ASleep that never tells the Hours ; 
Contented with thy Deſtiny, | 
And neither wiſh nor fear to dye. 


Fi 
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A Pindarique Eſſay upom Malick, 
By the ſame. 
Net wox hominem ſonat. 


L 


Out of the World, Time”s Rival (Muſic) who, 
Firſt matter yet in Ovo wert, | 
| Who ſhall declare thy Off- ſpring, ar purſue, | 
To keep Infinity in view ? 
Fansy*s ſhort-wing'd, and carthy ; my ſeal'd Soul 

Bolts, but turns giddy in the ſtart, 

And mounts ſhe knows not whirher : 
When the Almighty Fa ſpread this whole, 
And poiz'd the Baſe of the unerring frame, 

Fond of the firſt publick employ, 

The Morning Stars, they ſung together ; 
And all the Sons of God ſhouted for joy ; ſame. 
Then Muſick was with God, and only not the 
II, 
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Now, as Inkpity is unconka'd, 

It fil'd each Angle of the whole, 
And as ig. broken glaſs, we find 
A thouſand leſſer Shapes, 

All that came in ſhar'd of the liberal dale, 

The ſtintleſs Bounty gave not out by Scraps; .. 
Nothing went empty back, or ſad, oy 
Whate'sre the Pitcher held, it had : -". P 

All things look'd great, not. ſwoll'a, but bolg and | 

And (as *twere) big with a Divinity ; (free, | 
And what was that but Harmony ; -# 

What all that beauteous Fabrick of the Sphears 2.3 
The-vight and days contiov'd courle ? | 

; The gliding ftream ? the Oceans ſourſe? 
- The Birds wild Note ? nay; all delight 
That ever fed the Eye, or charm'd the Ear, 

But Sparks of the ſame Harmony, tho leſs unite ? 


III. 


'£:400 J 
III. 


Man was abaſh*'d, and well he might, that he, 
And he alone ſhould be a Looker'on, 
And yer not bear a part ; 
Reſolv'd he was, but "*twould not do, 
He flag'd for want of Art : 
Until at length, ſharp J«b4/, he began, 
He'had obſery'd his Brother Tube Cain 
Hammier a Nail, and then a Shoe, 
© The diſcord ſounds provok'd his thinking Soul 
2 » ſeafch, why loud; or deep; 'how flat or harp: 
” ©) Long hid'he paus'd, but could bot tell, 
* Till having Scal'd and Garnmuted the whole, 
He try'd it on a Concave' Shell, : 
And piece-rmeal found the Organ and the Harp - 
Strook was the Shepherds God, and ſtole a Pipe, 
Yet ſingle as it was, it laidari hundred eyes aſlcep. 


I'V. 


To paſs the Theban Artiſt, at whoſe call 
Stones mov*'d, and danc'd themſelves intoa mw 
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And under which Mythology, 
Was civiliz'd even Barbarity : 
Arm'd with his Harp alone, the Thy«cias Bard 
. Attempts the Shades below : 
None ask'd him whente he came, or how; 
Or-mutter'd whac he was ; 
| All Rood ar-gaze; and the bold ſtroke orice heard, 
Ev'a Hell had ſilence too, 
And yet made Holiday ; - 
The Wheel ſtood ſtill ; none ply'd the Sieve ; 
The rolling ſtone was gathering, Moſs, 
The Vultur heeded not 'its Prey ; 
His powerful hand did not perfiwade, 'but drive; 
He left norovm for Thought : the ſooty*God 


Smooth'd higrough Brow, and mads the grant- 

01 (ing nod, 
And had th' mponr done the fame, 
His'ſhy,! fond Fool, had ne're been ſcar'd ; 


Sad ſtood, 'nay mer hint, ſhot him flame for 
flame, "x 


Nor fled the unknow — hy ſhe fear'd. 
Þ d y, 
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'V. OT 0 

Iniraut'd in Temples next it layt;! anththen!, /- .\\ 
The Praiſes af their| Gods andimughty Men, 

+! :- Were only:in'requeſt'; - 

W hat but-the beſt cou'd he-the beſt ? 
Dilated thence to: Kings and Prophets, he \ 
That took it up began-taiprophidhe! - 

Thus Davi4 dang'dibefore the;Ark ; 

And wheo the evil Spirit infeſted-Sal 

He play/d,; and-the {ame Heaven-born Spark 
Enform'd,his hand, «dd 'tun'd: tha,athers Soul, 
Thus'\when befora the Kings E/fas Rood, - © -* | 

Jobgrews's Gods had-fret his Blood, : ' -! .71 

'+ But when:the Minſtrel play?d: ' 20 
God's hand came on him, and he propheſi'd. 


What nc thon not,'that ETD rks and 
[1 (callſtidawn good ! ; 

Ap mak & that All we PHE or,6ver ſaw;!- 
One full-mouth*d Diapaſon. Alehaje. 


rk 
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Anacreon. To himſelf. 
"Ov 140i MEA. 


By the ſame. 


] Care for neither Prince nor State,' 
Nor this nor that.great Potentate: 
Gold's not the thing that I adore, 
And envy not a Tyrant's Power : 
But this Icarg, tohave my Beard 
With the moſt precieus Unguents ſinear'd ; 
My careleſs Locks with Roſes bound ; 
My old Companion-Gobletecrown'd 04 
Let me live free, and unperplex'd 
This day, and take who will, the next. 
Then'go to, while *tis to day, 
Drown all your Cares in Wine and Play ; 
Leſt crazy grown, nor ſicknels proof, 
Doors cry, Hold, you've drunk enough. 


Dd 2 
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Another. 
E9 uh Als 
By the ſame. 


Et others ſing the Thebes Wars, 
Or Troy's DeſtruQtion, 
. ButI wilt chant my own; 
And unconcern'd at others Jars, 
Nor Horſe, nor Foot,' nor Ships, nor all 
That Arſenal, ſhall ſee me fall: 
No, No, when e're Anacreop dies, 
His ſullen Heart 
W1ll bear no dart 
But from his Miſtreſs Eyes. 


"4- 
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Strada's Nightingale, 


By the ſame. 


Tam ſol t medio pronus at flexerat Orbe, &c. 


Aſt his Meridian was the Sun, each Beam 
Had ſpent its Vigor ; when by Tyber's ftream 
At at Oaks Foot a Luteni/ did play, 
Toeaſe his Thoughts, and pals the time away. 
Nor was he long unheard ; above there ſtood 
A Nightingale, the Syrex of the Wood ; 
Muſe of the place, poor harmleſs Syren, ſhe 
Took the rebound, and jugging o're, what he 
Had with his Fingers ſtruck, her nimble T hroat 
Eccho's it back, and gives. him Notefor Note. 
Our Latezift, that tg her Ayres had lent 
His Ear, perceiving what, and whom ſhe meant, 
Reſolves to make her ſport ; when ſtrait he trys 
Each Peg, each ſtring, and o'rs 'em all he iys, 
Dd 3 Nor 
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Nor was ſhe long behind, but running &'re 

Each Note of his, yes, and a thouſand more, 

. Gave hima taſte of what ſhe could, to ſhew 

That even ſhe could chirp a Prelude too. 

With that he took his Lute, and with a daſh, 

"Twixt ſport and ſcorn, he makes a careleſs Raſh, 

Stops every Fret, and to each trembling ſtring 

Gives a ſoft Beat ; when preſently again, 

With a ſweet touch he ſtrikes an even ſtrafn, 

And takes up all with his firſt Raſh again. 

And here he paws'd, and now expetts her part, 
Which ſhe ſtrait gives,and anſwers Art with Art. 
One while, as if ſhe could not find her Throat, 
She plays it here and there with her field-note, 
'And draws it out in length, to let him ſee 
Her diſcords too carry'd their Harmony. 

Then quavering out Diviſion, with ſhrill 
And open Throat, gives every Note its Trill. 

He ſtood amaz'd' (and well he might) to meet 
So ſmall a Pipe, and yet a Note ſo ſweet, 

So ſoft, ſo various, that he concludes, to get 
The ViCtory, he mult run higher yet : 


And 
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Andwith it, chang' modana now _—- 
flat, 
Now Bafs, then Treble; 51.n6r PI with; that, 
Jumbles his rrings/in ſuch! diforder?d Rattle, -: 
As athis Lute were toſeatorm aBattel. ,/; ....; 
Yethere ſhekkd:hnm too ; & white ſhe ftretche 
So ſhrill, yot tlear, as if ſhe-rheant Vave rgaght: 
A flight *bove:B/s ;| tha triee,; With note; ,, 
As1t*r 'werdb loſt,-and bury'd.in ber thragt, ,, . 
Dauble De-fol4e: low ſhe:{taks-a Hum, | 
'Twixt tow&and deep, as huttoubing'a Drug. 
-Agger & Shame by this rrm& fiirr'd his blood ; 
Nor'ſhall my tittte Quirifter'o'eh?: Wood. 
Carry it thus: 'Not'conquer her? Vil do'r, 
Fil do't he cry*d, or I will break my Lute: 
Nor ſaid he more, when thundering amain 


A ſprightly, bold, unimitable ſtrain, 


His careleſs band from this to that he flings, 
And runs it up, as he would crack the ſtrings : 


From Baſs to Tenor, Counter-tenor, Alt, 


His nimble Joyats in quick Diviſion vault ; 
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And not to leave one Note yntouch'd upon, 
He cloſes all with a full Uniſon : 
And with it made as full a ſtop; and ſtood 
ExpeQing what his little Rival cord; 
But ſhe (poor Fool) tho ſhe was now become'+ 
Quite hoarſe, impatient yet tobe o'recome, 
Rallies her little ſtrength, but all in vain ; 
For while ſhe offers at ſo high a rain, | 
And ftrives to render with her ſingle Throat /. 
The various Accents'of ſuch different Notes, 
Too weak ( alas ! )) to bear her (Grief, ar do't, 7 * 
Dead,dead, ſhe dropt upon the Conquerors Lute, 
A fitting Sepulchre ; ſuch power upon 
Ev?n little Souls, has Emulation, 


1e/: 
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A 
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A Tranſlation of the fourth Chorus in Song, 


Ca's I roas. 


Beginning at Dulce mcrenti populus dolen, 
tum; &, 


By }.T, 


Eſs are the Griefs we undergo, 

When they are felt by others too, 
Leſs are our Sorrows, leſs our Fears, 
The more our Company appears. 
Great Griefs, like Burdens, are more /izbe, 
The more they are-to ſhare the weight ; 
And none with Juſtice can refuſe 
To bear the Fortune others uſe. 
When we ſee happier men, we grieve, 
And all our Sorrows are comparative, 


He only does his Fate bemoan, 


Who in a fingle Ship alone 


[#0] 
Has plough'd the Sea, and after ſome great wrack, 
With a /5ght Ship and heavy Heart comes back, 
Who ſees the Dangers of a ſinking Fleet, :, '' \. 
Thinks not 4 Sufferifgs are {© great : 

H' has this {ad Comfort of his. Miſery, . . 
That all, as well as he, muſt dye. | 
When the proud Maſter of the Golden Fleece 
With his dear Burden croſs'd the Seas, 
Phryxws with Tears ſaw Hel drown ; 
Well might he weep, when he was left alone.” 
Thus, when the only honeſt Parr, 

That could our ſiatul Race repair, 

Of all Mankind alone remain'd, 

Each happy in the 9ther, ne're complain'd. 

So, by our Congw*rors when we're ſnatch*d away, 
A helpleſs, but a #umeroas Prey, 

The Wind ſhall ſcatter all our Tears, 

Our Numbers ſhall ſecure our Fears. 

What ſhall we ſay, when on the Deck we ſtand, 
And from afar behold 4he lefſening Lund? 


What 
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What ſhall we think, when Ia?sTops grow leſs, 
And with the Seer our Fears entreaſe 7 ©" 

And when oor Sons ſhall ſeek their Native Land, 
Each wretched Mother, pointing with her hand, 


(The Tears ftill trickling from her Eyes): ....; 


Shall cry, See, yowder Ilium ies, 
Where thoſe black Clouds of curling Smoak do riſe. 


penn OE 


LYRICKS. 
By Ph. Ayres, Eſq. 


To LOVE. 


Et others ſing of Mars and of his Train, 
Of great Exploits and honourable Scars, 
The dreadful dire EffeRts of civil Wars, 
Death's Triumphs and Encomiums of the flain : 
I ſing the Conflitts I my felf ſuſtain, 
From her who is the cauſe of all my Care, 


Who wounds with Looks and fetters with 
her hair, This 


| wr ] 


This mournful Tale requires tragick ſtrein, 


Eyes were the Arms did firſt my Peace controul, 
Wounded by them a ſource of Tears there 


(ſprung 


Inſtead of Blood, from my afflicted Soul, 


Thou Love, to whom this Conqueſt does belong, 
Leave me at laſt the comfort to candole ; 


"And as thou woud'ſt my Heart, inſpire my 


YONg. 


— 


The REQUEST. 


Hy the ſame. 


—_— 


A 


Love ! who in my Breaſt's moſt noble part 
 Did'ſt that fair Image lodge, that form di- 


(vine, 


Io whom the ſum of heavenly Graces ſhine, 
And there eagrav*lt it with thy golden Dart 
Now mighty Workman * help me by thy Art, 


(Since my dull Pen trembles to firike a Line) 


That 


Ga FF. 
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Tut fon Paper copy he leg, © 


By thee expreſs ſo lively i in my heart. 
Lend me, when 1 this great Attempt ſhall fry, 


0 ON « 


A Feather from thy Wing,that whilft to writs 


My hand's employ'd, my \Thonghes may Fs 


"Thy Torch which fires our Hearts and burns ſo 


(bright 
My darker Fancy, let its-Flame ſupply; 
And thro? my aumbers dart celeſtial Light. 


Part of the laſt Scene of Seneca's Troas done 
into Enghth, 


Beginning at, Eſt una magna Turris'& Tro- 
ja ſuper, &c. by 


By 7. T. 


Here is a Tower from the Flame's F ury free, 
Spar'd only for a greater Cruelty; _ 
On whoſe high top old Priam us'd to ftand, 
And with his Eye and Voice our Troops command. 


Here 
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Here with his Princely Grand-child oft he ſtood, 
And to the Roy his Fathers Battels ſhow'd. | 
This Tow' has once our chiefeſt Bulwark been, 
Tis now of Blood and Death the diſmal Scene. 
Hither the giddy Rabble flock'd to ſee 
Wih greedy eyes the helpleſs Infant dye. 
From this high Tow'r, a pretty diſtant ſpace, 
A ſteep and lofty Hil commands the place ; 
On that a Rock, on which the gazing Croud; 
Big with' the cruel ExpeRtation, food. - 
On all the neighb'ring Trees whole Armies fat, 
The loaded Branches crac# beneath their Weight. 
And ove with' haſte fome: ragged' Mount \doel 
Another (O the ſacrilegious' Crime!) (climb, 


5 great Heftor's Tomb ; Ore climbs a 
al 


Which, with its wretched does quickly 
fall, 


Lo ! the Preſs breaks, and big with cruel Joy, 
The curs'd Ulyſſes leads the Princely Boy. 
Thy undaunted Towrh mounts fearlefs ro'the place, 


With*Innocence triumphant in hisface. 


When 


GW ,”. 5 


- 
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When from the Tower he ſaw-the gazing Rour,, 
Round him he flung a ſcornful Look about. 
So ſome fierce Lyon's Whelp, whoſe tender Age 
Has not'as yet well arm'd his taorh/eſs Rage, 
With cagenFfury whets his tender Claws, 

And trys the.utmoſt anger of his Jaws. 

Thus fearleſs the young Captive thither came, 
And filld his cruel- Mwderess-with ſhame. 

This when they faw, ſtrait the telenting:Crowd 
In ſighs and tears proclaim'd their Grief aloud : 
Nay, ev*n Uhſſes wept, and”*ſpiglt of al 

His Cruelty, re{iſtleſs Tears did fall: 

Then, when the cruel Sacrifice was done, 
(Pitty*d by all,” Himſe/Funmov'd alone,) 

Down the deep Pretipice himſelf he caſt, *** 
And *midft His Country's Rules breath'd 'hi$"14ft. 


When this was. done, at kirk the Rabble 
But to a greater Cruelty return'd. ( mourn d; 
With eager haſte the barh'rqus, Grectans come, 


And flock about the curv4 Achifes, Tomb, 


This 
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This place was deſtin'd for the Scetie of Blood," 
On two near Hils the gazing Army ſtood, 
Between a fatal Vafey ftretch*d out wide, 

And Groves of Spears appear on ev*ry ſide. 
Here for the beauteous Maid they all attend; 


Some glad that with her Life their Fears 'muft 
| — 
Moſt, that ſhe was the laſt of Priam's Sto 


Some on to haze the Crimes on Cy 
(gladly 50 
And £ and there a Trojan did appear, 
Who came to ſee her dye, and ſhed a tear., b | 
Then through a Lane of Grecians, in a Row, 
Before the Bride five nuptial Toxches g935-,,.. 
Next Helen follow'd, hanging down her Head. 


(0 may Hermione ſuch a'Husband wed l)..- 
(iba 
Strait ſbe appear*d alone, with Looks might 


Grief in each Trojan, in each Gretian Love!' 

Her Eyes ſhe turn'd with Virgin-bluſhes down; 
And in her face unuſual Beatities ſhone; . 
So Evetſing Bluſhes beſt adorn the Sun. 


'6 
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Her Cowrage ſome, and ſome her Beauty prais'd, 
And all with various Paſſions ſtrangely gaz'd, 


Some ſad, ſome ſham'd, ſome. weeping, all 
amaz'd. 


Thus in fow fate the mournful Train was come, 
Where Pyrrhus ſtanding on his Father's Tomb, 
With cruel Anger held the fatal Knife 
Prepar'd to cut the tender thread of Life. 

Fearleſs /be look'd her Mzrderer in the face, 
Whilſt Fear and Horror 1d around the Place. 
Mov'd at her god-like Coxſtancy, he ſhook, 
And ſcarce had Courage left to give the Stroak. 
Strait, as the cruel W eapoh reach'd her heart, 
A Spring of vital Blood did quickly ſtart 


Doo the wide Wound. She till out-brav'd 
er Fate, 


And made Achifes Aſhes groan beneath her weight. 


What Tongue the Grief and Horror can expreſs 
Which did both Paxrttes equally polleſs ? 

In lent tears their Grief the Trojans ſhow'd ; 
The howling Grecans ſpoke their ſorrow bud. 
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About the Tomb at firſt the Deluge flow'd, 


And ftrait the thirſty Aſhes drunk the ſinking 
ek 


A POEM 


On the Death of our late Dread Sovereign, 
Charles the Second, of Bleſſed and 


Immortal . Memory. 


Quo nil majus, meliuſye terris 
Fata donavere, bonique Divi 
Nec dabunt, quamui redeunt in aurum 
Tempora Priſcum. 
Horat. de Aug. Czlare. 


I, 


Ts falln ! the ſacred Pile is falln, and oh ! 


How the Earth ſhook at the ſtupendious | 
(Blow ! 


The trembling Rocks their ſtrong Foundations 
( ſhook, 


Their diſmal caves were fill'd with horrid groans; 
And lo ! the ſad condoling moans 


Fright= 
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Fright'ned the neighbouring hills around 
__ With the diſmaying ſound, (head, 
The lofty'{ Mount hung down its vaſt aſtoniſh'd 
And with impending terror caſt a look 
| That ſeem'd to dread 
The dire event of ſuch a fatal ſtroak. 
The wretched Albiow's renown'd ſhore, 
That nor the terrifying ſight 
Of Ceſar's conqu*ring Arms cou'd fright, 
That had ſo many thouſand Ages o're, 
The wild impetuous rage of wreaking Tempeſts 


bore ; 
Rending with Fear, methought look'd paler 
than before. 
IT. 
' Oh! *ewas a diſinal day! 
ſ The Heav'ns, *tis true, were all ſerene & bright; 
; The radiant Monarch of the ſtarry hoaſt 
Shon with re-doubled Light ; 
: As well indeed the ſplendid Sov*reign might : 


Ee 2 


byY 


. 
— 


L 420 ] 
For if, as learn'd Traditions ſay, 
Myriads of Hero's Souls adorn the milky way ; 
Not fince the fiery Atomes were 
Center'd in one eternal burning ſphear ; 
Can the bright Ruler of Ztherial Air, 
So glorious, ſo divine a Conſtellation boaſt. 

But oh ! when we our Guardian Angel loſt, 
What Deluges of Tears the mournful World it 
\ Diſtrafted terror ſeiz'd on ev'ry place, (coſt ! 

And wild amazement fat on ev'ry face : | 

Swift as the Winds, and fatal too 
As the contagious drops of baleful Dew, 
Through diſtant Realms the dreadful Tidings 


flew, 


As o're the blaſted Fields, the killing Accents 
ſpread, 


That Charles, their Gracious Lord, the King 
was dead, 


The Tiller's Hands drop'd from his lab'ring 
Plough ; | 


No 4” 4 cry'd, the fertile Gleab Il fow ; 
Far what, aÞfis ! avails the richeſt Harveſt now ! 


On 
F4 
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On the bleak Mountains Shepherds raving lay, 


And flung their well-flPd Scrips and tuneful 


Pipes away. 
. On the ſteep Clifts of dang*rous Racks, 
Their once-lov'd Kids, and tender Flocks, 
To ev'ry Wolf expog'd an calie Prey, 
Bleating their Sorrows, wander'd far aſtray. 


Round his young Darlings's Neck the rev'rend 
Sire, | 


(With horror ſtruck, and ready to expire) 
His trembling Limbs, for a ſupport, he ſpread, 


But from his lovely Face turn'd off his aged head, 


Unable and unfit to undergo 

The bitter weight of their united Woe. 
With Hair diſhevelPd, & their Garments torn, 
Affiicted Matrons wiſh'd their Babes unborn : 


Unkindly ſnatch'd from the ſoft Breaſt, 
Where they were fondly lull'd all nighttoreſt, 
And with full Lux'ry wanton'd all the day, 
The poor negleQted Infants weeping lay ; 
They both involv'd in one ſad Fate appear'd, 


The tears of both unpitty*d, their loud Cries 
unheard. 
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Ne're ſure was Man lamented fo before; 

In che {mall Plains of 4/046 was alone 
The hideous Pomp of Sorrow ſhewn, 


When I/-:e/did the Death of their beſt Kings de- 


plore. 
But now, behold! ev'ry wild barb'rous ſhore 


Does the inſuFerable loſs of our dear Prince be- 
moan ; 


So well were, thro? all Realms, his God-like Ver- 


tues known. 
Blended together in the diſmal Lot, 
Our very Griefs were with our Joys forgot : 
The vileſ} Poverty, and worſt of pain, 
Oppreſs'd the ſtarving indigent in vain ; 
The raging Stone, and ev'ry ſad Dileaſe, 


Like ſpreading Plagues, did greater torments 
ſeize. 


He fell, alas ! as the devouring Serpent roſe ; 
That dire Calamity did all the reſt depoſe. 
As when in Darkneſs deep as ancient night, 
The ſudden blaze of a conſuming Light, 
f With Ruin,Spoil,and livid Flames;burns down, 


The tow'ring Fabricks of a ſtately Town : 
When 
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When melting Shrines & ſolemn Temples riſe, 
Like blazing Meteors in the threaten'd Skies, 

Such _ the ſhrieks of Woe, ſuch the bewailing 

ries. 
And oh ! when Fate ſeal'd the lov'd Monarch's 
doom, 
Both Fire and Sword, & Peſtilencs were come, 
Till our new Prophet rais'd his mighty hand, - 


Subdued the Hoſt of Plagues, and heald the 
groaning Land. 


IIL 


Deep were the marks of Grief in ev'ry face, 
That bore the ſtamp of humane Race : 
With Adoration to the ſacred ſhade, 
A Subje&'s Tribute ev'ry Subje&t paid. 


But oh ! what Heart cou'd bear, what Tongue 
expreſs, 


The racking torture, and forlorn diſtreſs, 

The Royal Mourners felt that woeful day, 

, When 7 dear Peace of all Mankind departing 
ay ! 
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The gorgeous Palace all around | 
With ſhining Architraves was richly crown'd, 
And wreaths of burniſh*d Gold the wealthy Pil- 


lars crown'd ; 
With Adamant, and ev*ry precious Stone, 
The high exalted awful T hrome, 
Magnificent, with beaming Glory ſhon | 
Bright, as the Imperial ſeat of deathleſs Gods ; 
Yet in a moment were the bleſt Abodes, 
Without the Pomp of Ceremonious W oe, 


Black,diſ{mal, loath'd as the dercited ſhades below. 
Senſtleſs as Statues, in deep lorr»w bound, 
Stood all the ſad Attendants ro 


In Floods of their own tears, like ſtre# 
tains drown'd. 


Not when inexorable Death 
Seiz'd her imperial Lord's laſt gaſpof”.reath, 
The precious Corps ſo pale and ghaſtly lay, 
As when the fair unſpotted face 
Of the dear Partner of his Royal Bed ; 


Poon! _ as Angels weep, the holy Conſort 
ed. 


And . 
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And knowing well the way 
To the bright Throne of everlaſting Grace, 
With never-cealing Supplications pray'd | 
To the good Gods, for their propitious Aid. 
Zealous and fervent at Heavens Gate ſhe ſtood, 
With ardent Raptures, interceding more 
For that one precious Life,than when the flood 
Had ſwept the face of Earth, and at the ſacred 


Shrine * 
Of honour*'d Themis, Pyrrha did implore 
The Powers divine, (ſtore , 


They would again the periſh'd Race has Man re- 
Tho often ſhe before, 
But for ſhort Abſence had endur'd the ſmart 
Which Bodies feel when from their Souls they 
In that deplorable emergent horror, (part ; 
Grief, like her gracious Lord's Diſeaſe, 
Did her rent Heart ſo violently ſeize ; 


Which neareſt was the Grave cou'd ſcarce be 
ſeen, 


The dying Monarch, or the living Queen. 
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IV. 


But now at length, altho omitted long, 
And willingly indeed delay'd, 
Muſt by my bold, advent"rous Song, 
Its homage, where :t is moſt due, be paid. 
But how the Scene of horror can be wrought 
Enough rormenting to the ſight or thought, 
Tell me, ye ſacred Pow'rs that know ; 
If you your ſelves the miſery can ſhew, 
And humane Soul the {ad Infuſion bear. 
To tears abandon'd, and bard Grief forlorn, 
How did the Royal Pair their parting mourn ! 
What Deſolation, vehement Deſpair, 
And fighing Tempeſts fill'd the groaning Air ! 
Tho nobleſt Courage his great Soul does arm, 
Againſt the fear of any mortal harm ; 
And even then, the Loyal James did ſhew 
Brave and magnificent in mighty Woe : 
What furious Torrents burſt his guſhing Eyes, 


When he cry*d our—the King ! — Oh my lov'd 
Brother dies : 


The 
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The laſt dear gaſp of Breath, and dying Groan, 
He took, when he had ſcarce another of his own > 
Tho from the Minute that Great Charles was dead, 
A glorious Crpwn deſcended on his Head, 
And three vaſt Realms his awful Scepter ſway'd. 
Who that beheld him (ſcarce of Mortal Birth) 
Groveling in duſt and tears, upon the Earth, 
Wou'd noc believe, ſo much the change had coft, 
He at that Moment the World's Empire loſt ? 
Nay, even when it was too late 
To grieve againſt irrevocable Fate ; 
When the bleſt King was rais'd,from dark abodes 
To the bright Synod of immartal Gods ; 
His tender Paſſion, and Taternal Love, 
Like a declining Tempeſt trove ; 
Still in his Breaſt rhe rowlmg Surges move, 
As if his Regal Ornaments were more | 
Envenom'd than the poyfoii'd Robe Aleydes wore. 


V. 


(well 
Who cou'd have thought, the Mighty Charles ſo 


Supported, cou'd ſo ſoon have fell ? 


While 
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While the brave Prince in rugged War, did weild 
With dauntleſs Courage his mageſtick ſhield ; 
And as of old, Anchiſes pious Son 
Thro? flaming Arms, to ſave a Father run ; 
Tho Death he ofrea met th dreaded forms 
Of fierce(ſt Batrels and the loudeſt Storms ; 
Such rev'rent Homage did his Valour draw, 
The deform'd Tyrant ſtill he kept in awe. 

Bur oh ! what treacherous Fate \, 
Does on the beſt of humane Glories wait ! | 
Whilſt ſmiling C-pids round his Head did play ; 
As in the midſt of flowing Joys he lay, , 
The griſly Monſter ſeiz'd the noble Prey. 

So when in dead of night, 
All things, but Luſt and Envy, are on earth 

Silent, as e're from Chaos, light 

Or motion took its ſacred Birth ; 

And ſuddenly a ſtrong invading Foe 

ith ſwift approach of diſmal Woe 
From ſecret Ambuſh ruſheth on 
A fearleſs and unguarded Town, 
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In Death the murder'd fleepers row! their eyes, * 
Toeverlaſting Death awake with hideous Cries'; 
And by unmanly force the brave ignobly dies. 

In vain to Heav*n aſſembling Prophets call, 

In vain, alas ! with barb'rous Arts did all 

Apolto's learned'ſt Sons obſtruft his Fall. 

Tho long the rev*rend lofty tree has ſtood 

On #z4's top, the glory of the Wood, 

And oft the wildeſt Tempeſts foyPd ; one ſtroke 
From Jove's vaſt Trident, rives the ſacred Oak. 
But ſurely Fate of common Vengeance weary 
A grows, 

And ſeeks'new Magazines of blacker Woes, 

A tyrannous ſtrength ſhe cruelly imparts, 

That we, with fiercer pangs, may break our 
For, as from the ſupream ſov*reign head (Hearts : 
The baletul Juice thro? all the Body's ſpread ; 


Strait, when the ſad diſeaſe Great Charles had 
ſtruck 


With dire Convulſions, the whole Nation ſhook. . 
But, when the blooming hopes of Life return'd, 


No longer the diſaſt'rous Fate we mourn'd; 


Dila- 
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Dilated Spirits 611'd our enlarg'd ſouls, | 

Aad joy flow'd in, with wild impetuous rowls: 

But oh! to the unfathom'd dark Abyſs of Hell, 

Down from the higheſt Pinacle of Heav'n we fell! | 
While, like the wretched Thracian Bard, 

( Our toyl's as great, and deſtiny as hard) 

We thought we had redeem'd the Royal Prize ; 

The glorious Viſion raviſh'd from our eyes. 


VI. 


Howl on, ye vile deteſted murm'ring Race, 
Your God's diſbonour, & your King's diſgrace ; 
Shave your rebellious Heads, in Aſhes rowl, 
And gaaſh your wide devouring Jaws, ye foul 
Degen'rate Race, and ever howl. 
Dead is the wond”rous Prince, whoſe ſacred hand 
By Miracles was rais'd to bleſs the Land : 
God's own cternal Arm muſt ſure have roſe 
For deeds ſo glorious, had not his been choſe. 
Contagious Plagues as ere Philiſtines felt, 
Long in our impious loathſome Agype dwelt : 


The 
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The Royal Prophet came, and all were cur'd : 
But ſtill cheir harden'd hearts indur'd ; 

And his triumphant Patience thoſe inur'd. 

To Molechs bloody Idol, the {ad Cries 
Of barb'rous humane Sacrifice, 

In ſpight of their grim ſounds, aſcend the skies. 

Here, as in Topher or Gehinnon, ſtood 
The ſavage Blutton gorg'd in Blood : 

But lo! from his bright Scepter, as a charming 

Did a new Miracle ariſc : (rod, 
A purple Lake 'tis now no more, 

To chryſtal Streams is turn'd the putrid gore. 
Our well-rig'd Iſle in gath'ring Storms was' 
Its ſacred Pilot in the Tempeſt loſt; _ (toſt,' 

And in a mad devouring Sea, (lay. 

Like a vaſt ſhipwrack'd Hull, this floating Delos 
But Charles, the mighty Ruler of the Flood, 
Triumphant o're the ſwelling Billows rod ; 
Three Realms his Trident, he our mortal God.” 
Safely,wewdw, as in cloſe Harbour ride; 
Great Britains Glory, and the Ocean's Pride 


Bra- 


Pl 
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Braving the rage of Land and Sea, it ſtands 
Firm, as the Continents his Sword commands. 
Then what can mildeſt Juſtice all 
Thoſe Rebel carth-born Monſters call ; 
Who in return of ſuch ſtupendious Love, 
With vile Ingratitude not only ſtrove 
Againſt the pow*r of their Imperial Jove ; 


But impiouſly ſought the divine Monarch's fall: 


So the bright Regent of eternal day 


Does round the Earth his Orient Beams diſ- 
play ; 

The vital Lamp warms the prolifick Juice, 

And animates all things of nobleſF uſe. 


Theace ſprings the tow'ring Cedar, lofty Pine, . 


The branching Palm, and purple Vine; 
Yet from the bleſt Influence of the skies, 


Does the vile putrid race of Toads & Vipers riſe. 


VIL 


Pardon, thou royal, meek, propitiqus Shade, 
The humble Oftering my Tears have mide ; 


For- 


J 
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Forgive my Zeal, if on' thy peaceful/Urn 
1 1iSad Tncenſewith unhallow*d-hands 1 burn, 


Unipractic'd, and unskilf'd- in tuneful Numbers, 
 MOurn.! 3 ON 9 my 


Such. looſe uaſinew'd iſproportion'd Verſe, 
The mournfy] tale of _ may — 
11) Bur ob. 1, if Leu Gag ., f 
-2i2TH' amazing Glories of my wer as King ; 
Whither, my Muſe YO'whither wile thou fly ? 
Cov'dft thou, on _—_ Wing, , Olympus 


VOL 


” To Sine? $ mpftick Head, or Oreb ſoar ? 
Alas} thoſe-lacrad Oracles/are now no more! - 
Nor ſhalt thou dain to hear the frantick dreams 
Of Delphic Furies, :or Caftalian Streams, 
Yet ſure, without the ſacred Fire _ 
Whicti bright” Taex's did of old inſpire, | Ir 
WONG mivttal HAAR a Monunieot can raiſe 
Canimeniuntc to bardes his god- like Praiſe. 
On a ſmall $rone may'be infcrib'd his Name, 
Bye tht Jong Waty of IRR 1 
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1 Will wapta Pyramidey Ss yor +, 10 | 
As high as Hears the top, as Earth the Baſct wide: 
Tis a vaſt trackleſs Occan ; all around: 
No ſhore, no land, no end'is found. 
The glorious ſcale appears before tny Eyes 
With bright Angelick forms, I ſee it riſe, 
And mounted the top routnds, — 


- Behold, the fair Heroick train 
Does in Eternal-Circles move ; 
| And like Fate's everlaſting Ta 


Chain, 
Is fix'd to the: immortal Throne w Searhleſ 
| Jove. | Ns 
VI. | 
Ye radiant Sons of uncreated Light, 
Who, , melodious Hymns, day without 
night ; 
Time withoate end, to the'moſt High, 
Your loud :Hoſann's cry : 


Ye beauteous Spirits, who ſo oft above,” 
Have met in Feſtivals of Joy and Love ; 


Says 


: 


vL 


he 


It 
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Say, 'for the tunning ſounds you bore, . v 
When the bright -Saint-arriv'd Your bleſſed 
ſhore, 
If ſuch a Voice of Triumph ere was heard before. . 
Fild with ſurpaſſing wonder and delight 
At the amazing ſight ; | 
Their JH Harps the wing'd Maficians 
rutig ; 
Through the Cceleſtial Quire, each warbling 
Tongue, 
With holy Rapture Hulelujahs ſung : 
The Heav'ns, and all the Conſtellations round, 
Did to th' aſcending Pomp reſqund ; 
The univerſal Orb with joyful Pens rung. 
 .- Searcebad his flaming Guard pals'd by 
' The gloomy Regioos of the darker sky, 
But trait thro? all the Hoalt of Heaven 
Was the loud Signal giv'n: 
Far as the; utmoſt hallow'd Limits;/ round + T 


Th” Angelick: Campy- was heard: the-:potent 
ſound: _.. 


The, ſhining Warriours haſlgn'dall 1 


To their bright Hierarch's Imperial Call. 


Ff 2 Flags 
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Flags, Pennons, Banners, Van and Rear, 
Embelliſh'd thick with Gems,*ſtream'd in Am- 
broſian Air. 
Oh cou'd our mortal eyes have ſeen 
The watchful Cherubin 
Open the everlaſting Gate ; 
And have beheld in what a bliſsful Rate, 
How glorify'd, th* applauded Sov'reign rode 
Thro? the wide ample Road 
Of wond”ring Angels, to the Seat of God ! 
On Adamantine Columns hung, 
Thick as _— ſwarms, the bright ſeraphick 


And as he paſsd along, ( gaz'd, 
With ardent looks on their new Saint they 
And his tranſcendent Glories loudly prais'd. 
When round his bleſt anointed Head, 
In myſtic forms, the royal drops were ſhed ; 
The high Eternal Prieſt his- Temples grac'd 
With-Crowns of Cryſo/ite that never waſte; | 
And ſcarce the ſtarry Zone | | | 
Was by the holy miniſtring hand pur on, 


But 
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But ——_ re the wide Continentiof {paci- 
Were ſhouts, of higheſt Acclamation. giv n: 
With ſweeteſt breath of charming Symphonies, 
Carols of Joy, and loud, Thankſgiving Cries, 
The glorious Hoſt proclaim*d him ever bleſt 


In that eternal Paradiſe of Reſt. Th 
IX. 


Guard us, ye ſacred Powers! and guard your 
own 


Immortal, Empyreal Throne ; 
Leſt, as Idolaters of old, 


Great- Cherks his dazling Brightrels v we Las 


And the Cealeftial Globe ſo long admire; 
Till we falt down in Adoration to the glorious 
Sure the Almighty God” ' (fire. 
Conſulted with himſelf, and faid, 
He not in Nature's common road, 
But as their firſt great Parent, ſhall be made; 


So the Divine Particle from his own Efſence 
flow'd. Ff 3 To 
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To make his Image eminently great, 

He truſted not to the ſlight hand of reve, 

But to his own ineffable Idea; fat.” 

' Oh might we worſhip now the Pow'rs divine 
In any outward form ! then ſurely thine, ''- ? 


As Gods beſt Mirror, ſhou'd, Great CHI, be 
mine. 1 


Of intelle&ual firſt cauſes we, 
Nothing but by effeQts can ſee ; 


And Heav*ns moſt lovely Attributes were all in 
thee. 


When moſt ſevere, around his awful Throne, 
Wirh dawning beams th? exalted Cherlib ſhon, 
Eaſie and placable his bending ear” © 
The ſofteſt Voice of Miſery did hear. 
Whea his vile Subjects any Crimes had doae, 
They ſafely to.their injur'd Sov*reign run ; 
As if the upright Judge had heard.a Cauſe 
That violated God's and Nature's Laws : 
Divine Compaſſion in his Looks appear'd, 


-%, 


And long his juſt Decree the gracious King de- 


ferr'd. 


- - 


Fa. 
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Favour ntrſought, and _ icabthis 
With cheerftil Majeſty adorn his Face,” * © 
That ſcarcely Was the Mercy-ſeat of Gb © 
More mild, efiat\ tie indulyetit Throne on which 
1 7<bla(9 | (es 
wht a. 


i 4 of! 


Tell me ! oh Lai me, all ye wither%d Grow, | 
Kyypries Records of Dyniſtian Race; | 
Imperial Raw, that Toudly from of old 

The deeds of your iloftrious Hletd's thldi; *' Fy 
And thou, O' Tine hoſt evitus brazen has 


, 


Do all Memorials'but thy own defict; ah091 oc 
Tellme, if &r& flutmaniih th well” 7 90077 
So gloriouſly ſuffer'd | reign'd ! ! and fell! NOR 
j Oh! had he LITE in the Ages paſt, _ —_ 

| Eternal Trium phs wou q their King have | RES 
In ev'ry ſhiging, Capitol had ſtood 

Hopours divine. A grd him; 25 he rode ; 


| His Youl: a Temple P.. and himſelf 4 God, 


g »* 


” k 
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And fupe if Moral gredelerv'd;the Name, .. 
His Virtues might demand the glorious y_ 
In Dignity born next to heavenly Race, 
Humble and open as the Throne, of Grace), 

His Rods and Axes were beheld by few ; 

He ſav'd more SubjeQts Lives than Syllz flew ! 
Nor were his moral Gifts alone confin'd; 

Rich was the ſoil of his capacious Mind : . .., 1r.-r 
How, when unbent from Cares, at hours of caſo, 
The great DiQztor.: wou'd inform or.pleaſe./. 

Tho ſharp and pointed as his $word, how —_ 
And.mild he rul'd bis, Monarchy, of Wir ! ;. + .. - 
So tenderly the ſov/reign {way he bore, - - |; 


ak < 


None wiſh'd him, leſs, tho.no, ay could have: 
more. 


Never my humble and obedient Ear | 
The ſacred Oracle but once did hear ; - 

And oh ! methought a light divine 

Did round his beaming Temples ſhine / 


Senſe of new Joy to my charm?d Soul was giy n, 
And the bleſt ſound as of a Voice from Heav'n! 


fc 


Nor 
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Nor did theidear-{agaciaus King exrett © © | 
In ſpeaking. only, but) in judging well): 221i! 2.15) 
Conſpicuous, .yeacrablep and] great, Vi © FR 
As high inKpowledge vin Por beſari” -* 
atone Arts: till donnie: round : us 

| SETS 1 
As well Cn be” for Senor aid 
In nobleſt SCienees ſo.much regqwn'd 
As he for WiKdomonly bad been crown'd « 
Great Jove hyovelf his darling Prince endow?s; 

And him his own Prerogative allow*g;* 

That divine Blefſing-gramed/but” to few'g' 5! '*) 
From his own-Head, his wif abi ware Pub 

BIeW,. vials nm! e6430We, 1 + -*cI136d « 
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Bat theſe, tho racitar' raiſe but common fame 
Compat'd to Glories which attend his Naine : | 
That Heav*ns peculiar Mercy might be ſhewn ; 
To all the World its Lord anointed known ; 

His Maker trebly mark'd him for his own, _ | 
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To Empire born ;' he long in Biile/thburrf/1 
But like triumphant'royal Oar heburd'd;/ 1 ol 
And with more luſtre to his Reimns*teturn'd!0) 
He came, and 1o/-Wnb- his Impettal"Ctown, -\ 
Such Honour, Peace;zihd Plenty fhower'd dow, 
Thar he on his ingrateful Land beflow'd. | 
Bleffings'as great'aSupoti him theo." | 
So much theſt NitiGs did kis Bohr hae a 
A Realk' 6f People UP His Far ids bake.” 
When his mild hand had ſtop's Wn. fulph' rous 


Breath © + 1470 Z11 
Of ſavage War, thirgorg'd the Jaws of Deas 
Andhadgeſtroy'd: thatvileCddmntas Brood: its: 


Who bath'd their Swords in their own reakiog 
Blood, 


And doubly dy'd '*emin a a Royal Flood ; 

His Temples neyer open'd but. Wheo Heav'a 5 
Was praig'd, and their rebellipus Sins forgiv? a 
With what endearing Arts he always ftrove., / 
Togain a wicked murm'ring, Peoples Loye ! 
Snccour'd their dangers all, and led 'em thro! 
A wild Abyſs and Wilderneſs of Woe ! 


Tho 
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Tho they ſo aft provak'd his ſaered Ire, 1: | -/ 
Mis heav*nly Covenant did ne're-expare ; 


Their leading Cloud by day, by aigh thei 
bent Fire. 


No ſort of Miſery bur he repeal'd; 
The diſcas'd look'd up to him, and wereheafM, 
When their flagitious Crimes ſo num'rous were, 


That be, like Eaftern Kiogy, might have been. 
Heir 


76 ForfeirRealms, forgave the ſhare, 
And yer whe by tiis Charge our fruiefu Nite,”! 
With pregriant Surge enriches all the iſe,” 

And the World's Wealth flows in with ev'ry tide, 
How barbarouſly, were his Wants deny'd! Hbats y 


Through his own precious Wounds, the gen? rous 
Palm! _- | 


To cure his People gave *erty ſoyreigh na f31'f7 

When he in danger fat upon his Throne, | 

Mourn'd the dear Partner of his Woes alone, 

Their Kindred and Eftates wete all their own / 

.- Oh may the Laws of God and Man depart -. 
From-my imimottal Soul, and in my Heart 


| No 


- - 
ed © — 


| No glad Remembrance of bleft-Joy remain+; 
But run a favagewith the beftial Race, 

How tenderly he with his parting Breath, © 
Clahereat Love!” uftterable Grace ! ) 
fifthe Agonics and racking Pain 

Of# rormeatitig hard convullive death; 
Daffii? dear Phedpe'to his 1604 Helt bequearh ! 
Calm as Fevoniay, Winds, when Halcron's breed, 
To higawin-ſtar thels potent Realms decreed ! 
Govergnpm well, the yielding Mogarch cry'd ; 
Then on his balmy Nett the loyely Phoenix dy'd ! 
n.. Peace and Coodoek d Va very full, - 

j » 1 2 COIL YY Cl! 19H CIIENS | [i 
I 0k MOPoNNns mom: nes gout? 
The Royal Entrails fair unſpotted ſhig/d; 

With purple orientSpizits, and divin'd 

The wondrous Bleſſing.ia Great James we find, 
And well were' theit auſpiciqus-Omens made 
Of'Joys, whole vaſt Foundations Charles has laid, 
Witlruntaugbt Hymns and loud immortal Lays, 
Ages. unborn ſhall bleſs his peaceful days, 


' And make three Kingdoms one large Houſe of 
”* Praile. Learn 
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Learn hence, ye mortal Potentates, who boaſt 
Of Menſoleen Tombs and Memphian Coſt ; 
Learn how t' embalm an everlaſting Name 


That may out-live thoſe mould'ring works of 


Fame. (thall 
Tho dead, Great Charles } his God-like Vertues 
Bravely revenge their renown'd Maſters Fall ! 
His deathleſs Praiſe, with the unwearied Sun, 
Bright as his Beams, round the wide Earth will 
Till drawing near to this diflolving frame, (run, 
The ſulph'rous Bowels of the Deep enflame ; 
Till in vaſt Flakes the fervid Surges rowl (Pole; 
Thro' Heav'ns wide Battlements, from Pole to 
And in a Deluge of tempeſtuous Fire, 
With his Illuſtrious Name the World expire. 


FINTS. 


